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ANDERSEN’S FAIRY TALES. 


THE SILVER SHIU-ING. 


HERE was once a Shiibne He ca 
from Aie Mint, and sprang up, and 
now I 'm ofT into tbe wide world.* 
tvorld he certainly went. 

The child held him with toft warm hands ; the miser clutched 
him m a cold avaricious palm i the old man turned him goodness 
knows how many times before parting with him , while careless 
rauih rolled him lightly away. The Shilhng was of silver, and 
had very little copper at>out him ' be had been now a whole year 
in the world— chat is to say, m the country in wbch he had laeen 
struck. But one day he started on hu foreign travels he was 
the last native com m the purse borne by bis cnitelling master 
The geticletnan htmseU was not aware that he still had this coin 
tiniil he came across it by chance. 

“ Why, hete's a shiltmg (rotnhome left tonw,’’ he said “Well, 
he can make the yourney with me* 

And tile Shilling rattled and jumped for yoy as it was tiinist 
back into the purse. So here it Jay among strange companions, 
who came and went, each makms room for a successor . but the 
Shilling from home always remained m the bag, which was a 
distmcnon for it. 

Several weeks had gone by, and the Shilling bad travelled far 
out mio the world nithoulexacfly knowing where he was, though 
he learned from the other coins that they were French or Italian. 
One said they were m such and such a town, another chat they 
had reached such and such a spot ; but the Shilling could form 
no Idea of all this He who has bis bead in a bag sees nothing; 
and this was the case with tbe SbiUing Sut one day, as he lay 
there, he noticed that the purse was not shut, and so he cre[^ 


me out quite bn^l; 
tang out, “ Hurrah 1 
And into tbe wide 
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forward lo ihe opeoing, to ia)» a look around. He ought not to 
have done so ; but he was mquisidve, and people often have to 
pay for that. He slipped out into the fob { and when the purse 
nas taken out <it night the Shilling mnained behind, and was 
sent out into the passage with the clothes. There he fell upon 
theHoor: no one heard it. no ona sjtr it 

Next morning the clothes were catried back into the room ; 
the gentleman put them on,and continued his journey, while the 
Shilling remained behind. The coin was found, and w.ts re- 
quired to go into service again, so he was sent out w'th three 
other coins. 

“It isa pleasant thing to lookabout onein the world,* thought 
the ShiKmg, "and to get to know strange people and foreign 
costamv* 

And non' began the history of the Shilling, as told by himself. 

“'Away with him, he's had— no osel' These words went 
through and fhrotfgh me.* said the ShiHmg " t l-neir I sounded 
well and had t«en properly coin^. The people were certainly 
mistaken. They could not mean me ' but, >es, they did mean 
me. I was iheoneof whom theysaid. He s wd— he’jnogood.’ 

‘ 1 must get rid of that fellow in the dark.' s.nd them to who had 
leceiNcd me i and 1 was passed at night and abused in the d.ty- 
lime. • Dad— no good,’ was Ihe cry : ‘we most make haste and 
get nd of him.' 

" And 1 trembled in the fingers of the holder e.ich time 1 was 
to be passed on as a com of ihe coumiy 

'• U hit a mt5cr.tbl« shilling I am t Of whit ate is my silver 
to me my value, my coinage, >f all these things are looked on as 
worthless’ In the eyes «l the world one hat only the value the 
World chooses to put upon one It must be terrible indeed to 
hsiea bail conscience, and to creep along on evil ways, if I, who 
am quite mnoceni, ran feel so b.idlj because I am only thought 
Kwb) , , 

*' uch tune I nts brought out f shuddered at the (hougnt ol 
Ihe eics (h <i Houtj look at me. for I knew that I should M rt- 
y«cie>t ami flung back upon itw table, like an impostor and a 
cheat, unce I came into the hands of a poor old woman, to 
whom J nqj fuii) for a bard diy'sworb, and she could not get 
ri<l uf me at all N i one would accept me, and t wti a pertcct 
worry lo the ohi djnie 

‘ ‘ i shall I erj.iinli be forced so deceite some one with this 
shilling,' ihe »i ,j , • lor, with the best will in ihe world, I can't 
f.nard uji a fiU® shilling, "Ilie nrh baker shall h.->ve him; he 
"a* ^ the loss but It's wrong tn me to do it, after 


V heavy on that woman’s conscience, too,’ 

} ‘ Am J really to sruib cking^ in my old age/' 

■ And rhe woman went her way to tSe nch baker j but he knew 
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felt miicMblv low loifimL tt.ni ttbo-ifi thecausoofrfiifrestia 
uihrrs— I who hul t>“ra in iny > 01 ™;; iliyi so pro’i'^iy fonii-ious 
t'f my v.iJop nnil of the rt'/recineti nt my nj;nf.i;re. I bcc.imt 
as mi’cMlilc as .1 iwior shillin'; can be whnm no one will ancspi ; 
lull the wooiin inok me home assiKt an<l looked at me wiifi a 
friendly, he.iriy fir-r, and siid, 

“ * No, I will nni decMsc anyone vrilh thee I will bore a hole 
throujjh thee, tint eserjrono ntty *ec «ho»i art a fiJjc thioj. And 
yet -<l l»sl occurs to me perhaps this is a lucky shiHirr" ; and 
the lhoii;;tit comes so stionjly upon me that I am sure it must 
be (rue I 1 wi I rnikc a bole through the s, hilling, and piss a 
sirin;; through the hole, and h inj the com round the neck of my 
rteijrhijoiir's htiJe boy hr a futJty shilling' ' 

“ So she b-ired a hole thioush me. It is certainly not a^ee* 
able to base n hole boretl through one , hut mny things can be 
borne when the intention isgootL A thread »is pissed th.rou,;h 
the hole, and 1 Irecameakind of rnedsl.and was hun; round the 
neck of the hctle ehiM . and the child smded at me. and hued 
me. and I slept all night on its wurm. innocent neck. 

" When the mornmj came, the child's mother took me up in 
her fingers and looked at me, and she bad her own thoughts 
about me, I could feel that sery well. .She brought out a pair 
«r scissors, and cut the string through. 

'“A lucky sliilUng ’’she said ‘Well, we shall soon see that.’ 

“And she laid me in vmegar, so that I turned quite green. 
Then she plugged up the hole, and cmied me, la tne evenm* 
twilight, to the lottery collector, to buy a lottery ticket that should 
bring her luck. 

" How miserably wretched I felt ! There was a slinging feel- 
ing in me, as if 1 should crumble to bits. 1 knew that I should 
be called false and thrown down— and before a crowd of shillings 
and other coins, too. who lay there wuh an image and superscrip- 
tion of which they might be proud. But f escaped that disgrace, 
for there were m.iny people in thccollector’sroom he hadagreai 
deal to do, and I » rm rattling down into the boi among Uie other 
coins. Whether my ticket non ansthing or not 1 don’t know ; 
but this i,do know, that the sery nett morning I was rccognued 
AS a bad shilling, and was seat out to deceit e .ind deceii-e again. 
That is a \ery trying thing to bear when ore knows oce has a 
good_ character, and of that 1 am conscious. 

“ For a year and a d.iy 1 thus wandered from house to house 
and from hand to hand, always abused, alwa\ s unwelcome ; no 
one trusted me; and J Josr conSdooccia ihenotld and mmvself 
It w.ls a heavy time At last, one day a traseller, a strange fen- 
tleman, amied, and 1 was passed to him. and he was pobte 
enough 10 accept me for current coir ; but he wanted to pass me 
I heard the homble cry, ‘ No use — false ' ’ 

I receiied it as a good com,’ said the man, and he looked 
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U Tne *. iu<2tl«nly h« «n\Ied aQ ovcf bis fact and t tud 
n«fr !c«n that eapression before ofi any face tiat looked at me. 
‘Why, «halever is that?* be said ‘That's ore of our c»ri 
rouniry coins,a good honest sbilliii^ from ray home, and they ^e 
bored a bole through him, and ibeycaU turn false. Noo, this is 
a Curious ciraimswnce. I must keep h-ri and take him home 

"A clowofjor thrilled through me *befl I heard mj'self called 
a gO'^Thonest smiling ; and now I was to be taken home, nbere 
each and esery one would krow me. and be sure that I was re.al 
silver and properly coined. I could have tbcovn out <naiks for 
lery gladness ; but, after aU, it’s not >n rn) nature to tnrow cut 
sparks, (or that's the property of steel, not of silier 

'*] was wrapped up m clean white piper, so that 1 should not 
be confiiunded with the other corns, and spent, and on festive 
oceasioni., when felIuw.coaniorani mti (ogeUicr, 1 was sKowti 
tboui,and they spoke very well of me the) said j was interest* 
ing—and it is vonderfut how loterrstiog one can te mihcut 
I, tying a single word. 

“And *( ust I got home again AH mv irovihles were ended, 
|oy came back to ine, for f was of good silver, and had the right 
stamp, and | had no more disagreeables toendurt. though • hole 
had bMO brired through me, as through a false rom , but that 
don Tud matter if one is not leaBy false ‘Jne nusi srait fin I've 
end. and one wdl be righted at lati that 's m) belitf,* said the 
bhillmg. 
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the f.ernnn land of kkurirmlv-ry, where the acwciat 
|d L>j l.lontuhr iheliigbrtMd, ond the spine irrrvar it pear trees 
l>en.l tn suiiitio undrt Ihcit liutiivn cl ntw liuu. liev I've 
little town of Marbveh Alihiiugh t! iv |4>>e ran uni ran ted 


aini-ng the rr. — 

Jvccktr s'rram, that flows on and no. f.i rrvvn^ 
old lavtlcs and green vinevardr.io piH.t its w at 

It was bile in sjtamn 


Ihr leaves s'll! 
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(«or, Mo, that mh.ihiMxl the littte hoa*?, bat rood and fncfu*- 
irloiK, and rich In a trra^ure of ricty cencealrd in the depth of 
ihe heart. And they expected th.it tJml »oii'd soon give them 
another child . the hour had come, and the mother Uiy in pam 
and sonnw. Then fro « the church lo»er opposite the tieep rich 
jound of the bell came to her. It ira» .1 lofemn hour, and the 
i mg ol the bell fillet! the heitt of the praying •rom.in with Iniit- 
fulncssand fiiih, the thoughts o> her inmost heart soared epirard 
towards ihe Alinigluy. and in die sicne hour she gave birth to a 
son. Then <he was hlted anih a great joy, and the bell of Ihe 
tower opposite seemnJ to be ringing to spread the news of her 
h.ippiness nser town and ccantry the clear child-eves looked 
at her, and the inf.int's ha r gleamed (ike gold. Thus was Ihe 
little one ushered into ifte world with the ringing of the tfmrcb 
bell an the dark November day. The moiber and t.ither kissed 
II, and Wiote in the<r l)iD.e ; *^011 Ihe loth of November. I7$rh 
tiod gave us a son;* nod sooftafierwards the fact wasadiJed iHat 
thechild bid been baptised under the name of ''Johann Christoph 
Fnedrich." 

And vs hat became of the little fellow, the pc«r boy m the pretty 
lovvn of Marbachf Ah. at that lime no orie knew what would 
become of him, not even the old church bcU chat had sung at 
his birth, hanging so high in the tower, over him who was one 
Jay bim>elf to sing the beautiful “ i-ay of the Bell* 

well, tne boy grew older, and the vvoild grew older with him. 
His parents certainly removed to another town, but they had 
left dear fnends in little .Marbacb ; and thus it was chat mother 
and son one day arose and drove over to Ntarbacti on a visiL 
'I^e lad was only six .seat* old. but \ealready knew many ihiag* 
out of the Bible, and many a pious pvilnt ; and many an evening 
he had sac on his little stool listening whi'e his father read aloud 
frocTt ■*Get/crt t Fables.'orfromtJie'ofty “.'fessiah'of KJopstock; 
and he amt his siste , who was his senior by two years, had wept 
hot tears of pity for Hun who died on the cross that ne might 
live eternally. 

At the lime of this first visit to Matbach the little town bad 
not greatly changed ; and indeed they had not long left it. The 
houses stood as on the day of the family's departuie, with their 
pointed gables, projecting walU, the higher storeys lc.ining over 
Ihe Jower, and ihe;r liny vindous , but there were new graves in 
the churchyard , and ibere, in ihe grass, hard by the walk lay 
the old bell. It had fallen from its position, and had sustained 
such damage that ii could sound no more, and accordingly a new 
bell had been put m its place. 

Mother and son went into the chuichvard. They stopped 
where the old bell lay, and the motheriold theboy how for centu- 
ries this had been a very useful beU, and had rung at ehnsien- 
mgs, at weddings, and at l»nal« ; how it had spoken at one nme 
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la uU of feitli ani M acoilxt Iw thread t^e abti)) a( 

^re I and ha-r it had, in fa«t, aunc the «hole I.fc ol maa Ana 
the bo; Tie%n forint nihai hn nuHhtt told him that da; li ta> 
Mundeil and fcbocil at intnvalt in hitl.eait. until, woen >« was 
grown a tn.-.n, he was compelled losing (t. The moihrr told htia 
also how the bell bad sunc of (aiih >»d coinlorl to her in the 
time of her penl, that it had sung ai the lime nhen he, her Inile 
son, «as bnnt. And the bo; gaied. almost nith a feeUr;; of tie- 
sotioit, at the greit old be’l ; and be bent over it and kissed il, 
as It tajr all niti; and broken smonc the tong grast and neitlet. 

Tbe old bell was held in kindlf remembrance b; the boy, nbir 
grew up in pnierly, tall and thin, with Rdduh hair and freckled 
face {-~;es, that’s bow he took^; but he had a pair of eyes, 
clear arid deep as the de^St water. And what furtune had he i 
\Vh:f, good foTWne, enviable (ortaoe. We find him graciously 
rrceiv^ into the miliury school, and even In the department 
where sons ol people in aocirly were taught, and was that not 
honour and fortune enough f And they educated him to tbe 
words of command,* Hall! march! frontl* and on such a system 
tmieli might be espected. 
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p<Mr, too, that inhabited the little house, but good and indus- 
trious, and nch ia a treasure of Mty concealed in the depth of 
the heart. And they eipected that Uod would soon give them 
another child : the hour had come, and the mother lay in pain 
and sorrow. Then lro.-n the cbarcJi toirer opposite the deep rich 
sound of the bell came to her. It was a solemn hour, and the 
S'^ng ol ihe bell filled the heart of the praying woman mjb trust- 
fulness and faith; theihoughtso' her inmost heart soared upward 
towards the Almigbiy, and m the same hour she gave birilt to a 
son. Tlien she was idled with a great joy, and ihe bell of the 
tower opposite seemed to be ringing to spread the news of her 
happiness O'-et cown and country. The clear chiM-e^es foofced 
at her, and the infant’s ha.r gleamed like gold. Thus was the 
little one ushered into the world with the ringing of Ihe church 
bell on the dark November day. The mother and lather kissed 
It, and wiote in thcr Uio.e : “On the toih of November. 1759, 
Cod gave us a son;’ and sonnafierwards the fact was added that 
the child had been baptuedunder the name of ‘ Johann Christoph 
Fnednch." 

And wlut became of the little fellow, the poor boy m the pretty 
>wn of Marbach.' .^h. at that iinve no one knew whii would 
ecome of htm. not even the old church belt that had sung at 
U birth, hanging so high in the tower, over him »lio wu one 
ay himself to smg (he beautiful ** Lay of the belL* 
well, (ne boy grew older, and the world grew older with him. 
Its PifCnd cerumly removed to another town, but they had 
aeir friends in tulle Maibach ; and thus it was th.at mother 
nd son one day arose and drove over to Marhich on a visiU 
be lul was only si\ years old. but Xe already knewm.iny things 
j| of the bible, and many a pious psnlm; and many on evening 
e had sat on his tiulc stool listening whi'e his father read aloud 
om'‘Celleft s Fables,’’ or from ihe <ofty“ Messiah* of Klopstock; 
vd he an t his siste , who was his senior by two years, had wept 
at tears of p.iy for Him who died 00 the cross that we might 
te elern illy. 

At the tune U ihi, tirst visit 10 Marlnch the little town had 
at greaily changed , and indeed they h.ad nut lung left it. The 
Mives tiixxl as on ihe day of Ihe t inuty's departure, with their 
■iinted giblrv. protecting walls, the higher storeys le-aniog over 
slower, and their Imy wmdowf , but there were new graves In 
e churi hyard , and there, in ihe griss, h iril by the wall, lay 
e oM bell. Ii had f.ilien Irom its position, and had susiamed 
ch daruce that 11 lOuM sound no move, and accordingly a new 
'll had tw*n {<ui in its place 

ilother and sen wens into the chorch’.srd. They itoppea 
■lete the old bell lay, and the rnoiher toki llieboy how fofCvniO- 
rs i>jis had been a very useful beJL and had rung at chrisien- 
gs, at ^edd.nsx. and at tairwt* ; how it bad spoken at one lune 
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M utl tj. (e^ut anj kj^moasv u anoth^t lo iptcid ih« itinu a( 
s anil b<r« it hid, in fici, tone ih« obole life of Ana 
Ibebo)' neter (or;;i4 «h*i bit RKNber loM him ihal da) ll te 
aoundra and echned at tntmrah in hit beat!, until, when lie nat 
^ira a itvn, he via eomprlled loams it. The mother told him 
alM> bo* the belt bad auns: ^ (anb and eoedon to bee u\ the 
time of her peril, that it had aunj at the time when he. her latle 
aon, wai liortt And the bojr saieO. almoat Hilh a leelms ^1 de- 
Toiion, at the great old Ic'I : and he bent over it and kis«ed ii, 
aa It Lif all rvity and broken amons the Ion,: i.’rast and netilea. 

The o^d bell waa held id hindl)’ remembrance b) the boy, who 
erew up m poierty. till and thin, nub reddiih hair and freckled 
(ace yea, thal’i how be look^ ; but he had a pair of eyes, 
clear and deep as the deepest water. And what fortune bad he? 
^Vhy, cood fortune, rnvbbte fortune. We find him graciously 
received into the tnihury arhodl, and eten in Ibe department 
where sons of people in lociefy were bught, and was that not 
honour and fortune enough? And they educated him to the 
weeds o( command," liidt'.taatcbt fronit’ andonaiicbasysiein 
much might be etpected. 
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Meanwhile the old churcli bell had been almort 
forgotten. But it was to be presumed that the hejl Ij 
Its way into tlie furnace, and what would become of it taw • 
wasimpossihio to say, and equally impossible to 
would come forth from the bell that kept ecboinj 
young heart of the boy from Marbach; but that ben«swB-^ 
and kept sounding so loud that it must at last 
wide world ; and the more cramped the space 
walls, and the more deafening thedrearyshoutcf 
front'” the louder did the sound nng through the ,j aJ 

and he sang what he felt in the circle of his companion^ a 
sound was heard beyond the boundaries of the pnncipaup- 
It was not for this that iliey bad giien him a presenution 
military school, and board, aiKl clothing. Had , 

already numbered and destined to beacertainwhc® m 

watchworfctowhichwealJ bcTongas pieces of practicaltnacbwn 

u M ■'"perfectly do we un<lerst.-ind ourselves! 

^ others, even the best men, understand us? 

«he precious stone. There 

'hejiwelT*' the world be able, some d3y.w«««™^ 

b.inV'l* i”iP'‘*' of 'he ccuntry. a T"' 

it...,ur ,0 i»k l»» *' 


(ha land tiiJ 
those hn loved 
stream of oMiv 
a! I bril 


> sorrow and tears 
Kornpelled to leave# 

.r.m.’.'r'i,''”",''),’"'''” ioi»i k 

on among bis fellows. V 

S "'f *’'• f'"' 'hr bell wbiiU 


pe"-e.My hv ihn chiir. !» .r '^'mi 

fxrmrn. Iho, n.l .hi hIIi ' *'*>''‘..1,, v.f. , W i!'"."'' 

uie c,f him ,i I " 1,1 Im 

iV wm.t hi I >«„ „ , '*'* hnl . .ttrshitli 

■lit, ofi^r. 


i'i""iJ.!i"’ ‘ *' ' rr*'’’ 

I .I.,,; 

,,n .11, le ifth* 

I ..'I suffrr S'™ 

'’ ll' ''■? 

'•'•'5 “ *i-h (he young run? 
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the old bell? The bell vaiorrird far away, 
r V toaW b-iveb^ beard trom the lc>fly lower 

“•iich R had once bung. And ihe youth? The bell in his 
sounded farther lhan his eye should ever see or his foot 
OTld ey« «iy,4eT j ii is soundirsg and aounding on, over the 
round the wholcearih. Cm let ns Arstspeah of the belfry 
^ hwis ramed away from KUT^ch.was sold for old netaf, 
for the meltmg (umacc tn ilavaiia. Cut when and 
™ Ojd this happen ? In the capital of ilavaiit, many years 
the bell had fallen from the tower, there was a talh of its 
^Itnehtd down, to he used in the manufacture of a memorial 
1 of one of the great ones of the Ceman land. And 
Mid how suitable this was — how strangely and wonderfully 
phipneori m the world! In Denmark, on one of those 
^wistandi where the beeeh woods lustle.and the many lions' 
t *otareto be seen, quite a poor boy bad been bom. He bad 
ateustoined to walk about m wooden shoes, and to carry 
.*'T'’Pl*dinancld handkerrhief tohisfiiher.wbocarved 
jt^eadson the thip-bmlders* wharves j but this poor lad had 
the pnde of his country, for LkortaeMsen knew how to 
, hlaeks into such glorious shapes as made ihe whole 

Wd,*onder, and to him lud been awarded the honourable 
*^»sionthat heshould fashion of clay a noble form that was 
V** ’wwflw-'v v\»isw rh Vrm ■w'r.ts*. -wnst^ nV\ ft. 

j^Jj^had Inscnbed m the old Bible as Johann Christoph 

J^d the glowing tttetal flowed into the mould. The old belfry 
whose home and of whose vanished sounds no one 
^SM— this very old bell flowed into the mould, and formed 
iTv V *’'’** ** figure that was soon to be unveiled, 

^ich now lunds m Stuttgaid. before the old palace— a repre- 
*®t*ut>n of him who once walked to and fro there, striving and 
^Renog, harassed by the world without— be, the boy of Maxbach, 
“e pupil of the “ Karlschule,” the fugitive, Germany's great im- 
5!;*ta\poet,»hosangof iSebberalotof Svntjcrland and of di6 
”«»eo-inspired Maid of Orleans. 

It was a beautifiil sunny day; flags were waving from roof# 
arid sleejAei tn the royal e«y td Smwgard t the bells tang for )o/ 
and festivity j one bell alone was silent, but it gleamed m anothej 
f°nn In the bright sunshine — it gteamed from the head and 
breast of the statue of honowt. Orv that day. esaialy one hundred 
^rs had elapsed since the daw Ob wht<^ the bell at Maibac’ 
h.td sung comfort and peace to the suffering mother, when sh^ 
’** ■ " ui poverty, la the hintiWe cottage, — him who w#^ 

become the neh man, whose treasures ennch#' 








rUE SNAIL AND INF. ROSE TREE. 19 

Those deep ihonshtfal tharactere, an* of those higWy gifted 
spints, which will cause the voild to marvel* 

’* I ’ve no intention of dtung an^buig of the kind," ctied the 
Snail “ The world is notWog to nr»e. WTiat have 1 to do with 
the world? I have enough of niyself and in myself.” 

" But must we not all, here on earth, give to others the best 
that we h3ve,andoderwbatliesmour power? Certainly I bate 
oniy given rwes. But ytM—fVi who have been so jtcKly gifted 
—what have you given to the world? what do you intend to 
give?” 

“ W’hat have 1 given -what do I intend to give ? 1 spit at it. 
It's worth nothing. It’s no business of mine. Continue to gtve 
lour roses, if you like you can't do anuhmg better. Let the 
naiel bush bear nuts, and the cows and ewes gne milk- they 
have iheir piWw, W I have mme within myself— I retire 
within myself, and there I remain . the world i» nothing to me " 

And so saying the Snail retired into bis house, and closed up 
the entrance after hina 

“ That IS very sad said the Rose Tree “ I cannot creep into 
myself, eveaif I wish it— I must contmuetoproduceroses They 
drop their leaves, and are blown away by the wind. But I snw 
how a rose 'm laid m the matron’s hymn-book, and one of my 
roses bad a place on the bosom of a fair young and another 
was kissed by cbe lips of a child in the full joy oTiiite That did 
me good; it was a real blessing Tliai’s my remembrance— 
my life I" 

And the Rose Tree went on UoomSng in mnecente, •while the 
Snail lay and idled away his time m his bouse— the world did 
not concern him 

And years rolled by. 

The Snail had become dust in thedusband liieRose Tree was 
earth m the earth ; the rose of remembmnee in the liymn-boofc 
was faded, but in (be gitdcn bloomed frcdi rose trees, and under 
the trees lay new snaSs ; and these at»U crept into their houses, 
and spat at the world, for it did not concern (hem, 

Suppose we begin the story t^n, and read it right through. 
1. •■•II — >r alter. 


h willni 




' UuOlTfl/ >i 


** Th«fe is nobody who mQy knows about it." answered 
wudcnt. “ Som«ttm<s eeruintj. the otd *tes.aid o( ibe 
Contes at nigh^and bebst lowat^ Ibcte. lie has a great 
si keys with him ; but as toon as the doners hur the Lcysr^^'’ 
they are quite quiet, hide behind the long curtains, and only jt^ke 
Ihcir heads out. 1 hen the oM steward says, ‘ J smell that t^*“^ 
are flowers here,’ bui he cannot see ihem." 

“Thatis famous !* cned little Ida, clapping her haods. “"ut 
should I not be able to see the flowers f* 

“Yes,* Slid the student j *’orty Teititmbct,s.beTi yon go 
again, to I>erp through the windows then too wiU see 
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nose. The councillor could not bear this, and then he iaid, ji’^ 
as be did now, “ How can an; one put such notions mtoadulii^ 
head? Those are stupid fanciest'’ 

But, to little Ida, vibat the student told about her dowats 
seemed very droll ; and she abought muefa about iL The dow^ts 
hung their heads, for they were tired, because they bad danced 
all night : they were ceftainl; lU. Then she went with them t'^ 
her other toys, which stood on a pretty htde table, and the whi’io 
drawee was full oi beanuCul things. In the doll’s bed lay 1^^^ 
doll Sophy, asleep , but htilc Ida said to her, 

“You must really get up, Sophy, and manage to lie 
drawer fuc to-night The poor flowers are ill, and they must 
in your bed , perhaps they will then get well again.” 

And she at once toolr the doll out ; but the doU looked cro^*> 
and did not say a single wotd ; (or she was cross because 
could not keep her own bed. 

Then Ida Uid the flowers w the doll’s bed, pulled the lit*'* 
coverlet nuiteup over them, and said (bey were to be still and 
good, and she would inaLe them some lea, so that they mi^^l 
get well again, and be able to get up (o-monow. And she dr^^ 
the curtains closely rouad the little bed, so that the sun sho>>|u 
not shine in their eves. The whole evenicg through she eo*>‘^ 
not help itiinkuig of what (he studen( had told her, And when 
she was going to bed berself,she was obliged first to look bebihu 
the curtain which hung before the windows where her mother’s 
beauiafiil dowaes susoa— h<vaantha as well as tnlim thu. she 
whispered, “ 1 know you’re going to the ball to-night 1* But (he 
flowers made as if (hey did not understand a word, and did AOl 
Stir a leaf ; but still little Ida knew wbai she knew. 

When she was in bed she lay for a long time thinking hn'* 

E llty It must be to see the beautiful flowers dancing out in the 
n^s dastle. “ I vmAtt U my fiowets have really been th«e 
And (hen she fell asleep. In (he night she woke again , she 
had dreamed of (be Rowers, and of the student with whom (he 
councillor found fnulL It rras quite quiet in the bed-room whete 
Ida lay; the nigbt-lamp burned on the table, and father and 
mother were asleep, 

“ V wcpodti if my fiowws are stJl lying in Sophy’s bed 1" she 
thought to heiself. “ How 1 should like to know it '* She raided 
herself a little, and looked at the door, which stood a;ar ; withm 
by the Rowers and all her phythings. She listened, and tfC'’ 
It seemed to her as if she beard some one pbytng on the piano 
in the next room, but quite softly and prettily, as she had ne'e' 
heard it before. 

“ Now all the flowers ate certunlydancing m therei* thou^bt 
shei “Ob, how glad 1 should beto see It!” But she dared pot 
get up, for she would hare distnrbed her father ^d mo ther.. 

“ If they would only come 1 
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ov«. At the sime moment Uwre 9l laud kpockitis at the 
drawer, inside where Ida^ doD, Soph/, lay with many other toys. 
TTie chimney s«-eep ran to the edge of the table, lay fiat down 
on his stomach, and began to pnll the drawer out a little. Tbeit 
Sophy raised herself, and looLed rouod quite astonished 
‘‘There must be a l»ll here* said she , " why d-.d nobody teA 

“ Will you dance with me?* asked the chimney-sweep. 

“S’ou ace a cute sort of fdlow to dance she replied, ud 
turned her back upon him. 

Then she seated herself upoo the drawer, and thought that cne 
of the flowers would come and ask her , but not one of then! 
came. Then she coughed," Hem ! hem ' hem ' but for all that 
not one came. The chimoty.»«eep now danced all aione, and 
that was not at all so bad. 

As none of the flowers seemed to nonce Sophy, she let heraeU 
(all down fioin the drawer straight upon the floor, so that there 
was a great noise The flowers now all came running up, to ask 
if she had not hutt herself ; and ibey weie all very polite to her, 
especially the flowers that had lain in her bed. But shr had not 
hurt herself at all ; and Ida’s flowers all thanked her for the nice 
bed, sad wece kind to her, took her into the middle of the rooat, 
where the moon shone to, and danced wnh her; and all the other 
flowers formed a circle round ber. blow Sophy was clad, and 
said they might keep ber b^; she did not at all mind lying in 
the drawer. 

But the ftowetisaid," We thank you heatuly, but in any was 
we cannot lite tong. To-monow we shall be quite de.-id But 
tell little Ida she is to bury us out tn the garden, where the 
canary lies : then we shall wake up again in summer, and be fai 
more beaulifuL* 

“ No, you must not die,* swd Sophy , and she kissed the 

Then the door opened, and agre^ number of splendid flower:, 
came dancing in. Idarould not icna^ne whence they hadcoMC , 
these must certainly all be flowers from the King's castle yondci 
First of all came two glorious loses, and they had little gold 
crowns on ; (hey were a King and a Queen. Then came the 
pretnest stocks and carnations: and theyboived mall dirertioos 
They had music with them. Great poppies and peonies blew 
. -upon pea pods till they were quite red m the face. 1he blue 
hyacinths and the little white snowdrops tang yust as if they hao 
been bells. That was trondetflil music ' Then came many other 
flowers, and danced all trigger , the blue iiolets and the pink 
“primroses, daisies and the lilies of the i-alley. And all the flowers 
kissed one another. It was beautiful to look at ' 

At last the floweis wished one atiolhet good night , then liUle 
Ida, too, crept to bed, where she dreamed of all she had seen. 
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■\Vhen she rose next momiiig’, she went qufcWy to the hl^t 
table, to see if the little flowers were still there. She drewaiide 
the curtains of the little bed • ifaere were they all, but (hey were 

S uite faded, far more than yesterday. Sophy was lying in the 
rawer where Ida had laid her , she looked very sleepy. 

•* Do you remember what yon were to say to me ’ * asked Etlle 
Ida. 

Cut Sophy looked qojte stujnd, and did not say a single word. 
“You are not good at all!* said Ida. “And yet they all 
danced with you." 

Then she look a little paper box, on which were puttied beau- 
tiful birds, and opened it, and laid the dead dowers irt tC. 

“ That shall be your pretty coffin,* said she, “ and when my 
cousins come to vis'l me by-and-bje, they shall help me to butj 
_'.-ou outside in the garden, sothat sou may grow again in summer, 
and become more beautiful than ever.* 

These cousins were two merry boy^ Their names were 
Gusuve and Adolphe: their ftther bad given them tiro new 
crossbotrs. and they had brought these with them lo show lu 
Ida. She told them about the poor flowers which had died, and 
then theygot leave (a bury them. The two boyt were first, with 
their crossbows on their shoulders, and little Ida followed with 
the dead (lowers in the pretty box. Out in the garurt # litOe 
grave was dug. Ida firtt kmeil the flowers, and then Uni them 
U) the earth in the boi.eod Adolphe and Oustave shot with their 
crotibows over the grave, for they had neither guns not camoni. 
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inside. Vou must diiobto the top, and then >ou'il see a bole, 
through which jou can letToiiiseu down and get deep into the 
tree. l^U tie a rope round ycurhod}', so that 1 can puU you up 
again when you catl me.* 

“ What am 1 to dodcncn in the tree?* asked the soldier. 

“ Get money,* replied the nitcL “ Listen to me. When you 
come down to the earth under the tree, you will hnd yoursel/ in 
a great hiU • it 13 quite light, far above three hundred lamps ate 
burning there. Then you wiK see three doors , theseyou can 
open, far the keys are hanging there. U yvo go imo the first 
chamber, jou’ll sec a great chest m the middle of the floor : on 
this chest sits a d(^,and he's got a pair of eyes as big as tuo 
tea-cops. But you not caro far that 1 llgive you m> blue 
checked apron, and you can spread it out upon the fioor, then go- 
up quickly and take the dog, and set him on my apron , then 
open the chest, and take as many shillings as you like Thei 
are of copper ; if you prefer silver, you must go into the second 
chamber. But there siis a dog with a pair of eyes as bigas milt 
wheels. But do not you care far that Set him upon env aproit> 
and take some of the money. And if you want gold, you can 
have that too— in fact, as much as you can carry— if you go into 
the third chamber. But the dog chat sits on the money ches> 
there has two eyes as big as round lowers, He is a fierce dog, 
you may be sure , but you needn’t be afraid, for all that Only 
set him on my apron, and he won't hurt you , and take out ot 
the chest as inuco gold as you like.” 

‘‘That's not so Md,' said the soldier “But whai am 1 to 
gve you, you old witch’ far you will not do it for nothing, 1 

"^'0," rephed the witch, “not a single shilling will I have. 
You shall only briog me an old under-box which my grandmother 
forgot when ^e was down there Ust-* 

“ Then tie the rope round my body,” cried the soldier 

“ Here It IS," wid the wttcb, “and here’s my blut-checktd 

Then the soldier climbed up into die tree, let himself slip down 
into Che hole, and stood, as the witch bad said, m the great hall 
where the three hundred lamps were burning. 

Now lie opened the first dwr t/gh ' there sat the dog with, 
eyes as big as tea-caps, staring at him. “Tou ’re a nice fellow I* 
excLtimed the soldier, and he sat him on the wiich's apron, and 
took as many copper shilliDgs as his pockets would hold, and 
then locked ihc chest, set the dog on it again, and went into the 
second chamber. A^.' there sat the do? with eies as bur as 
inill-wheels. 

You should not stare so hard at me,* said the soldier ; “ you 
might strain your eyes." And he set the dog upon the witch’s 
apron. And when hesawthesilver money m the chest, he threw 
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all iJie lln soldiers, «Wps, and rodcJflij-tiorsei in llie whole aorld. 
Yes, that was a quantity of money ! N'otf the soldier threw away 
all the silver coin with Whidi he had filled lus pcd-ets and hia 
knapsacic. and took ^Id instead : yes. all his pockets, his knap- 
sack,htsbocits,aTidh>s cap were filled, so that he could scarcely 
walk. Now indeed be bad plenty of money He put the doj 
on the chest, *h\it the door, and then called vp through the tree, 
“ Now pull me up, you old witch.* 

“ Have >ou thewnder-hoaf* asted the aitch. 

“ Plague on it I * exclaimed the soldier, “ 1 had clean forgotten 
that* And be vent and brought it. 

The witch drew him op, and he stood on the hieb road again, 
with pockets, boots, knapsack, arid cap full ol gold 
“kVhat are yoa to do with the tinder-box ° * asked the 
soldier. 

'*Tbat's nothing lo jou,* retoned the watcK "You’ie had. 
j-our money— just gne me 'he under box." 

“Nonsense said the soldier. “Tell me directly what sou 're 
going to do with it, or 1 11 draw my sword and rut olf your Wad* 
* Not* CT'cd the witch. 

So the soldier rut olT her he.ad. There the lay ! Dui he lied 
ep all his money tn her apron, took it on his back like a buMte, 
put the tmder-box m his pocket, and went straight olT toward* 
the tow la. 

That was a spkndid town J And he mil up at the aery best 
fnn, and asked for the finest rooms, and ordered his lav unie 
dishes, for now he w.as mb. as he had so much money The 
servant who had lockan hrs boors eeraoinlt thought them a rv 
m-arkably old pair (or such a nch gcnilenun , but he had not 
bought anv new ones yet The next dav hepron.red prof«r Ixioti 
and haiMlsnme clothes. Now our soldier bad betume a u re gen- 
tleman ! anil the peop'elold bins of all the splendid things which 
were in their ctty,»tidabou\alve King, and what a pretty I'niittss 
the King's dtughirr vis. 

‘■\Shete can one get to see herf * a-led the loUiet 
*' She is not to lie seen a' *U.“ said they, all ipgeiher . “ she 
lues in a great copper ca*tle, waihag Mt many wailv and towers 
round about it , ro one but the King miy go in and twii there, 
for It has b<-en prophesie,) that she shall nam a lommon soldic. 
and the K.ng cant bear that * 

I should like to se^ her,* thought the soldier , but he coaid 
not get leave to do wo. Nowbelivedmemlv, »tbi to the theatre, 
drove In the King’s garden, and gave rijch monrv lo i) e px-f , 
and this was very kimt cf h'ns.fof i e knew t-om old t.mes how 
hard It is when one has not a s’-." ng Nnm he was tsch. had 
fire clothier, and ysioevlmany fneeds,who all «id he was a rare 
one. a true rasal.rr , and tlul I'leased the soldier well I-ut as 
be spent money every day and timer earned any, be bad at last 




THE TINDER-BOX. 31 

Tbe soldier had a fiteat longinz to see the lovely Pnncess 
again j so the dog came in tt»e nigm, tooic her away, and ran as 
fast as he could. But the old lady on water-boots, and ran 
just as fast ^ter him. When she saw that they both entered a 
great house, she thought “ Now I know where it is ! " and with 
a bit of chalk she drew a great cross on the door. Then she 
went home and lavdowniano the dog came up with the Princess, 
but when he saw that there was a cross drawn on the door where 
the soldier lived, he took a piece of chalk too, and drew crosses 
on all tbe doors in the town. And that was cleverh done, for 
now the lady could not find the nght door, because all the doors 
had crosses upon them 

In the morning early came the King and the Queen, the old 
Court lady and all the officers, to see where it was the Pnncess 
had been “Here w is!" said the King, when he saw the first 
door with a cross upon it. “ No, tn) dear husband, it is there I" 
said the Queen, who descried another door which also showed a 
crosa “ Out there is one, and there is one ' ” said all. for where- 
ever they looked liiere were crosses on the doors. So they saw 
th.at it would avail ibem nothing if they searched on 

But the Queen was an exce^ingly clever woman, who could 
do more than nde in a coach. She took her gre.it gold scissors, 
m a piece of silk into pieces, and m-ike a neat little bag . this 
hag she filled with fine wheat dour, and tied it on the Pnneeas's 
back t and when chat was done, she cut a little hole in the bag, 
so tbaf the dour would be scattered along all the way winch the 
Princess should take. 

In the night tbe dog came again, took the Princess on his 
back, and ran wtib her to the soldier, who loved her very much, 
and w'ould gladly have been a Pnnee, so that he might hai e her 
for Ws wife. The dog did oot nouceat all how die flout ran out 
in a stream from the castle to the windows of the sold.er’s bouse, 
where he ran up the wall wiih the Pttticess In the mortiing the 
King and Queen saw well enough where their daughter had been, 
and they took the soldier and put httn tn prison 

There he sat. Oh, bat it was dirk and disagreeable there ' 
And they said to him, “ To-morrow you shall be hanged.'' That 
ws not amusing to bear, and be had left his tinder-box at the 
inn. I ti the mocoing he could sec. through the iron grotmg of 
the little window-, how the people were hurrying out of the town 
to see him hanged. He heaid the drums beat and saw the sol- 
diers marching. All the people were nioniog out, and among 
them was a shMiruker's boy wdh leather apron and slippers, and 
he galloped so fast that one of his slippers flew olT. and came 
Tight against the wall where the soldier sat looking through the 
iron grating. 

“Halloo, you sboemaket’s boyt jeu needn’t be in such a 
hurry,’ cried the soldier to him: “it will not begin till I come. 
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Now we shill heif whil happened t» each of ihewi, for '* 
■ true story. . , 

The nhole week through lillle Claus wasohhged to plou^? 'o* 
Great Claus, and to lead him his one horse j then Great t'aus 
helped Inm out uitb all his four, but only once a Hcek, and lhai 
on a holiday. Hurrah I how Lttlc Oaus smacked bi* whip °'’tt 
all five horses, for they were as good as his own on that onP “hy 
T^wti shone giily, and alt the belts in the steeples were nngtagl 
the people were ail dressed in tfaeirbest, and were going to 
with then hymn-books under their arms, to hear the cletgV™^^ 
preach,and they saw little Claus ploughing with five horse?! 
be was so rnerry that he sma^ed his whip again and agaiih 
cried, “ Gee up, all my live " 

'* You roust not ulic so," said Great Claus, “ for only tb® ®h® 
horse is vours.* 

Cut woeti no one was passing Utile CUus forgdt that h® 
not tosay tlus, and he cned, " Gee up, all my horses 

How, t CBu« begof >ou to let ihai alone.’ CTied Great (-Wu^ 
"for If you say tt again, I shall hit your hone on the head t<> “*st 
it wtU fall down dead, and then it will be all over with hit't- 
“ 1 will eertainly not say it any more,’* said Lmle Clans; 

Cut when people cane oy soon afterwards, and nodded "S®hd 
day* to him, he hecante very glad, and thought it looked 
HeU after all that he had five horses to plough his field , atiu to 
■he aitac'seh'his w'hip aga'm,anhtn*b,'*'^.«e op,at» myliof*®* , 
m ‘ gee up ’ your horses I* said Great CUus And hS l®®y 
the hatchet and hit the only horse of Little Claus ort the he^di 
so that It fell down and was dead immediately 
" Oh, now I haven’t any horse at all '* said Little Qaufi 
began to cry. 

Then he flayed the borse,aDd let the bide dry in the wind. 
put It iTi a sack and hung it over hia shoulder, and w ent 
town to sell his horse’s skin. 

i He hadavery long way to go, and was obliged to pass ihruuih 
a great dark wood, and the weather became dreadfully ba<!- He 
went quite astray, and before he got into the right way '< 
was evening, and it was too far to get home again or even *'* t**® 
town before nightfall. 

Oose by the ro^ stood a Urge titm-house. The sb“h®^s 
were closed outside the windows, but the light could stiU b® seen 
shining out over them. 

“ I may be able to get leaveyo stop here through the d'gbt,* 
thought Little Claus ; and be went and knocked. 

The farmer's wife opened the door , but when she heard "I*®! 
he wanted she told buo to go away, declatlng that her hu*“®t*“ 
was not at home, and she would not receive strangers. 

** Then 1 shall have to he oatside," said Little CUus. Af"l ll^® 
fanner’s wiC» *hui the door lo his (ace. 
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^armti’s «if« and fbe derk woe seated at table, and nobod)r 
iKsides. She »aa filling bis glass, and he was digging his fork 
into the fish, far that was hislrarounte dish 
“If one coold only gel some tool' thought Little Claus, as he 
Stretched out his head towards the window. Heavens! what a 
glorious cake he saw standing there I Yes, certainly, that war a 
feast. 

Now he heard some one riding along the high road. It was 
the woman's husband, who wras coming home He was a good 
maa.«riough,huth«liadthestrangepecuIiari£j that he could never 
bear to see a clerL Ifacleiknpp^red before his eyes he became 
quite wild. And that was the reason why the Lletk had gone to 
the wife to wash her good day, because he knew that her husband 
Vlas not at home , and the good woman therefore put tlie best 
fare she had betote h«n. Uut when they heard the man coming 
they were frightened, and the woman begged the clerk to creep 
into a great empty chest which stood there ; and be did >0, for 
he knew the huSMtid could not hear the sieht of a clerk The 
woman quickly hid all the excellent incatanawmom her baking- 
o^en i for if tfie man bad seen that, be would have been certain 
to ask what it meanc 

*'Ah, yea '* sighed Little Claus, up in his shed, when he saw 
all the good (ate put away 

“Is there any oneup ihere?” asked the farmer, and he looked 
op at Little Claus ‘Who are you lying iliere' Letter come 
tilth me 10(0 the room." 

And Little Claus told him how be had lost his way, and asked 
leave to stay there for the night. 

' Yes, certainly,* said the peasant; “ but firtt ue must have 
something to live on " 

The woman received them both m a very friendly way, spread 
the cloth on a long tabic, and gave them a great dish of porridge. 
The farmer was himgiy, and ate with a good appetite, but Little 
Claus could not help thinking of the capital roast meat, fish, and 
cake, which he knew were m the oven. Under the table, at bis 
feet, he had Uid tbesacfcwrith the horse's hide tn it; (or we know 
•hat he had come out to seD it in the town, He did not relish 
the porridge, so he tiod upon the sack, and the dry skin inside 
crackled quite loudly 

“ Why, what have you in your sack ?* asked the farmer. 

“ Oh, that 's a masKian," answered Little Claus “He says 
we are not to eat porridge, for he has conjured the oven full of 
roast meat, fish, and cake:* 

“Wonderfulr cried she farmer; and he opened the oven in a 
hurry, and found all the dainty provisions which his wife had 
hidden there, hut which, as be thought, the wiiaid had conjured 
forth. The woman slated not say anything, but put the things 
at once on the table ; and so they both ate of the meat, the fish 
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L.h=caU. 

^?=^“Si.“ - ^”1 

“S“ri1c‘S ”.'liVlm» tAAEI- -vrf 6"“' ^ 

Oiat I k.k «f ' «4’ b«t th= ■!■»»» “ 

"“i &” 3r.*”V“»';™,? »ld w* Claas -.^0“ 'f 

on the sack and held his ear doirn. 

•' What does he say ? . v .j, that stands in IM 

JZ‘ 5S ?=“ ”3? ■““' 5Sf '” “ ‘ ’■“’ ' 

„a>i told tht Ird .0 SLd'i’te txnn A“J 

.t'.I'ti'iCcK wto“ ito ”■'' '*' 

*at in there and was very much .*.‘’® 

hd a little way and peep^ in ‘ » now I • '• 

•• Hu f he cried. .in«i •prune Oh Aat was 

him, and be looVed exactly like our clerk. U". 

^'^Opon this they must drink. So they sat and drao' 


wI-vesK" 

dftad 


Ute 


;o the night 


'«U me that conjuror." said of moi'ey 

foihim nigiveyouawholebustieio 


d.- U.d’u„l. Cud; -ouly 0‘^'‘ 

“-Si" ,« »Ud .he l^”"' 

•nd be went on begstmK . „ . _. Vv^n so ki«^ 

“tVelJ." said Ultle Claus, al Ust, “ M you hare twen 
as ta gi»« me shelter tor ibeatEht. I “di ‘®t "f *^,, vare ih* 
hs*e tne eonjaror tor » bushel of money; but I inult “ 

UiSbcl hea[>«d up." 
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•'That you shall have* Kjrfied tie farmer. “ But you must 
laVe the chest yonder away wifli you. 1 will not Keep it m my 
bouse an hour. One cannot ]ciiow,~-pethips he may be there 
still.’ 

Little Claus gave the fanoet tus sack with the dry hide in it, 
and fot in exchange a whole bushel of money, and chat heaped 
up. The farmer also gave him a^g tnicV, on which to carry 
on his money and chest 

“ Farewelll* said Little Claus ; and he went off with his money 
and the Wg cht«, in which the clerk was stdl sitting. 

On the other side of the wotid was a great deep riier. The 
water rushed along so rapidly (hat one could scarcely swim 
against the stream, A 6ne new bridge had been built over it. 
Little CUus stopped on the centie of the bridge, and said quite 
lovd, so that the clerk could heal n. 

“ He, what shall 1 do with this stupid chest ’ It s as heavy 
as if stones were in it. I shah only gel tired if 1 drag it any 
btther, so I 'U throw it into the river if it swims home to me, 
well and good ; and if it does not, it will be no great matter ” 
And he took the chest with one hand, and liKtd it up a little, 
as if he intended to throw it into the nver. 

“No! let be"' cned the clerk from wiihm the chest; “let me 
out first 1 “ 

“Hal’ exclaimed Little Claus, pretending to be frightened 
“ he’a m there still ' I must make haste and throw him mto the 
nver, that be may be drowned.” 

* Oh, no, no 1” screamed the clerk. “ 1 II give you a whole 
bushel-full of money if you’ll let me go” 

"Why. that’s another thing'’’ said Little Qaus, and he 
opened the chest. 

The clerk crept qaicUy oat, pushed the empty chest into the 
water, and Went tobis bouse, where Little CUus received a whole 
busbel-fuU of money. He had already received one from the 
farmer, and So now be had his duck loaded with money. 

“ See, 1 've been wcB p»d for the horse," he said to himseli 
when he had go: home to bis own room, and was emptying all 
(be money into a heap m (be middle of the floor. “ That w lU 
vex Great Claus when he bears how rich I hsve grown ihtougb 
my one hone ; but 1 tront tell him about it outnght " 

So he sent a boy to Greirt dans to ask for a bushel measure. 
“What can he want with it?’ thought Great Claus. And he 
smeared some tar cndemealh the measure, so that some part of 
whateverwas measured shooldstick to It. And thus tt happened; 
for when he received the measure back, there were three new 
etght-shiUing pieces adhenng thereto. 

‘‘tVhat’s this?’ cried Great Oaus; and he ran oil at once to 
Little Claus. “Where did you get all that money from’’ 

“ Oh, that ’s for my horsek skin. 1 sold it yesterday evening.* 
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“That's really being wdl horses 5 

nm home it. a hurry, took an w, Mea ^ 

’■Tu *= .bo».u.,. ..d 

A bushdo? oioney «<=*> *’ po'*yS?hm?’s^haTS EOter 

“ Are jou mad?* said they. Uo > 
by the bushel ^ j ^ who asked hm 

Hides 1 hides !■ he eeied >£"?;/;Vt„,iel of «<«'I; 
what the hides would cost, he ercUuned. And t-e 

*' He wants to make fools of os. wey “ . aprons, and 
shoemakers took .hew straps, and the unners ihe.r P 

they began to beat Oreat Oaus. j^nclT "Ye5,*e^ 

•■^Hides' hides!" »*»«?, doll Outof^* 
un your hide for you nil the^ ** ‘j.^hebesthastebecw'd, 
town with him ' * And Cr«t Cb^m e thrashed , 

ifshewouldnotcameiolifeagaitu T^erebein« ^ j,j ,nthe 

retrain all through the mght, and ^*>'7. *„ done bef®«- 
coiner and sleep on a chair, as he Great Oa''*'*®/ 

he snt there, in the night ‘•'edooropenrf.and CJM 

in wilh his axe. He knew where Uttle Cwu** *^ behead, 
going straight up .o it. he hit the old grandmother on w 

lli'S! ““.Hidl "01 "dts . M «"»'■*■“■ 

to kill me. It was a good thing for my old 
she was dead already. Me -oi.Ul have taken bef- 

And he dressed his grandmother in her hundiy elo . 
rowed a hotse trom bis neighbour, harnessed it to a car, 
the old Uly on ihe back seat. >o that she could ''“‘/^‘•vheo tW 
he drove. Ard w lbe> trundled through the wood. jkj 

sun rose they "ere m iront of an inn , there Little CUu» F“ 
up, and weri in lo have some refreshment ...ruecol 

Tbe br/st bad very, very much money . he was also a ve^ * 
man, but ercecdingljr hot, %i if he had pepper and tohac 

“ G-rwJ morning, ■• said be to I.itile Claus. “ You he p«' 
jour V.«.<ay<t.Mhes early to-day' «,,htn» 

*\rs,'ans»eted Lntle CUuS{ “I’m gointf to town wi'"*" 
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old grandiDOther: sbe^ sitdng (here on the car without. I 
can't bring her into the mom. Wilt )ou gtre her a glass of 
mead J But yoa must speak very loud, for she can’t bear weH." 

** Yes. that I 'll do ” said the host. Aod be poured out a gnat 
glass of mead, and went out triih it to the dead grandmother, 
who had been placed upright in the carnage. 

“Here'sa glass of mead from your son," quoth mine host. 
But the dean woman replied not a word, but sat quite stiU. 
“ Don't you bear?’* cnedihe host, as loud as be could, "here is 
a glass ol mead from your son I" 

Once more he called out the same thing, but as she persisted 
in not hearing him, be became angry at last, and threw the glass 
in her face, so that the mead tan down over her nose, and she 
tumbled backwards into the car, for she had only been put up- 
tight, and not baund fast 

*' Hallo 1" cned Little Cbus, ruonisg out at the door, and 
seiaing the host by the breast, , “ you "v* killed n\y grandmothet 
now I See, there's a big hole in her forehead ’’ 

* Qh, here's a misfottune cried the host, wringing his hands, 
"That all comes of my hot temper. Dear Little Claus, I’llgire 
you a bushel of money, and have your graodaoSher tuned as i( 
sbe were my own ; only keep quiet, or 1 sbalt bare my bead cut 
off, and that would be so very disagreeable 

So Little Claus again received a whole bushel ol money, and 
the host bremed tbe Old graridmoiber us if she hud beni h>s owii. 
And when Little Claus came home with all his money, be at 
once sent his boy to Great Claus to ask to borrow a bashel 
measure. 

“What's that}* said Great Qaus " Have 1 not killed bhn} 
I must go m)Seirand see to this.* And so be went over himself 
rrith the bushel to Little Oaus. 

“ Now, where did you get all that money from }* be asked i 
and he opened his eyes wide when he saw pll that bad been 
brought together, 

"You killed my gTandniother,and not me," replied LiUle Claus, 
“and I 've been and sold her, and got a whole bushel of money 

“That’s really being well paid,* said Great Clausi and be 
hastened home, took an aae, and killed bis own grandmother 
direcdjr. Then he put her on a carriage, and drove off to the 
town with her, to where the apothecary lived, and asked him d 
be would buy a dead person. 

“ Who is It, and where did you get him trom f asked the 
apothecary. 

“It's my grandtnother," answered Great Claus. “ 1' -e killed 
her to get a bushel of money for her,' 

“Heaven save usl* cried the apothecary, “you’re raving' 
Don’t say such Ikings.orymiraay lose your heart " And he told 
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him earnesll? a **^**\,g p^fshei 'And 

£f ‘ s” J;;\pS%”.d .« ^"p'= ■"""S''' '-» 

and so they let him dnve wh.ihw h® ,ten he was out 
“You shall pay for lh« •- said G^t Uai«, 

apon the high road: /**» y**; ^ «.. h» took the bii^gest saehbe 

daus I" And directly he E^t hocw be took Vs 

It was a long way that he had road led 

river, and Little Claus *** "“' Jf ® nlayin?and the people 

him close to a church the otGJJ * r^Mt'^Claiis out do»n nis 
were smsme so beauttfoUy' Then Gr«t Claus P “ 
sack, «ath Little Claus In it, close to the ^ a psalm be^ 

iy:S ■>' 

great staff iti h.s hand, hewasdnving a which 

|«n before h.m. and they stumbled asa'"* ‘he »elt m w 
Uttle Claus was eonfined. so th.at it ."?»^ 7 ‘‘^'^yet,and am 
•• Oh, dear ' " sighed Little Claus, “ I so young y t 

10 go to heaven directly '■■ _ .„„M already, and 

••And l,poorfellow,’’saidtbedrover.“amsooldatrea j. 




•And 1, poor feilow.said tneorover, anis-rv— — 

:o|:”5,V'.S,- „«d L,„l, CUu.i ■crp.p i«»l- 
ne, and you will get lo heaven directly the 

W.ih all my heart’ replied the drover ; and he un 
'• — • of which Little Claus crept forth immediately. . 

look after the cattle .»“ said the eld man ; a w 


will you look after the cattle .»“ said the eia . 

he crept into the sack at once, whereupon Little Claus tie 

and went his way with all the cows and oaen. ii»took 

Soonafierwardi great CUus came out of the church. It 
the task on hii shoullers again, although it seemed to him 
the sack h nl Urcame lighter ; for the old drover was only 
at heavy a> Little t. Uui. . t,,v« 

Lj;h! be IS itr rarry now ' Yes, that is because 1 h 


l.etrl a psiJm.* 
•>« he •• 


i to the river, which was deep and broad, tbr^ *** 
loU drover mit intotbe water, and CJ>lled af’er “ 



s.id/6'r«iaans,“or .Ua,ou shall 
crept into^the p«t sack, wUch had been bid 

across the back of on 

“ Put a stone in 

can be done" replied Litlk Claus; 
stone into the sack, tied the rope tiglrtly, and 
Plump / There lay Great Oaus in the nrer, and sank at o 

“ rm'afrtud he won’t find the cattle ! " said Little Claus ; ari 
then he drove homeward with what he had. 
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yhitle 


[Sphere was once a woman who wished f" * 
g M child i but she did not know where she should procure 

lALEil So she went to an old witch and said, - 

1 do so very much wish for a biUe child 1 can you not iw 
me where 1 can get one?* . . . iiThere 

■« Oh ' that could easily be managed," said the wite^ 
you have a barleycoin that is not of the kind which gre 
the countryman's field, and which the chickens E*‘ J®,*" ■ 
that into a flower-pot, and you shall see what you shall sec. 

'■Thank you," said the woman; and shegase the wiicniwei 
shiUmgs, for that is m bat it cost imme- 

Then she went home and planted the barleycorn, ^d imu 
diatcly there greiv up a great handsome flower, which loo 
fike a tulip; but the leaves were lightly closed, as though it «e 
stiU a bud. . . ^ 

•* That IS a beautiful flower,' said the woman ; and she ki« 
its yellow and red leaves. Dul just as she kissed it the tiow 
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Tliumbclina. The liule »i«f Tbumbelina wol.e early in the 
ami hhen the taw where »be »u the began to cry 
bitterly; fhr there waa uater on eiery tide ol ihe jrreal 
1 leaf, and tlic could tio( get to I intl at alL The old Toad 
loun in the marsh decking out her room with rushn and 
« weed— It was to be made very pretty fbrthe newdaoshter- 
w ; then she swam out, with her ugly son, to the leaf oa 
h ThumlicJina was. They wanted to caLe her pretty bed* 
h was to lie put in the bndal chamber before she west ia 
! herself. TTic old Toad bowed low before her in the water, 

dcre is my son ; he will be your husband, and you will live 
idiilly fopecher in the marsh " 

;roak I croak ' brek-kek-kex ' ' was all tbe son could say. 
len they took the delicate htllc bed, and swam away with 
lut Thombelina sat all alone upon the grceo leal and wept, 
ihe did not like to live at the nasty Toad's, and have he* 

son forahusband. The little fishes sarmmingin the waiff 

w had both seen the Toad, and had also beard wJiat she 
i therefore they stretched fonh their heads, for iheyWM^ 
le the little gttl. So soon as they saw her they considered 
10 pretty that they felt lery sorry siie should have tofodowa 
:e ugly Toad. No, that most neirr be.’ They assemhltd 
:her in tbe water around tbe green stalk which held the leal 
vhich the little maiden stood, and with their teeth they 
red away the stalk, and so tbe leaf swam down the stream f 
away went Thumbelina far away, where tbe Toad could cot 
it her, 

lumhelina saded by many cities, and the little birds »hieh 
n the bushes saw her, and said, - What a lovely little pitll' 
leaf swam away « ith them, farther and farther ; so Thuia- 
.a (ravelled out of the country. 

graceful little white buuerflyalwaysfluiteredround her, and 
st alighted on the leaf. ThumiKUna pleased him, and she 
very glad of this, for now the Toad could not reach them ; 
it was so beautiful where she was floating afong— the sun 
e upon the water, and the —ter glistened like the most 
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cUmra^red lilce fire ia the dark ; tben he n-cnt first and lighted 
them through the long dark passage. When they came where 
the dead bird lay, the Mole thnist up his broad nose against the 
ceiling, so that a great hole was tomc, through which the day- 
light could shrne down, la thenuddte gf lu floor lay a dead 
Swalbw, his beautiful wings pressed close against his sides, 
and his bead and feet drawn back under his feathers ; the poor 
bird had certainly died of cold. Thambeliaa was very sorry for 
this : she was very fond of aU the litde buds, who bad sung and 
twittered so prettily before her through the spmmeri but the 
Mole gave him a push with hia crooked legs, and said, “ Now he 
doesn't pipe any mote (I must be miset^le to be bom a Utile 
bird. I'm thankful that none of my ebddreo can be tbst. such 
a bird has nothing but his ‘tweet-tweet,' and has to starve in (be 

“Yes, you may wcQ say that, as a clever man,* observed the 
Field Mouse. “ Of what use is all this ‘iweet-twecl ' to a bird 
when the winter comes? He must starve and ftecse. Uut they 
say that '$ v ery axistacmtic * 

Thumbehna said coihing; but wbeit the two others turned 
their backs oa the bird, she bent do«7i, put the feathers aside 
which covered bis head, and kissed bim upon his closed eyes. 

“Perhaps « was he who sang so prettily beCotemeta the sum. 
nier * she tltouch^ “ How much pleasoie he gave me, the desu 
beautiful bird 1* 

The Mole now closed up the Itote through which the daylight 
shone in, and aceompanied the ladies home. But at night Tbum- 
belioa could not sleep at all ; so she got up out of her bed, and 
wove a Urge beautiful carpet of bay, and earned it and spread it 
over the dead bird, and Uid the thin stamens of flonen, soft as 
cotton, aeid which she had found tn the Field Mouse's room, a< 
the bird’s sides, so that he might lie soft in the ground 

* Farewell, you pretty little bud said she. “ Farewell ' and 
thanks (o you for your beautiful song in the summer, when all 
the trees were green, and the sun shone down warmly upon us * 
And then she laid the bird's head upon her heart, liui the bird 
was-not dead; be was only tying thcie totpid with cold , and now 
be had been wanned, and came to life aganji. 

In autumn all the svrallows fly awuy to warm Countries , but if 
one happens to be belated, it becomes so cold that it falls down 
as if dead, and lies where it fell, and then thecold snore covers ic. 

TbumbeUna fairly trembled, she was so startled ; for the bird 
was large, very Urge, compart with her, who was only an inch 
in height But she look courage, Uid the cotton closer round the 
poor bird, and brought a leaf that she bad used as her own 
coverlet, and laid it over the bird's bead. 

Tbe next night she crept out to him agaui—atid now he was 
alive, but Quite wtakj he could only qpeo his eyes for a moment , 
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ros«i and every evening when it vienl down, she crept out at the 
door 5 and when the wind blew the c«cn-«ais apart, so that she 
could see the Uue sUy, she Utna^ how bnght and beautiful ii 
was out here, and wished heartily to see her dear Swallow again. 
Ilut the Swallow did not come back; he bad doubtless llono fat 
away, in the fair green forest. When aututna came on, Thumb^ 
lina had all her outht ready. 

“]n lour weeks >ou shall cdebtate your wedding," said the 
Field Mouse to ber. 

But Thumbelina wept, and declared she would not have the 
Urcsome Mole. 

Nonsense 1* said the Field Mouse; "don’t be obstinate, or I 
will bite you nith my white leelb. He is a very fine man uboin 
you will marry. The Queen herself has not such a black velvet 
iut ; and his kitchen and cellar are fulL Be thankful for jou; 
good fortune.'' 

Now the wedding was to be held. The Mole had already come 
to fetch Thumbelita ; she was to live with hurt, deep under the 
earth, and never tocome cut into the warm sunshine, for that he 
did not Lite. The poor hide ibmg was very sorrowful ; she was 
BOW to say fsKwell to the glorions sun. which, after all, she had 
been showed by the Field Mouse to see irom the Oireshold ol 
tbe door. 

w FarewtU, thou bright sun ” she said, and stretched out her 
antti towardi it, and waU.ed a little way forth from the house ot 
tbia field htouie.foe now the com had Men rea^, arid oaly the 
dry stubble stood m the fields. Farewell I* ibe repeated, 
iwininz her arms round a little red Dower which still bloomed 
(here. ^'Creet the liiUe Swallow from me, if you see him again.* 

" Tweet-wtet I twe«t-«ett '"a voice suddenly sounded over her 
head. She looked up : \t was tbe Uttle Swallow, who was ]ust 
^iiig by. When he saw Tbumbebua he was very glad , and 
’Xnombelina told him how loth she was to have tbe ugly Mole for 
her husband, and that she was tolnedeep under theearth, where 
the sun never shone. And she could net tefraiu from weeping. 

“ The cold winter is coming now,* said the Swallow , “ J am 
going to ily far away into tbe warm counUies Will you come 
with inef You CM sit upon my back, then we shall tly from the 
ugly Mole and bis dark room— away, far away, over the moun- 
tains, to the w.arm countries, where the sun shines warmer than 
here, where it is always summer, and (heft are lovely flowers 
Only fly With me, )ou dear little Thambdina.jDu whs have saved 
my life when I lay frozen in the dark earthy p.iss3i;t* / 

"Yes, t «iU go with yowl* said Thuiftbeltna ; and she seated i 
bcfself on the bird's back, with hot feel on his outspread wing, j 
and bound her girdle fast to one of hit strongest feathers , their 
the Swallow flew up into the air over forest and over sea. high up 
over Ills great niounUins, whm the enow always lies; and 
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w. .ow to to. 

b.rd’s wirm fcalher*, and only put out ref 

aB the beautie* beaeaih ber. ,v.,.^ilae« 

At Ust they came to the »ana couatne*. ^ d wbei 

&, bnito.. lb.. ; to. tor ‘r;!' “ 

u d ». to. h.iE.i ir.. to.wosi bbii^lb... ..d 

'rf noa* aid oraace* hon; »b the woods ; the air «m « i* ^ 

iiihn)Tilesar.d balsams and on the roaif^ebrtl '^^.j, 

ran abiot, plaj.ng w.th the Ueie 

fie. stiU farther, and •! became more and more l«am ^ 

lJ> mare tlonoui creen trees bv the blue 1^ »t • 

.hue marWe. from the olden 
nround the laf.y p lUrs ; at the top .ere 
ar-d la one of these the S.atUw Iired who 1“ ^ 

“ rhai .» mv house.* sa.d the Swallow ; “ but it >* «■« "• , 
th,a. you thould Ue .pe..- I. ■* not ,«t 

^Vofteoft^e splendi.i rtolm which 

wvll put » 'u into It. and you shall ha> e i% f ryihiflif as at j 

Th« IS eap.tal.* cr.fJ she. .tnU *1" '‘“J* {‘."jrVfc 

Afteat mitUe pdlir U» there, which had 
aiJ^J beenUaVen into th-ee pieces . butbetwe«n^^l^,. 
l.r«w the n->st t«a mfal i;rcat white , AK^bieiaJlt'”''’ 

li.wa with rhumb, hns and set her upon oneof the ^ 

I'll nil It was the little maid s surprise f f, ,{ h» 1^ 

,1 the mnUi of the Ai.tr. as white and »*J»PYf"LVn, /« h‘ 
}^Ln ina.!* «» .:'a s . be wire the iicausi of ROK"?" „|< «. 
tei,L a Ui i;.e u.atiie.i on his .'J’lhe flosrt 

: utVe^u^ 


It 1 


1 > t>ea^t|(ul he 


Tb.i.W" “ 
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a5.ove lV.cm io tUe o«t, and «a» to ting the marruge song, 
•ihich he accordingly did atHcflosbecould ; but jet ia bis heart 
be was ud, for lie was so fond, oh! to load of Tbumbelina, and 
Aould bavelihed neser to part bomber. 

“ Vou sbail not be calied Thaiabelutt.* said the ?!(».« Angel 
to her; "that is an ogly name. and IM are too fair for it— we 
wilj cal] you Maia.'' 


THE GOLOSHES OF FORTUN'E. 


A Drpanm^. 

ahouseifl Ccpenhagcn.notlarfromthe King’s NewMan 
a towipai')— xserj large etstoparv} - bvl xssttnhledi 
hating Kccived innuuont to an ciening party tliae- 
On^haU of ibe company already sat at the rard-iables, the other 
half awaited tbe result bf the bost«ss’s<]ues 1 ion. "Whai shall we 
do now}* They had pirogrcised so far, and tbe entertainment 
began u show tome degree of animatioru Among other cubits 
llie coatvrtatioa turned upon the Middle Agra Senieconsi^errd 
that period much more mierestingtlian our own time )et (.oun* 
cillor Knap defended this view so tealoutly that ihr ladi of the 
house went oier at once to h» side ; and both toudiv exi.Uimcd 
agSiBstOenled's treatise intheAlmanac on old and niodern times, 
in whicb the cbiefadianlageis psenioour own day. The roun- 
ctiiorcootiderrdtbelimetof the Danish King ]lan< as the robkst 
ud happiest age. 

While the cosirrtalion tabes this turn, only inirrrupird for a 
mcnxnl by the arrival ofa ocuspajier, which lOntamra noihirg 
wonhirading, «e will betaVeourraveito tbear.techambcr, where 
IhectoaVs SticVs.and gotoshrs bad found a place Here sal iwo 
msids— an old one and a young one One would hair ihorghl 
ihrr bad come to escort tbeiroiisiressca home , but rn kohing 
at ibem more cloiely, ibe obsmer could see Ibai thn were re * 
ordinary servants • their shaprs were too graci fui loi ihM 
fomj.lcxions toodchcaic.and Ihecul of Ihnr dm .e* n>" 
moa nicT were ta-o fairita TbesoungrT was iioi,' ’h'’* 
lady's maid to one of ber tadica of tbe bed eh snow 

aliout the mo« tiiflin j gift* of Funnne. TV-® 6® Cbrist.an s 

tmnewhat more gloomy— she was Ore, • hr- 
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ll'Aat happentd U tie Ccuneillcr, 

It n-ss late. Councillor Knap, lostin conteniplatioa olthe (une| 
of King Hans, wished ta set haiiie> and fate willed that instead 
of his own goloshes he should put oa those of Fortune, and. thu^ 
went out Into East Street. But by the power of thegolosbesh^ 
had been put baclc three hundred years— into the days of KinS 
Uans ; and thetefote he put his foot uto mud and mire in th^ 
street, because in those days there was not any pavement 
"\Vby. this *s horriNh — how dirty it ts here !* said the couit- 
cilbr. '‘The good pavemeoi u gone, and all the Ia,[nps are pu‘ 

The moon did not yet stand high enough (o give much ligbf> 
and the air was tolerably thick, so that all objects seemed tomel^ 
together to the darkness At (he next corocr a lamp bung befor^ 
a picture of the Madoona,but the light it gave was as good i'* 
none, be only noticed it whra he stood iusi under it, and ms eye* 
fdl upoo the painted figure. 

“That IS probablya museom oi an,* thought he, * where the7 
lure forgotten to take down (he sign.* 

Acoapleofmen lathecostumeof those past days went by huf^ 

“ U«(*i vbe,'^ ' ao’c.'.* hft said. "Thie^’matf.txrtC.^ftcrtoa.tta#* 
qucrade,” 

Suddenly there was a sound of drums and hfes, and loich^* 
gieatacd btighily. The counciUor started And now he saw ^ 
strange procession go past Fust came a whole troop of dnird' 
iners, beating their uisimmcDis very dexterously , they were fpf' 
lowed by cnea-at-amis, With longbows and crossbows The chinl 
mtn in the procession was a clencaJ lord. The astonished couh' 
ciUor asked what was the meaning of this, and who the 
might be. 

" That is the Bishop of Zealand * 

'“SVhat in the world has come to the bishop” said the coun- 
cillor, with a sigh, shaking his head * This could not possibl) 
be the bishop !' • 

Ronu&atmg on this, and without lookins to the right or to the 
left, the councillor went ihrwgb the Cast Street, and over th' 
Highbridge Pbice. The bndge which led to the Palace Square 
was riot to be found ; he perceived the shore of a shallow w aW* 
and at length cocountcreo two people, who sai in a boat 
"Do you wish to be fcmedoiertothe Holm, sir’" ihey ask«4- 
“To the Holm I' tepeatedthe councJlor, who did not kno* 
you see, in what period be was. “I want logo to Christiai** 
Haven and to Little Turf Street* 

The rnen stared at hlas 
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leaf : it wi$ a woodcut reptesentins a siran^e appearmce a b* 
air which had been seen la (he cttyo/ Coiogoft 
“Thai is very old,* said the counoDor, who hecane'fM 
cheerful at sight of this antiquity. “ How d\d you come by * 
strange leaf? This is very interesting, although the *no« 

IS a fable. Now a>days these appearances are crplauieil » 
northern lights that have bew seen ; probably they ante trwa 
clectnciiy.' . , . i j « 

Those who sat nearest to him and beard his Spe«» 
him in surprise, and one of them ros^ took oS his catrespevi 
fully, and said, with a very grave fice, 

“ ^'ou must certainly be a very learrted man, sir ! , 

“Oh, no!” replied the councillor; “I can only say a won'* 
tiro about things one ought to understand.* 

"Sfodtsttn IS a beautiful virtue,* said them^ 

I must say to yotirspcecb, jetlaJit > 

suspend my /m/iriiiM” , i..,*?* 

“May 1 asls uiih whom I have the pleasure of speatie,' 
asked the eouneiUor. 

“ I am a bachelor of tbeoJoey,* replied ihe man. 

This answer sufficed for the eouociUor: the title eonop* 
with the garb. , , ..vaal- 

“Certainly,* he thought, “this must be an old 
master, a queer character, such as one finds somruo** «”* 
Jutland.’' auM 

•• “This is certainty not a /.’*•«/ begin the iwer ^ 
r heg you to uke the trouble to speak. You are douwJ«*» 
read in the ancients?” , , 

"Oh, yes* replied the councillor “1 am fond of readme w 
ful old books i and am fond of the modem ones too, 
exception of the 'Eiery-day b'cone^'o/Hbicb »e have eaougf* 
all conKience " 

“Eveiy-day Slones’ ' said the bacbeloe. inquiringly. 

"Ves, { mean the new ronunies we have now.' . 

" Oh J* MjJ the man, H»rb a ioule, '•they are very *i»y« 
are much read at Court. The King u csiiecialiy parlul 
romance by Messieurs Iifvtn and (,audun, which uliS a*"; 
King Arthuraod hie ini.-btf of the hound (able, {fehasjsvtcu 
about It with bis noble lords.* 

“That I certainly hive nol yet read.' said the councillor I 
must be quire a new book putdrshnt by /(ritvrri; " 

-So.' feUvfted lha man, “u is not puU.,J„o b, ffr.bcrg, 
oy r.CKlliey von (jehmeo. • 

-faJeeJI i* he the aulf.or** asird the councilor. “That** 
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So (31 it baj gone weU. But nor one o> the men began to 
tpealc of a pesliience whidthe said bad been lagmg afewyeais 
ago : he meant the plague of 14S4. The councillor supposed be 
meant the cbolera, atd so tbe conseisation i>tT>t on toleiably. 
The Freebooters’ \Var of 1490 was so recent that u could not 
escape mennon. The English pnates bad taWen ships (lom the 
very wharves, said the nan , and the councillor, uho was well 
ac!5uiint«l with the events of tSot.Joned in manfully against 
the English. The rest of the talk, however, did not pass overso 
well; every tnomect there was acontradicciati- The good bache- 
lor was tembiy ignorant, and the simplest assertion of the coun- 
cillo: seemed too bold or too fantaMic- They looked at each 
other, and when it became (00 bad, the bachelor spoke Latin, 
m the hope that be would be better understood, but it was of 

“How are you nowf* asked the hostess, and she plucked the 
councillor by the sleeve. 

Now his tecolleetiOA came back , to the course of the com er- 
sation be had foi^otien ever>Ui>ne (hat bad happened. 

“Good Heaiensl nhaeaml?’'liesaid,and he felt ditty when 
he thought of It 

“Weil driak claret, mead, and Bremen beer." cried ooe of the 
guests, “ and yuu shall drink with us." 

Two girls came in. One of uiem had on a cap of two colours. 
They poured out dnnk and bowed ibe councillor felt a cold 
sbuoder running all down bis back “What’s that ^ what's that’” 
he cried; but he was obliged to dnnk with them They took 
possession of the good man quiie politelv He iias in despair, 
and when one said that be was tipsy be felt not the slightest doubt 
regarding the truth of the siaietneni, and only begged them to 
ptocure huB a droscbky- Ko« they thought be was speaking 
Musconie 

Never bad he been in such rude vulgar company 
“ One would ihiak the couolry was ^lug back into heathen- 
ism,” was bis reflection. " This is the most terrible moment of 

But at the same tune tbe idea occuned to him to bend dow-n 
under the table, and then to creep to the door, He did so . but 
just as he had reached the entry, tbe others discoiercd his in- 
lenlion. They seized bun by the feet, and now the goloshes, to 
his great good fortune, came off, and— tbe whole enchantment 
taniihed. 

The councillor saw quite plainly,io front of him a lamp burning, 
and behind it a great budding; everyihmg looked familiar and 
splendid. It was Cast Street, as we Know it now He lay with 
bis tegs turned towards a porch, and opposite to hun sat the 
w^chinan asleep. 

“Good Uwensl have I beenljms here in the stiteJ 





S8 TBS GOLOSBBS OF FORTVNB 

mg?” heMclaimed. " Yes, this is East Street sure enouglti how 
spiendidlx bright and gay* It is temble what an edect ihit one 
glass of punch must have had on mel" 

Two minutes afterwards he was sitting in a &J, tihich dmve 
him out to Christian’s Haven. He thought of the temir and 
anxiety he had undergane,and praised from his heart the happy 
present, Our own time, wiuch, with all its shortcomings, Was w 
better than the period in wUcb he had been placed a short tune 
before. 

Ilf. 

T^t lyafi-Ama^i Adventures. 

“On my word, yonder h'es a pair of goloshes 1” said the Waccli' 
man. They must certainly belong to the lieutenant wha h\cs 
upstairs. They are lying close to the door.* 

The honest man would gladly have rung the bell and delivered 
them, for upstairs there was a light sciU burning ; but he di,i dM 
wish to disturb the other people lo the house, and so he let u 
alone. 

“It must be very warm tb have a pair of such things oa.'iaiu 
he, “Howniceand soft the leaiheris’* They lifted b'S'f*lver)r 
neU. *' How droll it is in the world I Now, be might liedoittun 
his warm bed, and ) et be does not ! There he is pacmS uR and 
.hueoahe.eriruii .^.ss.oii.Vyy'-ttuxp ' .We.has.neitief 
dtlldren, and every evening be <s at a party. Oh, I wish I were 
le, then I should be a happy man I” 

As be uttered this wish, the goloshes he bad put on prtMuced 
hur ellecc, and the watchman was transported into the body and 
King of the lieutenant. Then he stood up in the room, and beU 
1 kiUe pink paper in his Angers, on which was a poem, s hoeca 

• ritteo by the lieutenant himself. For who is there who hOf out 
ince in his life had a poetic moment? and at such a tnome^ if 
'ue writes down one’s thoughts, there is poetry. 

Ves, jieople wriie poetry when they are in love ! hut a_ pmdent 
aan doc* not print such poems. TTie brutrnant was in love— 
nd poor — that 's a Uiangte, or. so to sneak, Ihe half of a brcgkco 
•juare of happinesa The lieutenant felt that very keenly, ai^J so 
■0 Lijd Jilt Jieaj againat Ihe madow-franie and sighed a <]erp 
igh. 

“The poi f wsuhinan in ibe street yonder U f.ir happier tboa 

• He ‘fu<.s n<,( anew wlut I cad want lie ha* a home,* Vile, 
tb.klren, who weep at hn sorrow and rejoice at his joy. tjh I 

■ ouU be hopp er lhan 1 am. could 1 change niy being fur bo, 
poaa ctM-oi.„'h hie with bjs humble desires and hope*- Vrs, 

It lupp.cr than I '* 

* i-Hit taji<« in.,ineDt (he watchman became a watchihan 
-I - Lhrui.-a tee power of lh« gol .the* o< f ort'ine he ^»aJ 
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races liKe sails, transparent and floatinj in 
earth hung over his head like a great dark red ba^ _vnwnt 
He immediately became aware of a number of being^»no ^ 


He immediately became aware oi a nuuit«.» — -3.. 

lertainly what we call ‘*men,' but their 

lifferent from ours. Ifiheyhadbeenputupioarowan pai 

me would hive said, “That’s a beautiful 5^1^ 

lad also a language ; but no one could expect ^ 

he watchman should understand it But 
lid understand it, for our souls have £ir itwlfii 

■uppose. Does not its wonderful dramatic tilwU sho-iw 
lur dreams ? Then every one of our acquaintan PP^ 
peaking m his own character and with his orja 
hat not-one of us could imitate in our waking hours. H<>»^ 
lur soul bring back to us people of whom we have n » 
or many > ears > Suddenly they come Into dimj, 

mal.est peculiarities about them. In tact, it is V „,5ia, 
hat memory which our souls possess: “n reprwuc ' 
■very bad thought And then, it may be askeishau 
0 give an account of every idle word that has been in 
,nd on our lips? , nfih*' 

Thus the watchman’s soul understood the 
leople m the moon very well They disputed mint ' 

nd doubled if it could oe inhabited ; the air, they rag> 

w too thick for a sensible moon-man to live therfc ./ijiJ, 

idered that the moon alone was peopled ; for that, uiej 
.as tlie real body m which the olo-world people dwelt- 
Uo talked of potties. . „ r„>d 

But let us go down 10 the East Street, and see how « 
ilh the body of the watchman. ,nfb!! 

He sat bfeless upon the stairs. His pike had fallen out 
and, and his ejej stared up at the moon, which his lioneji ' 

• as wondering about. _ . .v, 

“What's o’clock, watchman*” asked a passer-by- ,, 

jan who didn't answer was the watchman. ITiefl the P**’* .'’cv, 
wpked him quite gently by the nose, and then be “ 
oUncc. Tncre lay ibe body stretched out at full •“’Iv. 
van was dead All bis comr.ide* were very much 
ea.lbe was, and dead be remained. It was reported, and it* 
licussed. and in the nioroin,- the body was carried cut to 
ospiub 

That wuuU be a fwetly jest for the soul if it should 

and probably seek us body m the Kavl Streil.^ 

ot find It I Most hkclyit wiouU go first to the police and 
■udi to (be address office, ihat inquiries might he made 

goods : and then it would waod" 
ut to ibe hasp.taL Uqt we nuy console ourselves with the"* 
ui the soul ,S most clever when it acts upon its own accounH 
is It* body that make* it stupid. 
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As wc have said, the wataunao’s bodf nas taken to the hos 
pitak and b/ought into the washing;-room ; and naluraJIy enough 
the iic&t thing they did there was to puU otC the goloshes > and 
then the soul had to comeback. Ittook Us way directly towards 
the body, and in a few seconds there was life m the man. Ue 
declared that this had been the most teirnblc night of his life . 
he would not hate such feelings again, not for a shilling ; but 
now it was past and over. 

The same day he was allowed to lease - but the goloshes 
tonalsed at the hospital. 

IV. 

A Great Stement.—A tery Unusual Journey. 

Every one who belongs to Copeohagen knows the look of k^e 
entrance to the Frederick’s Hospital in Copenhagen; but as, 
perhaps, a few will read this story who do not belong to Copen- 
tiagen, It becomes Becetsarv to give a short description of >t. 

The hospwil te sepaiated fiont the suetl by a tolerably high 
ntling, IB which the thick iron rails stand so far apart, that ce^ 
tain very thin inmates are said lo have queered between them, 
and thus paid their little visits outside the premises. The part 
of the body most difficult to gel through was the head . and here, 
u it cfiea bappens in the world, s,nul heads were the most for 
tunato. This will be sufficient as an miroductiOB. _ 

One of the young volonteczs, of whern nne could only say ti'^“ 
one sense that he ud a great head, bad the watch that evening. 

The rau) nas pouring down , but in spite of this obstacle he 
wanted to go out, only lor a quarter of an hour. It was neediest, 
he thought, to tell tM porter of bis wuh. espeeiall> if be could 
slip through between the rails. *Ibeie by the goloshes which 
the watchman had forgotten. It never oerurred to him in tlie 
least that they were goloshes of Fortune Thev m ould do him 
very good sen ice in this rainy weather, and he pulled Ihcm on. 
Nowlhequevlioctwas whether he could squecic through the bats ; 
till ROW he bad never tned it. There he stood 
** I wish to goodness I had my head outside I* cried he. And 
immediately, though bis head was very iIikW ard big, it glided 
easily and quicklythrough. The goloshes must hate uuderstooo 
It well; but now the body was to slip through also, and that could 
notbedone. **1 am too fat,' said he. “1 ihougbtm) head was 
the thickest. I shan't get through.* 

Now he wanted to puB tus head back quickly, but he could 
cot manage it : he could move his neck, but that was all His 
first feeling was one of anger, a^ then his spirits sank down to 
WTO. _ The goloshes of Fottune had placed him m this temWe 
condition, and, unfoitunatdy, it never occurred to him to wish 

bimcrtrrrM N’o : rnstead of wishipf he only strove, and could 
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tttt shrivelled up, and be^M to take a very remarkable journey 
through the hearts tR the ntsi low efsMC.Mois. The fust heart 
through which he passed was that of alady ; but he immediately 
fanci^ himself in the Orihopxdic Institute, in the room where 
the plaster casta of deCorraed hmbs are kept hanging against the 
walls ; the only difTerence was, that these casts were formed in 
the institute when the patients came ui. but herein the heart they 
were fonnedand preserved after the good pc sons had gone away. 

For they were casts of female fnends, wixHr 1 odily and mental 
faults were presersed here. 

Quickly he had passed into another female heart. Gut this 
setmed to him like agreat holy diurch; the white dove of inno- 
cence fluttered oi-er the high altar. Gladly would he have sunk 
down on bis knees 1 but he was obbged to go away into the next 
heart. Sull, however, he beard the tones of the organ, and it 
seemed to him that he himself bad become another and a better 
man. He felt himself not unworthy to enter into the next sanc- 
tuary, which showed itself in the form of spoor garret, cantauung 
a sick aether. Due through the window the warm sun streamed 
in, andtwo sky-blue birds sang full of childlikejoy, white the sick 
mother prayed for a blessing on her daughter. 

Now lie crept on bis haods and knees through an oier-hlled 
batcher's shop. There was nteat, and nothing hut meat, where- 
eier be west. It was the heart of a neb respectable man, whose 
name Is ceitauily to be found in the address book. 

Now he was ia (he heart of this man’s wife; this heart was an It— S» 
old dilapidated pigeon-house. The husband's portrait was used 
as a fitere weathercock it stood m eonntction with the doors, 
and these doers opened and shut according as the husband 
turned. 

Then he came into a cabmei of mirrors, such as we find in the 
Castle of Rosen^rg ; but the mirrors magnified in a great degrea 
In the middle of the dom sat, like a Grand Lama, the insignihcant 
/ of the proprietor, astonished in the contemplation of his own 
greatnesa 

Then he fancied himself transported into a narrow needle-case 
full of pointed needles , and he thought, “ This must decidedly 
be the aean of an old rnajdl” But that was not the case, h 
was the heart of a youag ofheer. irearing seieral orders, and of 
whom one said, “He’s a man of intellect and heart'’ 

Quite confused was the poor volunteer when he emerged from 
the heart of (he last person m the first row He could not arrange 
his thoughts, and fancied it must be bis powerful imagination 
which had run away with him. 

“ Gracious powers I * he sighed, “ I must certainly have a great 
twdency to go mad. It is ate unconscionably hot in here . the 
blood is rising to my bead !• 

Aaid now he rMiienibeitd tbs great event of the last evening 
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liVe a » egetaimg crealiue.MUl** g(>\osbes had no opportu- 
nity of displa)ing their magic power. 

In the avenue he met an acqaa)ntance.oaeo((niT)DunEeT poets, 
who told him he was going to start, next day. on a summer trip. 

'‘Are you going away again .already?" asVeo the copying clera. 
“What a happy, free man you ate! You can fiy wherever you 
hhe ; we others have a chain to our foot." 

“But it IS fastened to the bread tree!" replied thepoet. •' You 
need not be anxious for the morrow ; and when )oa grow old you 
get a pension." . 

“But jou are heller off, after ail," said the copying clerk. “It 
must beapleasure to sit and write poetry. Everybody says agree- 
able things to you, and then you are your own master Ah, you 
should just try it, ponng over (be frivolous adairs in the court " 
The poet shook bis head : the copying clerk shook his head 
also : each retained his ow n opinion . and thus ttiey parted. 

" They are a strange race, these poets *“ thought the eop> ing 
clerk. “1 should like to try and enter into such a nature— to 
become a poet myself I am certain 1 should not write such 
' compIaiBing verses as the rest Wbai a eptendid spring day for 
a poet’ The air is so remarkably clear, Oie clouds are so hcauli* 
ful, and the green tmelfs so sweet. For many y ears 1 have not 
fell as 1 feel at this moment.* 

We already notice that he has become a peek To point this 
cut would, ID most cases, be wrbat the Certaan'scall “ mawkish." 

' it IS a foolish faru^ to imagine a poet different (tom other people^ 
for among the latter there may be natures mere poetical than 
those of many an acknowledged poet ThedifTeience is only that 
the poRhas a better spiritual memory his ears hold fast the 
feeling and tb« idea until they are einbodiccl clearly and firmly 
iri words , and the others cannot ^ that But the transition 
from an every-day nature to that of a poet is always a transition, 
and as such it must be noticed in lb .-copy trig clerk. 

“What glorious fragrance!" he cried. “How it reminds me 
of the violets at aunt Laura’s' Ves, that was when 1 was a Utile 
boy. 1 have not thought of that for a long time The good old 
ladyl She lies yonder, by the canal. Shealways had a twigor 
a couple of green shoots in the water, (et the winter be as severe 
- as it might. The violets Moomed, while X had to put warm 
farthings against the frozen window-panes to make peep-holes. 
That was a piclly view. Out n> the canal the ships were frozen 
in, and deserted by the whole crew , a screaming crow was the 
only living creature left Then, when the spring brcMts blew, 
it ail became lively the ice was sawn asunder amid shouting and 
cheers, the ships were tarred and Tteged,aiid then they sailed 
away to strange lands. 1 remamed hRe,andmust always remain, 
-md sitat the police office, andict othcK take passports (or abroad. 
That’s mr fate Oh, yesl" and he sighed deeply. Suddenly ha 
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In ihc alley (he boy met »iih l»o other bo>*,»ho belonged tc 


the educated classes, wcully speaking jbut.accordif.gioabJiti^ 

they ranked in the lowest class «a (he school These bocgtlUtf 
bird for a few Danish shiUings : and so the copying clerk *is 
earned back to Copenhagen. » v m 

“ It's a good thing that I am dreaming,' he said, or I shc^ 
become really angry. First I was a poet, and now I ’m al^' 
S’es, It must base been the poetic nature which 
into that little creature. It is a miserable state 
cially when one falls into the hands of boys. » should IM 
know uhat the end of it will be.* i 

The boys earned him into a scry elegant room. A sicut aw 
smUiDg lady receucel them. But she was not at all griunri » 
see the common field bird, as she called the wk, 
in too. Only for one day she would consent to H; l-g 
must put the bird in the empty cage which stood by 
window. i j ,n 

“ Perhaps that wiJJ please Pollr,' she added, mo Uagaeo a 
great Parrot swinging himself proudly in his ring n the wp 
■some brass cage “ It's Poll)’s birthday," she said, SiiBpir» 
the little field bird shall congratulate him." 

Polly did not answer a single word ; be only swung piMSif 
and fro. But a preiivv&naiy who bad bettbreeghte ^ 
last summer out of liis warm fragrant fatherland, began to »»• 

‘■"^reamer said the lady ; and she threw a whi\e taodlo'^ 
chief over the cage. , » 

“Piep! piep!* sighed he. “here’s a terrible show-S^iw 
And thus sighing, he was silent. . , , , . ,1 

The copritg clerk, or, as the lady called him, the £wd b^ 
was placed In a little cage close to the Canary, and riot W t^ 
the Parrot The only human words which Polly 

which often sounded very comically, were “CV’/se, /c/’s « 
now!” Everything else that he screamed out was jiist as 
telligible as the song of the Canary bird, except for the copy^ 
clerk, who was now also a bird, and whounderstoodhtscomrs®’ 
very well ^ 

1 flew under the green palm tree and the blossomiagato 
1 " sang the Canary. •* I flew with toy brothers and sisi^ 

’’ the beautiful flowers and over the bright sea, *her*^ 
wa^ed in the depths. 1 also saw many beautiful parT 0 »» 
told the merriest stones.” . a ra 

'\''^05e^were wild buds,” replied the Parrot. 

sbetnennow' Why don’t you laugh r *• 

•s could laugh at it, so can > 00 . B 
ste for whal 1 $ pleasant No, Id 




mbes the pretty girls who danced undd 


the 



7//C COLOS}IES OF FOXTUifE- 
tenu spreid out btiKUih the bloooiioftreM? Do >ou remember 
the sweet fruits aod the cooitng juice u the wiU pUnts? " 

“Oh, jes!” itpbed the Pan« ; “but here 1 ant far bcittt off 
I have good care aod geoieel treatoiear. I know I 'i e a good 
head, and I don’t ask for more. Let us be men notr. Vou arc 
what the/ call a poetic soul I hate iborouffh knouledgc and 
Hit, You have genius, hut no prudence. You mount up into 
those high nature notes of youis, and then ) ou fiti cot cied up. 
This 1$ never done to toe ; no, no, for I cost them a UtiU more. 
1 make an impression with my beak, and can cast uit round me. 
Now let us be men ' ” 

“,0 my poor blooming fatherland sang the Canary ‘‘ I will 

B aise thy dark green trcti and th) quelbays.nliere the branches 
ss the cear watery otirrci ; I'll ttngof the j«> of all m> shming 
brothers aodsistcrs, where the plants grow bv ilie desert springs." 

“Now, pray lease off these dismal tones,* ciied the I’airui, 
“Sing something at which one can laugh ' Laughter is the sign 
of the highest mental develepruent. Lewk if a dog or a horse can 
laugh ' No . they ean cry , but Uuglittr~tt>at is si'tn to men 
alone. Ilo! ho' hot’' screamed Poll), and finished the test with 
“ Let us be nien now * 

“You IjtUe grey Northern bird." ttid the Camti “so jnu 

hate alio become a rr'"* Hoodi, 

but tt. ll hbtrtyj*r^'* *" _ ioigWry Ap clo se 

^ ■“ .*'* M frot” bis 

fruca. .U‘a« “’feu' ifeor or* tile nixr 

liutmed m 

iy»y -Uu. Tiieii>,£d • titl lishe mu 
cow ; * the - afKl tlew ihrougli 

»).» ^eli ■ at Ust he was 

- - ""‘oncofthewmiloHS 

stoiicr„^j^C rwnw he pccvhcd 

open tl4 




u.! fj'A ^.rJ «\,.: , ,1 ..,Jj 6 i .fc' 

t » •.) tla} <Mi| * i«»»f • «ir; « *■>• J o«I> pfOUvV M 

>••1 ♦ Iv J, •‘■o i>vJ 6<*(» Lnn.i''-t 

^•.,*'•"1 s^. ^ - •'. 7 7 . USrt^>t/ *•* 

If.l w«» tJ * wuB,[ie 

1K« . X.'“* t*e4«l. ta f«tj wStihef he UiJ P®*****?? 

irj» liJrrll iil\ j!-i! *"'* ■-‘•ItW. KlC*^ »»«B. >•■“■* 

tb«VAf rot Th< oa®*”* •*"'*^ '*'* •“ L“^ 

■ £/i»n ».i n' cUoitJ cut it il.iful teiJt »i-i» 

;;t"- 1 . « u-,..ba; .^,.- ,, i.aa.te4 W 

lcUii;>Ue it tlx »an 

teiyielL '' ^‘TT. 

“ 1 llew under th« 

tree! ^ Kuis t)ie Cl, „ _ •. 

<i«ef the ItauUCul “-wk ■•»» all nature amunJ biuL Tte p®* 

plants waied iq thl*»ile n«>*»<*“pni» the high rocks, whose suin- 
who told the mctriil^'t'ly ntuts; and then it began to $aow, and 
”* "niose itere wii- , . 

' t-et list: “ “ ** •t®* only on the other side of the 

traie summer, and 1 should hate got money on 
./ t»r anawiy about this prevents roe nom 
I, Oh, If I were only at the other side ! * 
nbon Ike other ^e; in the midst of Italy, be- 
(omeb The Lake Thras^mene lay spread 
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itpttuloutbeit«aU>theb^ooiui>|bces} D»>Mtein«aber 

— •. frii-li and llie cooUng juite xu Uie wild plibis? * 

*j !" replied Uie Parrw j ‘■but bere 1 am far better pil. 
^uwd care aod genieet treatment. 1 koow ] \e a food 
id, and J don’t aak for more. Let us be men noir. Vou are 
" they call a poetic souL I ha\e ihorou^lt Lsotrled^e and 
You bare genms, ^ no pnidenec. You moaot up uua 
: bi£h uatuiai notes o( yours, and iben you set coveted >'n- 
is ucv tr done to me . no, no, for I cost ibetn a little e 



THE STORY OF A ISOTHEK. 




1 3 place that had been buUt. But the poor mother could not 
ee It, for she had wept her eyes out 
"V^here shall 1 fiiid Death, who vent away with ay little 
hildJ" she ashed. 

" He has not arrived h«e yet,* said grey-baiced woman, 
iho was going about aod watching the hm-house of Deatli. 

' Hoiv have you found your way here, and who helped you?" 

“The good God has helped me,* she replied. “ Heismerciful, 
md you will be merciful too. Where — where shall I hod my 
ittle child?” 

“I do not know it," said the old woman, “and you cannot see. 
tfany dowers and trees have faded this oight, aod Death will 
roon come and transplant them. You know very well that ei ery 
lurnan being hai his tree of life, or his Bowtr of hre,;usl as each 
s arranged. They look like otber^nis, but their hearts beat 
Ifhildren’s hearts can beat loo. Think of this. Perhaps you 
•nay lecognne the heating of your child's heart- But what wtlV 
(Oil gvve me if 1 teU you what mote you must do?* 

“1 have nothing more to give,” said the adltcted mother. 

‘ But I will go for you to the ends of the earth." 

"1 have nothing for you to do there" said the old woman, 
'but you can give me your long btaek hair You must know 
(OuiseUthst It IS beautiiul, You c an take my 

dc^vers. and a paling 
^ ift the midst of the most 

T’^SSK-grtea grass, grew a little Dauy. The sua shone as 
t^armly and as brightly upon it as on the great splendid garden 
tlouers.and so it grew from hour to hour. One morning it stood 
in full bloom, witb ns little ibinieg white leaves spreading like 
rays round the little yellow sen in the centre, tr never though’ 
that no man would notice tt down m the grass, and that it was a 
poor despised floweret; no, it was very merry, and turned to the 
warm sun, looked up at u,and listened to (heLurfecaroUinghiglt 
ui the air. 

The little Daisy was ashappyasif it werea great holiday, and 
yet it wasonly a Monday. All tM cbildren were at school , and 
while they sat on Chew benches learning, it sat on its little green 
stalk, and learned also from the wann sun, and fivm all around, 
how good God I& And the Daisy was very glad that everything 
It silently felt was sung so loudly and charmingly by the Lar£ 
AndlbeDaisylookedup with a kind of respect tothe happy bird 
who could sing and fly i but it was act at all sorrowful because 
It could not fly and sin" also. 

“ I can see and hear,* it thought : •'the son shines on me, and 
(he forest kisses me. Oh, how ndJy have 1 been gifted ! ' 

YViihin the palings stood many sdf^ aristocralic 
less scent they bad the rnoreibeyAaun • '’blew 


^ OLE LVK-OIE. 

Hen « cpt, and went on: “ I have also travelled. I rode in » 
<oop abouc twelve miles; and tbere is no pleasure at all a 
tia^clhrii; I ’ ^ 

“ Ves. the Hen is a sensible woman i" said the doll Bert-a. 
" I don't think ao) thing of tnvelling among mountains, for yM 
only have to go up, and then down again. No, »e will go 
the sand-pit beyond the gate, and twilk about m the cabhaj 
garden." 

And so It was settled. 


SATVRDAY. 

“Am I to hear some stones now?" asked little Hjalaiar, a 
soon as Ole Luk-Ote had sent Aim (o sleep- , „ 

“This evening we have no tune for that," replied Ole Luk-Oie 
and hespread his doest umbrella over the Ud. "Oa/yJ4»Jial 
these Chinamen !" 

And the whole umbrella looked li(.ea great China dish, »ii» 
blue trees and pointed budges with little Chinamen upon them, 
who stood there nodding their heads. 

“We must have the whole world prettily decked out for I*" 
morrow morning," said Ule Lub-Oic, ‘for that will beahoh"/ 

—It will be Sunday. 1 will go to the church steeples loses tlM 

the little church goblins aie polishin,; the bells, that th^ may 
sound sweetly. I vvill go out into the held, and see if the brecKl 
are blowing tbeduit Itom the grass and leaves , and, what is lAe 
greatest work of alt. 1 wiU bring down all the stars, to poiM 
them. I take them in my apron; but first each one mutt n 
numbered, and the holes in which they arc to be placed up the'* 
must be numbered likewise, so chat they may be pbecd in the 
same gioores again ; otherwise they would not lit last, and ** 
should have loo many shooting stars, (or one after another uuim 
fall down.' 

•• Hark ye' Do you know. ,Mt Ole Luk ihe," remaikcdsa ufa 
I'ortraii wliicb hurg upon the wall where lljalmar ilepc,“l s‘h 
lljaloiar's great grandfather' I thank you tur tilling the t>er 
itbries . bm you inuti nor eonfuse hiS Ideas The sUri laniot 
<um« down ant] ba ;><>iisnel' 1 1>« slari are wot Id r-fbt, just t-ke 
uwr own ratth. an-i Uut juit the gUutS thing about them " 
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SXRIVAY. 

“Good ereniog!* sud Ole Li>k>Oie: aod Hitlmor oodded. 
And Uiea taa and turned liia sreat-^amUather’e Porte uc againu 
the wall, that it might not mtenupt theen, u tt had dose >ttier~ 

^No«}oorDUit trU m e at ories— about the five green peas that 
lived in one shell, sad about the cock’s foot that paid court to 
the hen's foot, sad of the dsmuig-Dcedle *bo gate herself such 
sirs because she thought herself s worUog-nmle.’* 

" There may be too much of a good thing said Ole Luk-Oie 
“ You laiow that I prefer sboinng voa soaiethutg. 1 «iU shoar 
you ray oan broilief. Uis n a n t e , lite mine, ts Ole Luk-Oie, but 
(le settr comet to »ny one tnoie than once ; and he takes him 
tovihom he comes upm bis bone, and tells htm stones He only 
knows two. One n( theie is so exceedingly besuiiful that no one 
in the world cao imsgine it, and the other so horrible and dread- 
ful (hai It cannot be deKnbcd.* 

And then Ole Luk-Oie lifted little Hjalmv up to the ttindou'. 
and said. ■ 

■There lou atll fee m» brother.iheoibcr Ole tuk-Oie They 
also call him Death' Da you see* he does not luck so temble 
as they make hm lotbe p-eture bookv where he \t only asktleioit 
No, that IS silver trabrsidery that he has on bis cost . that ts a 
splendid hussar's woifortn , a mantle of black sclm fiies behind 
him over tbe horse, bee bow he gallops along'* 

And lljslmar saw how this Ole Uik-Oie leCc awai , and lock 
young people as well as old upon his horse Some of them be 
put bclure him, and some Pentad . but he alwais ailed fini— 
■ Mow standi it mth the mark booL^* *‘U'eli.* they ail replied. 
** Ves, Ui me tee it tnisclf,* he said. And then each one had to 
show him the book, and those who had “lery well * and “re- 
maikahly well' wrillen in their books weie placed In (rant of 
tils horse, and a Imely sCnrv was toLl to them , while (bote who 
had "tiiiildlii'g ' or "tnieTalih well.' bad to ui up behind, and 
litaj 3 very lembit storv mJttd They tremUed and wept, and 
wanted to Jump olT the horse, but ilus thee caulj not do, for they 
had all. as it wrre. groan fast lo it 
■ Ilut Uraih it a motl iplciidid Ole I ul Uir,' said Mjalinar 
* I am net afrtid of hint *" 

“ Nor rerd J ou be.’ rrntsed Ole Luk-Oie , “ but sec ilut you. 
hsie a good mark book '* 

■Yes. that is.imprort’ig!’ toullercd the great gtaadfalUr's 
ricturr. ■ It it of some use gtstag one's optnion.* And now be 
was ulufied. 

You see, that is ihf story of Ole Luk-Oie , and now 
UU fos snort bmself. tbit estningl 





^ as u-A'o/g. 

((tn »tR( r<t '*f ^4r« j'irt triTfiW. Irsdei^* 

il'O'f n»l»» cRiScf : «»ii ilicrt d M p'tMwe Ji w •“ 
*%»i. iV Mm i« 4 Kni<bl« «roTTUi»!*MiJ t'ledflll Da*-i 

"I •! ni Antthin; of *morj nouaJAWi./a’^ 

<r,I^ I'l t\p. 4rHt Ibrn Joirn j^tin. No* »# 

:h« t-tf.* pH lio^oml th< Mit »JiJc iUoat it t!i« 

Ar.4 iO It *>« 


<4Tf«DAr. 

"Ara I lo hf4f »ome iSorirt iw»vr?’atVed Lltli 
loon A« Olr (41k Dir twul xnt him (o ileqx . , n.. 

“ rhi»<»enin^ we have no jimc foe 
ArtJ hf i;*rrjJ bii bnot umbftiiA orer ti>e UiL “Osiy lx*** 
Ifccje Clurumen !• , t 

And ifie whole iimtrclU looked like a Oun» 
blae »ee» and poinieJ UnJ^'c* with hUJe Chiiuioea «p93 
who stood there nodding their JieadA , ,. 

•* U'e mut{ bale the whole woeW pretuif decked 
morrow mominj." said Ole buL-Oie, ' for that will beabel^j 
-"It will be Sunday t will to ibe cburcb tteepie* to see 
the little church i,'oUias are pobshioj; the bells, 
sound Sweetly. I u Ji go out into the held, and see if tie br*^ 
are WowinffCbedust from lAe grass and Jea*es;aafl, fiaf »s t 
greatest work of all, 1 wiU bnng down ail tie surf, to p#u^ 
them. I take them in my apron : but lir»t each one mutt 
numbered, and tbe holes in which they are to be placed y 
must be numbered likewise, so that they may be placed t®*®* 
same grooies agam; olberwite they would not stt list, and 
should have too many sbooiins stars, for oneafier another wouU 

" Hark >e' Do you know, Mr. Ole Luk-Oie,“reinaiked«ol^ 
Portrait which hung upon the wall where Hjalmar slept, 1^ 
Hjalmai’s great-grand/alher' I thask you for rcUiog the Wy 
stories; but you must not confuse his ideaa The stars cannot 
come down and be polisbedl The stars are world-orbs, just lAt 
our own earth, and that is yust the good thing about them.* 

“I thank you, old gieai-graDdfather.'' said Ole Luk-Oie, 
thank you I You are the bead of the family, you are the ancestral 
head. But I am older than you ' I am an old heathen ; the 
Komans and Creeks called me the Drevn God. I have been in 
the noblest bouses, and am admitted there sttU! I know bow to 
act with great people and with small! Now you may tell )our 
own story!” Aod Ole Lufc-Oie took his umbrella, and went 

“ ^ell, well 1 May one not even give an opinion no»-a-days?* 
grumbled the old Portrarb And jlyalmar awoke. 
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“Cood eve&Lng!'* Ole Lal&Oie: and Hialiau nodded, 
and ihen ran and turned tis greai-gTaa^kthei’s tortrail against 
the wall, that it might not intemi{>t them, as it had done )esier- 

^Nowyou must teli mestories-^boac ibe five green peas that 
lived in one shell, and about the cock's toot that pa;d court to 
the ben’s foot, and of the datning-needle «ba gave hetscU such 
air$ because she thought herself a worlung'neMle." 

“There may be too much ot a good ihingl* s^ud Ole LuV-Oie. 
“You know that I prefer showing you something. I wili show 
you my own brother, His name, like mine, is Ole Luk-Oie, but 
he never comes to any one mote than once ; and he takes him 
to whom he comes upon bisbOTse,and tells lumstoriea. He only 
knows two. One of these is so exceedingly beautiful that no one 
in the world can imagine it, and the other so horrible and dread- 
ful that It cannot be described ' 

And then Ole kuk-Oie lifted little Hjalmar up to the window, 
and said, • 

■* There you will see my htother, the other Ole Luk-Oie, They 
also call him Death' Do you see* be does not look so terrible 
as they make him in the picture-book^ where heis only a skeleton. 
No, that la silver embroidery that be has on his coat ; that is a 
splendid hussar's uni/brm ; a mantle of black velvet dies behind 
him over the horse. See bow he gallops along'* 

And H]a!sar saw hew this Ole l.uk-Oie rode away, and took 
young people as well as old upon his horse Some of them he 
put before him, and some behind ; but be always asked first— 
“ How stands it with she mark-book?* “ Well,” they all replied 
“Yes, let me see it myself,* be said And then each one had to 
show him the book; and those «bo had “very well* and “re- 
(oatkably well* writtea in thew books, weie placed in front of 
hishorsr, and a lovely story was told totbem; while those who 
had “middling” ct “tolerably well,* had to sit op behind, and 
hear a very terrible story lodera. They trembled and wept, and 
wanted to jump oif the horse, but this they could not do, for they 
had all, as it were, gcowo fast to it 
“ But Death it a most splendul Ole [Aik Qte,* said Kjalmari 
“ [ am not afraid of him 

“ Not netd you be,* repbtd Ole Luk-Oie, “ but see that you 
have a good mark-book !” 

“Yes, that i$,improruigl* muttered (he great-graodlaiher’s 
Picture. “ It IS of some use givmg ooeb opioion.” And noiv he 
was satisfied. 

You see, that is the story of Ole la^-Oie ; tnd rvow he niay 
tell you mote himself, ^s eveniogl 
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IS so wann, and evecjitibg w cnjojable! And when I go to 
sleep, and die, as ihey call it, I sliaUw^ up as a buUetfli , with 
beauoJui wings w fly v.ilh" 

" Ucrw conceited sou a»e’*eaclaiiatd tiic Beetle. 1 ea n, 
about as a bolteifly, indeed ' 1 "ve cause out of the stable of the 
Eitiperor, and no one there— not even the Empciot’s favouiitc 
horse, that, by the tta),\i ears my castoff golden shoes — has any 

such idea To have iiings lo fl) I why, tie can fly now ’ And 

he spread his ningsatid flewauay *'Jdi>o‘( want lobe annoyed, 
and yet ( am antioyed," he said, as be fleir off 

Soon afterwards he fell down upon a great Jaitii lor awhile 
he Jay there and Jeigned slumber , at last he ready fell asleep in 
earnest. 

Suddenly a heavy shower of raio came faliuig from the clouds. 
The Beetle woke up at the noise, and wanted to escape into the 
earth, but could not He was tumbled o'er and over sonw- 
times he was swinunmg on hts stomach, sometimeson his bach, 
and as for flying, that was out of the <)uestion, he doubted 
whethet he should escape finm the (flacewitb bis life He there- 
fore teroained lying where he was 
When the weather had moderated a liule, and the Beetle bad 
nibbed the water out of Ins e><s,hesa» something gltamiog ]t 
was linen that had been placed there to bleach. Heisanaeed to 
make his nay up to it, and crept into a fo'd of the damp linen 
Certainly the place was not so comfortable to lie in as ilie warm 
stable; but there was no better to be had, and ihetefore he re- 
mained lyiag there for a uliole day and a whole night, and the 
tain kept on durng all Uie time. Towards morning he crept 
forth . he was tcry much out of temper about the elinutc. 

On the linen two Frogs were situog. Theit bright eyes abso- 
lutely gleamed with pleasure. 

"Woadeefui ueaitver this'” oneof them ctied “Howreftesh- 
iogl And the Unen keeps the viater togeiher so beautifully My 
hind legs seem to quiver as rf I were going to smm," 

“I should like to km?*," said the second, "if the swailow, «ho 
flies so far round, in her mau) journeys in foreign lands eier 
meets witha better climate than this What deliaous dampness! 
It is really as if one were lying u a wet ditch Whoever does 
n« rejoice in this, certainly does not love his falheriaDi" 

Have )ou been in the Cmperor's stable^* asked iheBetlle. 
there the dampness is warmth refreshing That's theclimale 
lot me; but 1 cannot take u Hith me on my journey. Is there 
never a muck-heap, here lo the garden, where a person of rank, 
Jke myself, can feel himself at h^^ and take up his quarters’” 

But the Frogs either did not or would not understand him. 
i never ask a queslioD twice '* said the Beetle, after he had 
al^dy asked this one three times vnthout receiving any answer. 

Then he went a little farlber,aijdEUimbledagaiQsia fcagitieut 




T/IE BEETLE. 95> 

so 'WTinn, ind so tsyojaAsWI Aod I go lo 

sp, and die, as they call it, I shall wake up a* a buiterfl) , with 
laoufaWingstofly with" „ . - 

'‘How conceited you are’ exclaimec Die Beetle. ton ftj 
loui as a buttciily, indeed' INecoaeoviiofthes^Wc of the 
mperor, and no one there— not even the I-tnpiMr's favourite 
Mse, that, by vheway.vvtais tnycast-offgoWetv shoes— has any 
jchidea. To have vvirgs to flyt »hy, weean fly now ' And 
e Spread bis wings and ^waway “ 1400*1 want W be annoyed, 
nd yet 1 am annojeo, ‘ he said, as he flew off, 

Soon afterwards he fell down upon a great lawn For awhile 
e lay there and feigned siumher , at last he really fell asleep in 

Suddenly a heavy shower of rain came falling from the clouds, 
fbe Beetle woke up at the noise, and wanted to escape into the 
■.4iili,W could not. He was tumbled over and over some 
.ime% he vvas swimnung on htsuomach, sotneiinveson His back, 
ind as for flying, that was out of the (piesdon; he doubted 
ahcthec he should etcape (tom the place wtth tus ble. He there 
fwe reinained lying where he was 
When the weather had moderated a little, and the Beetle had 
nibbed ibe water out of hiv eyes,be saw something gleaming. It 
wat linen that had been placed there to bleaclv He managed to 
nalse Vn» 'any up to it, and crept into a fo'd of die damp linetk 
Cerininly the place was not to comfoiiable to lie to aa the warm 
aubte; W there was no better t» be bad, and therefore be re- 
mauled lying there for a whole day and a whole night, and (he 
ThVh IwjA w< dM'itig w'h sVit ’orm. Tvwasda snoinvng be tiept 
forth I he vas very much out of temper about thecUinaie. 

On die bnen two Progs were sitting. Their bright eyes abso- 
lutely gleamed with pleasure 

“ \VMid«<ul'«ieathM this”’ vne of them cited. “Homefresb' 
ingl And tbe linen keeps the water together so beautifully. My 
hind legs tettn to quiver as if I wtie gwog to swim." 

" I should like to know,’* said the second, "if the swallow, who 
flics so lar round, in ber many youiDcys in foreign lands ever 
mcelswitb abetter chmaie than this. What delicious dampness I 
It IS really as i( one were lyrng ro a wet ditch Whoever does 
at* rejoice in ibis, certainly does not love his fatherland." 

Haveyoubeeninthe Empetoi’s stwWeJ" asked iheBclils; 
thKeihedatnpnessiswarmandrc&csliuig. That's the climate 
tor mej but 1 cannot take it with me on my joutney. Is there 
acvet a tauck-heap, here m the garden, wbm a person of rank, 
can feel himself at hon]e,awltakeup his quartets?” 

Bid the Frogs eiihcr did not or would rot understand him. 

1 never ask a question iwice!’ said the Beetle, after he had 
“te't'te three times withaot receiving any answer. 

th«v lie went abide farther, and stambiedagaiiut a fragmeiu 
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ol pottery, that cerUtaly ought not to have been Jyingthst: but 
as it Has once thermit gave a good shelter against mnd arJ 
weather. Here dwelt several Cundies of Earwigs; and these da 
not require much, only sociality. The female members of uHe 
community were full trf the purest maternal affection, and accord- 
ingly each one considered her oun child the roost beauhhil asa 
cleverest of all ' , 

" Our son has engaged himself,” said one mother. "Dear, in- 
nocent boy! His greatest hope is that he may creep oiiedar 
into a clergyman s ear. It ’s very artless and lov.ahle, that ; anJ 
being engaged will keep him steady. What joy for a mother! 

“Our son," said another mother, "had scarcely crept t^t « 
the egg, when he »as already off on his travels. He's w 
and spirits; hell run bis horns off! What joy that is lor* 
mother! Is it not so, Mr. Beetle?’* for she knew the sWgf^ 
by his homy coat 

“ \’ou are both quite tight,” said he ; so they begged fci« » 
walk in ; that is to say, to corneas for as be could under the hu 
of pottery. 

“ Now you also see w/ Imie earwig,' observed a third 010““ 
and a fourth; “they are lovely little things, aod bigblyamiitinf 
They are never ill behaved, except when they are uncomfortaw 
in their inside; but. unfortunately, ooe is very subject to that'" 
their age.' ,, , 

T hus each mother spoke of her baby , and the babies 
anicrg themselves, anJ made use of the little tiippvti they ha>( 
ui their tails to nip the beard of the Iteiile. 

“ Ves, they are always busy about tonicihing, the lilllerpguei! 
said the mothers . and they quite beamed with nulctnal 
but the Beetle felt bvred by that, and thetefure he inquiied n>''' 
far 11 was to the nearesr muck bra|x 

" t hat IS qcile out in the big wurU. on the other tide of 
iLuh,” jnsHcTcd an 1 arwig " I hope none of my chiUrcn *"• 
gu >.1 far, for 11 ’•uuM he ihe de >th of rnr ' 

“ Jt-t 1 shalJ liy to g«t so far.' said ihe Bvelle , and he 
o.f ii.thji.1 taking formal leave, f-ir that 11 considered ihe pvUc 
iL r,a <0 d'l. .And by ibe if,Ub he met sevsr.il fiiendt , Bcclhh 

“ J lire ac h»»," they said. “ Ue are »rry coinfuif aUe hr'*- 
,1.1 4, a yuu to step down mii. ihis rn-S niuJ ' \ OU iii‘“' 

" I cjia '.fy, rc ;.l.c,i (he Jacf *e J hare hern eiposcd 10 t. S 
ra.a. aad La La.) to Le vpoii l.ocn. 4.ult.tc4n!iJiess is a l!*iog ihat 

greaiJyt.tu.wsme. I base alas p.ms m .,a«uf i.iy 
st-a,..! g la a dra,.itl buder a liaaiixr.l c./ |~tl«fy It I* 

>,■. i« Iiiini.i,g to Ur artMag one’s • <,u.i>4nion> oiic* more.* 

~ f’uka.iS y'a< I<jm* n>aa a q.m* beap** oOwixd the 
*4 IW a. 



TOE BEETLE. « 

“ indted.l eoniefwni*i«widi,U<glx« place,* replieii llie Beetle 
• I came from ihe EmperortstaWe. «here 1 wasbom nim goldci 
shoes on tny fed. I am trareUiog on a sewet embassy. Yoi 
most not ask me any quesuons, tor I can’t b«ray my secret. 

Wiih this the Beetle stepped doi»n into the rich mud ? There 
tat three joune maiden Beetles, and they tittered, because they 
did not Cdow what to say. 

•' Not one of them ia engaged jet." said their mother; and She 
Beetle maidens tittered again, this time from embarrassment. 

“ I have never teen gieater beauties w the rojal stables," ex- 
cliimed ihe Beetle, who was now ratto? himselt 
“ I^n’> spoil my guls,” said the mother ; " and don’t talk to 
them, please, imless you base senous mtentiogs. But of course 
youi inuntiona ate senous, and ihetefore 1 give you rov blessing ” 

“ Hunah’ '' entd all the other Beetles together , and our friend 
•was engaged. Immediately after the bewothal came the mar- 
riage, ioi ^cre was no reason ior delay. 

'the foUowiAg day passed very pleuutly, and the sett in 
tolerable condort . tnit on tbe third it m as time to think of food 
lor the wife, and perhaps also lor children. 

" I have allowed mjseil lo be taken ut,” said our Beetle to 
himself. "And now ^cre $ noihios for it but to take ihini in, 

So laid, so done. Auay he went, and be stayed away all day, 
and siajedawav all night, and hiswife sat there, aforsaken iiidow. 

" Ob," said (he other Betties, "(his fellow whom we received 
• Into our family IS notbingmore than a thorough vagabond. He 
li gene away, and has left his wife a burden upon our hands ’’ 
“MVIL then, she shall be unmarried again, and sit here among 
my daughters," said (he osMber. * Fie on the villain who for- 
sook her!" 

In the oieantime the Beetle had been loumejiogon.aad had 
sailed across (be ditch on « cabbage-leal In the morning two 
persons came to the diich. Ubea they saw bun, they tgoli him. 
up, and turned him over and over, and looked very learned, 
tspecially one of them— a boy 

"Allah sees (be black beme m the black stone and in the 
black rock. Is not that wntten la the Koran ’ " Then he irans- 
laitd the Beetle’s name into Lwti, and enlarged upon the cita- 
lures nature and history. The second person, an older scholar, 
V 01^ for eatryiag bun home. He said they wanted just such 
good specuMM ; and this seemed an uncivil speech to our 
Iketle.ud in censccpsencebeilew suddenly out of the speaker's 
oand. ^ t« had now dty wmgs. he Hew a tolerable distance, 
and teacM a hekbed, «bm a sash of the glass roof was partly 
®l^'3*.**“*'^'*‘®l^T'l*P^U‘*J'dbunedhunselfui the warm earth. 
\ cry comfortable tt » here,* said he. 
boon after he went us sleep, and dreamed tha the Emperor's 
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of poitery, that certalsIirtH^bt oat to hare been lying there; hw 
■15 '‘ii once there, it gave a good shelter against wind and 
weather. Here tfweit sevemlfasnitics of Earwigs; andthesedtd 
not require much, only sociality. The female members of tlie 
ComrauniiywerefuU oTihe purest tnaicnialnJTecuon, and accord- 
ingly each one considered her owa child the most beautifid and 
cleverest of all » 

" Our son has eDgaged himscU','’ said one mother. “Bear,in- 
nocent boy' His greatest hope is that he may creep one day 
into a clergyman s ear. h 's very artless and loiabir, that ; and 
being engaged will keep him steitSf. What joy for a mother I' 

“ Our son,” said another mother, “ had scarcely crept out of 
the egg, when he was already otT on bis travels He's all life 
and spirits; he II run his hams otft What joy that is for a 
mother' Is it not so, Mr. Beetle?” for she knew the stranger 
by his homy coat- 

“^ouare both right," sjiJ ie; so they begged >iw » 
walk in ; that is t» say, to come as far m be could under the bit 
of pottery. 

" Now you also see «/lntJe earwig,” observed a third mother 
and a fourth ; ” they are lovely little things, and highly amusiep 
They are new cU beha«cd, eeeept when they are uncomforubl# 
Id ibeir inside; but, unfortunately, ooeis vtry subject lo that at 
their age.” , 

Thus each mother spoke of her baby ; and the babies Ulked 
among thcmselies, and made use of the liule nippers they hate 
In thetr uiU to nip ibe beaed of Ibe Beetle. • 

* Ves, they are always busy about something.ihebule rogues' 
said (be mothers; and they ^uile beamed vicb malemal ptidei 
i>ul the Beetle felt bored by that, and ibeicfore he iiii|uiied how 
far It was to (be nearest muck heap. 

•• Thai is rjuJie out in the big world, po lie Other side of tbe 
il.ich." answered an Eatwic. ” I hope none of my chilil/ea will 
so far, l<ff il would bo die dralh m me." 

" But I ^all try to get so far." said the Beetle ; and he ueei 
oif wichout UkiBg formal lc«»e. f<»r ibai is coiisiilerrJ ibe pol.lc 
thin«’ to do. And by Ibe ditcb he met several fiieudi ; Heeildi 
all of ctieui. , , , 

“ Hrre we b*e,' they sasd. ** We are very comfortable here, 
we aak you Co step down mta this ricn mud.’ Youmwd 
be tiligved after iCFuryooiney* 

•'Ceitair.il.'' replied (he lieede. •• f have been erposed to its 
ra.n, a^ baiebad tol.e upon bnen, and cJeanluicts is a thing that 
gieaily estuasss roe. 1 bate aba pains in one of my wmgl, ir^ 
staadiag ta a djsoati under a bagment of pottery, ft is ready 
tjuae icfieshiDg to be among one's companioai once mare. 

“ I'erbaps you eome fr«*a a mucit heap/* observed oUetl 
of them. 
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“ indttd.Ietinie&OTOinsachWgherpliM 'replied ihe Beecie 
'I came from the Emperor's stable, where I was tern mthgoldei 
shoes on my feet 1 am travelluig on a secret embassy. Yoi 
must not ask me any questions, lor 1 can't betray my secret ' 
With this the Beelte stepped down into the nch mud ? There 
sat three young maiden Ueetks; and they tittered, because thej 
did not scow what (o say. 

Nat one of them is engaged tet,” said their mother ; and the 
Deeile maidens littered again, this time [rom embarrassment. 

‘‘Ihaie never seen greater beauties in the roi at stables," ex^ 
claimed the QeeUe, »bo was now resting himself 
“ Don’t spoil my girls." said the mother , “ and don't talk to 
them, please, unless )OD hate senouf intentions. Cut of course 
your intentions are scrums, and therefore I giteyou mv blessing ’ 

** Hurrah erred all the other Deetles together , and ourfnend 
was engaged lioniediatelr after the beiroihil came the itiar- 
nage, for there was no reason (or deliy. 

The following day passed very pleasant1>. and the nett in 
toUruble comton . but on the third it was tune to think of food 
for the wife, and perhaps also (or children. 

“ I hive allowed myseU lo be taken in," said our Beetle to 
liiRtself. "And now there s nothing (or it but to take l>iem in, 
in tufo." 

So said, M done. Away be veot, and he stajed awat aU day, 
and stayed awavaU night andhisw>fes.M there. afon then widow. 
" Oh,” said the other Cetiles. "this fellow whom we rcceued 
1 into our famdv is nothing more than a thorough i agabond He 
is gone away, 'and has l^i bis wife a burden upon our hands ' 

“ Well. then, the shall he unmanied again, and sii here among 
my daughicrs,'’said the motlier- " Fie on the villain who fur- 
look her I * 

Its the tneawtsme ttse Beetle had been lounityiiig on, and had 
sailed aercti ibe ditch on a cabbage leal. In the morning two 
pcisons came to the dueb. When they saw him, they took h>m 
up, and turned him «<er and oxer, and looked xnv learned, 
cspcaally one of ibem— a boy 

"Allah feet Ibe black beetle n the black stone and in the 
black rock la not that wtiUrn in the Koran ’ ' 1 hen be trans. 
laicd the Ucefle’s Dame into Latin, and enlarged upon the crea- 
tine's natiue and history Ihc second person, an older scholar, 
loled for canyuig ham home. He said they wanted ust such 
good spreunens, and this seem^ an uncixil siicech to our 
Cccile, and id consequence he flew suddenly out of the speaker’s 
hani As be bad now dry wings, he tlew a tolerable distance, 
and reached a hotbed, whm a sash of the glass roof was partly 
open, so be quietly shppcd in and buried brnsHfinthe warm earth 
".Very comfscuUe it u here," said he. 
teoo afitr he W(»rt to sleep, and dreamed that the Emperor's 



favourite horse h.itf / itlen, and had goen bim hia goMen shoCA 
with (he promiie (hat he $hauU have two more 
That was all very charnnng When the Ficelle noLe up> be 
crept fonh and looLed around bun Wbal splendour uas in the 
hothouse ' In (he haefcsiound great palm trees mowing up on 
■high , the aun made them look transparent , and ^nealh them 
gihat a iusunance of green, and of beamin,; tlowcrv, red as tire, 
sunot as amlier, or white a> fresh fallen snow ' 
quite rvs IS an incomparable plealx of plains,' cried the Beetle. 

I’erhaod they will uste mben they ice decajedf A Capital 
of them- this ’ There must ccitoinie be tcUlions of mm« bvinj 
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ri«e. I «ill just set iC t Cin fiiwi any one wilK wliortv I way 
associate. I'm proud, coitainlr, and I 'm proud of being so ” 
And so he prowled about in the earth, and tlioughe uhat a 
pleasant dream that was about the dying horse, and the golden 
shoes he had inherited. 

Suddenly a hand seiaed the Beede, and pressed bun, and 
turned him round and round. 

■The gi^enti's little son and a companion had come to the 
hotbed, and espied the Beetle and wanted to have their tun with 
him. First he was UTapped in a vine-leaf, and then put into 
warm trousers pocket lie cnbbled and crabbicd about there 
with all his might but he got a good pressing from the boy's 
hand for this, which served as a hint to him to Veep quiet Then 
the boy went rapidly towards (be great lake that lay at the end 
of the garden line the Beetle was put m an old broken wooden 
shoe, on which a little slick was placed upnghtlor a mast.and to 
this mast the Beetle was bound «Hh a woollen thread. Now he 
was a sailor, and had to sail away. 

l^e lake was not very large, but to ibe Beetle it seemed an 
ocean ; and be was so astonished at its eslcnt, that he fell over 
on his back and kicked out with his Icgs- 
Th« Utle ship sailed away. The cutrent of the water Kited 
It t but M henever he went too far from the shore, one of the boys 
turned up his trousett and went in after it, and brought ii back 
to the land, But at length, just as it went meridy out again, the 
two boys were called away.and very harsbiy.so that they hunted 
. to obey the summons, rao away from the lake, and left the little 
ship to Its fate Thus it drove away from the shore, farther and 
farther into the open sea uwastembte wotk fonhe Beetle, for 
be could not getaway inconsequence of being bound to the mast. 

Then a Fly came and |>aid him a visit. 

w NVhat beautiful wealber ' * said the Fly. " 1 11 rest here, and 
sun myself. You have an agreeable lime of it.” 

“ You speak without knowing the facts,'' Teplied the Beetle. 
“Don't you see that I'm a prisoner?' 

“Ah ' but ! 'm not a prisoner.' observed Ibe Fly ; and be flew 
away accordingly. 

“ Well, now 1 know ilie work},' said the Beetle to himself “It 
is anabuininab'e world. I’m Ibe only honest person in it. First, 
they refuse me my golden shoe* . then I have to lie on wet hoen, 
and to stand toihe draught ; and, to crown all, they Castes a wife 
upon me. Then, when I he uken a quick slrp out into the 
world, and found out how one caa have it there, and bow 1 
wished to liaie 11, one of those human boys comes and ties rse 
up, and leaves me to the rnerryort^ wild waves, while the Cm* 
pcToi's horse ptances wboul proudly in golden shoes. That is 
what annoys me more than aU, But one must not look for sym- 
pathy in this world I My career has been > cry intetesiing ; but 
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»ha('> the ute of that> if oot>>d]r Limwi it? Tbe world don 
not dtKTYt tft be made atowainud with my hutery, for it oogU 
to hare tpren me coMrn thoet, when the Emperor's horK *u 
(hod, ana t stretched out my to be shod too. If I h^ re* 
crivtti s^lden ihoci, 1 sboold have become ao omaoient to the 
stable. Now the lUhlekaa lost me, and the world hailostce. 
It li all oTct '* 

Uut all was not over ycl. A boat, in wbicfa there were a few 
}Ounf dirli, came rowinz u|s 

"I^k, yonder isanMd wooden shoe sadirs aloe;.* said one 
of thejjirU. 

“ There 'a a little creature bound fast to it,” said another. 

The boat came qvute close to the lleetle's ship, and the soon; 
Bills fishes him out of the water. One of them drew a smsil pan 
o! scissors from her pocket, and eut the wooUen thread, without 
hurtin;ihe Iketle ; and when she steppcdoa sbott, she pat hus 
down on the grass 

” Creep, creep—dy, Ay^if thou eaost,” she sJd. * Liberty u 
a splendid thins." 

And the UeeiTe tlew up, and straichi through the opes wtni^ 
of a great building i (here be sanic dou-s, und and eshausteA 
eaacclyoft the Rvue of the Eoiperot's favounte borse,w&oi^M 
m the stiblewhen heuasat borne, and tbe Beetle alstc Ine 
Beetle clung fast to the min& and sat there a short time to re> 
cover bicss^ 

“ Here i 'in sitting oo the Etopeioi's favounie horse— situng 
on him just like the Emperor hunsdf'hec/ieA “Eutwhat 
was I sa)iag? Yes, now 1 retnemb«. That’s agood thought, 
and quiie correct. Tbe snuih asked roe why tbe golden shoes 
were given to the horse. Now I 'm quite clear about tbeanswa. 
They were given to tbe hone on atjr account." 

And now the Beetle -was w a go^ temper again. 

" Trai dling expands the nuod rarelr,' said bfr 


WHAT THE OLD MAM DOES IS ALWAYS 
RIGHT. 


WILL tell you the story which was told to me when 1 
was a little boy. Every time I thought ol tbe story, it 
seemed to me to become more and more charmirg : for 
it IS vitb stories as It u with many people—they become better 
as tney grow older. 

I tahe tt for granted that you bate bcm is the country, and 
seen a very old faim-bouse with a thatched roof, and mosses and 
small plants growiiig wild upon the thatch. There is a storh s 
nest on the sommK ot the gable, lot we ean\ do vitiheiK the 
storL. The walls of the bouse are dopisg, and the windoas are 
low, and only one of the latter is made so that it will open 1 he 
baung-Qven sticLi out of the wall hke a little fat bMy. The 
elder tree hangs ov'cr the paling, and beneath its branches, at 
the foot of the paling, ts a pool of water to which a few duchs 
are disporting themselves. There u a yard dog too, who baiks 
at all uoineiv 

Jast such a <arm*hoiise stood out la the cou&lry , and in tbit 
house dwelt aa old couple— a peasant and hit wife bmall as 
was their property, there was one article among ii that they 
could do without— a horse, which made a hviiig out of the grass 
It found by the side of the high road. The old peasant rode into 
the town on this horse; and ofteo bis neighbours bononed it of 
him, and tendered the old couple some service m return (ur the 
loan of it. Hut (bev thought it would be best if ibei sold the 
horse, ot cxchangeti it for somtihing tlvat rr.irht bt mete utcfid 
to them. Uul what might this romedrw^ be' 

" You 11 know that best, old mao,” said the wiie. ' ll it fair* 
day to-day, so ride into town, and get rid of the horse for money, 
or maXeagoodexcliange whichever you do will be right to me. 
liide olT to the fair.* 

And shefaslenctl his neckerchief for bun. for she could do that 
better than he could ; and she tied it tn a double bow , for she 
could do that serypretlilr. Then she brushed his bat round and 
round with the palm of her hand, and gave him a kiss, bo he 
rude away upon the horse that was to be sold or to be bartered 
for aomcihing else. Yes, the old man knew what he was about. 

The sun shone hotly do»n,andnot a cloud was to seen in 
the sVy. The road was very dusty, for many people who were 
all bound for the fair weredrinng:, orruhog.or walking upon il. 
There was no shelter anywhere from the sunbeams. 

Among the rest, a man was ItudS’ng along,and driving a cow 
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to the hir. The cow trai oj bevuifut 4 creaCure at aoy caw 
can be. 

".She s»\c» good nvdic, I'm wre^' wid ihe peasaoL “Tha 
wooJd be a vcrv good exchange— -the cow for the horse.” 

“ HaJJo, )ou (here niih the ci>«r '* he said ; "I tell yoa *Jut— 
1 fancy .1 horse costs more than a cow, but { don't care forch^: 
a cow would be more useful to roe. If you liVe, we'll eicbatije.' 

“To be sure i will,' rclonicd the mao , and they ejchanged 
accordingly. 

So th.st uas settled, and (he peasant might nare turned bsclc, 
for he had done the business became to do; but bas he had once 
made up hts romd to go to the fair, he determined to proceed, 
merely to liaie .1 look at it , and so be went 00 to the toanviih 

Leading the animal, he strode sturdily on ; and after a short 
tinie, he overtook a man who was dnving a sheep. U was a 
good fat sheep, with a hue fleece on its back. 

"I should like to have thii fellow.* sard enir peasant tofaioiself. 
"He ivoiild hnd plenty of grass bvour paliogs,aDd in the Huier 
we could keep him latheroomuiibus. f'erhaptit nouldbetsore 
practical to have a sheep instead of ~ cow. Shall we exchange?* 
The man with the sheep was quite ready, and the bargain was 
struck. So our peasant wentomn the high road wnh bis sheep 
Soon he overtook another man, who came into the road froa 
a field, carry ing a groat goose under his arm. 

"That 's a heavy thing vou have there. It has plenty of feathers 
and plenty of fat, and would look well tied to a string, and paddling 
in the water at our place. That would be something for my old 
woman ; she could make aO kinds of prc 6 t out ol la How oficn 
she has said, ‘ If ue only bad a goose I ' Mow, perliaps,she can 
have one ; and, if possible, it shall be hers. Shall we exchange j 
t 'll give you my sheep for your goose, and thank yov hdo the 
barsain." 

The other man bad not the least obyectioo, and accoraii>,;iy 
they exchanged, and our peasant became proprietor of Ibe 
goose. 

By this time he was very near Ibe torro. The crowd on the 
high road became greater and greater: there was quite a crush 
of men and cattle. Ibey walked ia the road, and dose by the 
palings I and at the barrier they even walked into the toll-rou'i 
polato-heM, where Ins own fowl was strutting about niib a string 

to its legs, lest it should take fright at the crowd, and stray auay, 

and so be lost This fowl bad ^ort tail-featbcTS. and wtoked 
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/owU A fovkl can always find a 
keep Itself. I think it would be a 
that (ot my goose, 

“Shall «e exchange he asked the toll taker. 

*' tachange 1 * repealed the nun •, “well, that would not be a 
bad thing” 

And so they exchanged the toU-laker at the batriti Ivept the 
goose, and the peasant earned away the fowl. 

Now, he had done a good dead of business on his way to the 
fair, and he was hot and ured. He wanted something to eat, and 
a glass of brandy to drink , and soon he was in front of the inc 
He was just about to step in, when the hostler came out, so they 
met at the door. The hostler was carrying a sacL 
"Whit base you ui that sack?'* ask^ the peasant 
“ Rotten apples i” answered the hostler ; “ a whole sack-full ol 
thern—enoujh to C<«d the pigs wuh.’ 

“Why, that ’s terrible waste ' I should like to take them to 
Id 'ftomaxi at home Last yeat the old tree by the lutf-hoie 


my old tiion 
only bore a 


quite rottenafid spoiled- ‘ it wasalways property,' my old woman 
tald bui here she could s<«a quaniuy of property— a whole sack- 
lull. Ves, I shall be glad to snow them to her* 

“What will you git'O me for the sack-full f" asked the hostler, 
“What will 1 give* I wiU give my (owl tn exchange." 

And hegare the foul accordiogh. and received iheapples, which 
he earned into the guest-room Me leaned the sack carefully by 
the stove, and then went to theubla. But the stove was hot he 
had not thought of that Manyguesis uae present— horse dealers, 
os-hccds, and two Englishmen— and the two Englishmen were so 
rich that their pockets bulged out with gold coins, asd almost 
burst and they could bet loo. as you shsB hear. 

Uiss-s-s ' hiss-»-s I What was that by the stoief The apples 
were beginning to roast. 

“Whal is that?' 

“Why, do you know—" said our peasant 
And he tola Uie whole story of the horse that he had changed, 
tor a cow, and all the ml ofst down to the applea 
“Welkyourold woman wiH give it you well when you get home,* 
one of the Enghslimen. "There will be a disturbance " 
WTiat?— givemcwhalf* said the peasant “She will kiss 
me. and say, ‘What the^ man does is always right.’" 

*^|>^II''rwajtr?" said the Encluhoian. "Wellwagcrccwned 
Eold by ihe ton— a hundred pounds to the hundredweight ' " 
Abushcl will be enough'veplied the peasant “Icanoidy 
set the bushelof apples against It {and in throw myself and my 
old wom^ into the bargaus— and I fancy that’s pihng up the 
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GOOD fftWOVX. 

So ther^da Sandrc&wcicSl; ot gcid to the putant, who wu 
not scolded, but Vissed. 

YM,it always pajs,wbea the «ife sees and always asserts that 
her husband Imows best, and that whatever he does is right. • 

You see, that is my story. 1 heard it when I was a child , and 
DOW )ou have heard it too, and know that “IVliat the old mao 
does IS blway s right.'* 


GOOD UUMOOR. 


father lelt me theheuinhenunce, to wit— good humour 
IgSC And who was mjr biherf Why. that has nothing to do 
"***** uilh the humour lie was hseV and stout, round and 
fat 1 and hit outer and inner man was in direct contradiction to 
hisealbng And pray what washe by profession and calling iis 
civil society ^ Yes. if this were to be written do* n and pnnicd 
in the very hcginnics of a bo^ it is probable that many when 
they read it would lay the book aside, and say, * It looks so 
uncomforuble •, 1 don't hue anything «( that serv* And y et my 
father was neither a horse slaughterer nor an taecutioner ; on 
the contrary , bis ottice placed btnvat the head of the most mpect- 
able gentry of the Icwn : and he held his place by right, (or it 
was bis nght place. HtKadtogo&issbe(orttheUsbopeseTi,i^id 
before the Princes of site lUo^ lie always went first— for he 
was the dtltec v( the beaiset 

There, now it’s out ’ And I will confess that when people saw 
nj father sitting perched up «o the wmoibus o{ death, dtested 
la his long, wide, Irlatkcloal^ and with hiS Idack-boidrrcd Uirye- 
cometed hat on his licad— and ihen ti* face. eaactJy as the sun 
IS draw n, round and yoi di>d - it was duucult (or them to Ibink of 
>he graie and of sorrow The (ace said, "It doesn't mailer . it 
doesn't mailer il w.U be U-tier than one Ihin'ca' 

You see. I hate lahcnted my guod humour front l.im.and also 
the hsbit of going olicn loihreburehvaij, whiuh is a good thing 
to do if It be d(«e in the tight spmt : and tben I take in the 
^ InteUgtnccr,* Just at he used to dP 

I am not quite yourg I have ncaber wife, nor cli IJrm, nor 
a Iibcar. i but. at alorcsaidi I talc In the " intclli,.rrii:er,* ard 
that's tny favoutile newspaper, at It was also mi father's It is 
s-rry usetul.and contains eieriihuig that a man needs to know— 
suit! aswhojxtacbes lO tliccriureh i** the new booka And (hen 
whal a liA lA chanty, and what a naOiuer cd inroccct, harmless 




mg iKheii we thmV of it. He nsed to go about m a coat cm* 
btotdeted back and fiont, sad appeared in Um aaloona of society 
just like one of those costly, pesiUeBtbfMdeeed hell-pulls, ubich 
have always a good, (hick, serviceable cold behind them to do 
the work. He likewise had a eood stout cord behind him, la 
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caiLDKEirs rXATTLS. 
jocd bunvo\jf, and Veep to tbe * InteiUgeticer ,* whith u 
otoi a bwV MTilten by the people witb iu hasd guided. 

When the time comet for me to be bound aith my history la 
the boards of the grate, 1 hope they will put op as my epitaph, 
• A jDod-bumotaed one.* Ajjd thatl my ttory. 


CIHLriREN’S 1‘RATTLF. 


^uT the neh merchani't there was a diUdrea’i party rich 
ilQw people's children and grand pcopie'tchildrrti were there 
•**'* The merchant wa* a leamtd man he had once gone 
through the coUege etaminanca, lor bis hones) laiher bad Vrpt 
bitn to this hit (aihct who had at AtW only been a cattle dealer. 
Iiut alaa)i an honest and indusirtouS man. The trade bad 
brought money, and itie mefchaai had managed to inerrase the 
htora Clcsrr be «as,and be bad also a bean, but ibrrrwas less 
tail o{ bi» heart than of bis money At ibt merchant’s, grand 
people srent in and out— people m blood, as <t is called, and 
people of intrlleO, and jKopie who bad boib ol these, and people 
who bad oeiibci. Now Oiere was achiblrca's party there, and 
chktdren's {Maule. and chtldttn speak iranUr from the bean 
Among the test there was a beakiiAil htile gisl. Uil the l.itle one 
■ - ^as temUy proud ; hut the servants bad latigbi her ihsi, not her 
''^•'1, who were far toe KosiUr (leople. Her lather was a 
oltht Ucd chamber, and that >s a stry (rand olTice, and 

c • cliilJ of the bevl-chambct,* abe said 

she might just as well bare teen a child of the cellar 
jSp |dy cat) bclp biS hurtb. uni thto she told the other chil 
(Sc_M^ she wss "well born' «tul simI that qo one who was 
I ^mild get on fir Ui the wotM it was uT no use lo 

\! 1/ sTbi I be iiHlustrtows, if ooe was sot well been one could 
l' ’ '/ >, an) thing. 

’ whose names end with ' SCO.’* sasd she, ~ thrs 


Woih^i*,^ 1' V Out bet pertly lllVe wrtr.varul made bn c'.bowi 
'® * *'*’* ’* *** *• ^ dour, and her bitle aitru 
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114 CHItDR£4'i'S PRATTIR. 

(hat tbenameendnl ia " sen i" and therefore ihesajJ, as proiuS) 
as ever she could, 

" But my papa can buy hundred dollars’ worth of boa^hoeSi 
and throw them to the children! Can your papa do that?* 

" Yes, hut my papa,* said an author’s little daoghtei? “my 
can put your papa andcverybody's papa into the newspaper. jU 
people are alraid rd him, my mamma says, for it b my fstha 
who rules in the paper.* ^ 

And the little maiden looked esceedingly proud, as ihoujhi-e 
had been a real Princess, nbo is erpectea to look proud 
But outside at the door, which was ajar, stood a poor her, 
peeping threrugb the aack of the door. He was of such la "‘t 
station that he was not ei-en allowed to enter the room. He 
turned the spit for the cook, and she had allowed him tastija 
behind the door, and to look at the well-dressed childrea 
were making a merry day withio, and for bun that was a jitat 
dead , 

“Oh, to beoneof then!” thought be; and then be heard 
was said, which was certainly calculated to make bimre^^' 
happy. His parents at home had not a peasy to spare to baj • 
newspaper, much less could they write one: and "hat was worn 
of alt, his father's name, and consequently his own, en«d t®® 
pletely in “sen,” and so becould not turn out welt *" 
temble. But. after all, he had been bom, and very w ell boro ** 
It seemed to him ; that could not be oiheTwis& 

And that is what was done oo that evening. 

.Many years have ebp>ed since then, and in the course of 
children became grown-up persons . 

In the town ito^asplendiJ bouse: it was filled with aUsuidJ 
of beautiful obyeett and treasures, and alt people j 

It , even people who dwelt out of town came to see lU M hica ej 
the children of whom we have told might call this househs®^' 
To know that is very easy No, no , it is not so very ei»f- ^ 
house belonged to the poor Iiille boy who had stood oo that 
behind the door, and he had become something great, aithuug’* 
his name ended in “sea,*— Tiioavsai.Dvev . 

.Vnd the three other children’ (he children of //u,v/ and <■ 
money, and of spuuual peidel U'ell, they had nolhinj wbo*' 

- '3 reproach each other- they turned out well e ' 



TTIE FLVTKG TRUNK. 

D HEAE was once a tnctchaat, who was so rich lhat he 
could paxe the whcde street with gold, aod almost ha\-e 
enough left ft>r a little lane. But he did not do that . he 
knew how to employ his money differently. When he spent a 
shilling he got back a crown, such a clescr merchant uas he ; 
and this continued till he died. 

lilt son now got all this money ; and he lived mernh. going 
to the masquerade esery evening, makiog kites out of dollar 
(lotes, arid playing at ducks and drakes on the sea coast uitti 
gold pieces instead of pebbles In ibis way the money might 
soon kw spent, wild A -nas vo. At Usi he Viod sin tnoit 

than four shillings left, and no clothes to wear hut a p.tir of 
slippers and an old dressing gown No* his friends did not 
trouble ihemselies any more about him, as they could not walk 
with him in the siieei, but one of them, "bo uai good natiired 
sent him an old itunk, »«h the setnaik, •• I'atk up ' ” Yes, that 
was all very well, but he had Dotbingto pack, therefore he seated 
himself in the trunk. 

That was a wonderful trunk. $o soon as any one pressed the 
lock, the trunk could Hy. tie pressed it, and O'/nr ' awav flew 
the Uunk with him thnugh the chimney and «\tc the clouds, 
iattherand farther away. But as often as the boiiomof the trunk 
cracked a little be was in great fear lest >i might go to pieces, 
and then be would hue /tuag a fine somcnault 1 In that vrav 
he came to the land of (be Turks. He h>d ibe trunk in a wood 
under some dry leaves, and then went uito the town He could 
do (hat very well, for among the Turks all the people went 
dressed liVebiDisilf in dressing gown and slippers. Ihca he ina 
a nurse with a liitle child. 

“ Here, >ou Turkish nurse* he began,’" what kind ofagrealcastle 
11 that close by the town. In which ahe windows are so high up 
“There dwells the Sultan’s daucbler,* replied she. “ It is pro- 
phesied that slie will be very uohappy jespeclmg a loicr . and 
therefore nobody may go to her, unless the bultan and .SuUana 
are there too.* 

"Thank jou I’lSid the merchact's sob , and he WTOt out into 
the forest, seated himself ui his trunk, flew on the roof, and crept 
Ihtough the « mdow itvlo the pnoeessH joom. 

She was Ijing asleep on She sofa, and she was so beautiful that 
the inmhlM'i son was compelled to kissber Then she awoke, 
and was 1 cry much startled; but he said he was a Tuikish angel 
•hohtd comedown to her through the air, and that pleased her. 

They sat down side by tide,s^ be t^d her stones aboutjiec 
t)Ts i be l^d her they were Uie most glonoui dark Isles, and 




rUB h'LYiXG TSVIYX «7 

tee m\h« house. My only pJeasute isto trf iamy pUce alter 
ditMf.tecT W carryopaseniihlecootersa- 

UOttwi'iimycQnuades. Um eaecptiheWalefPM. uhjch tome- 
umet it uken down into the courtyard, »e al»at* Jive within our 
(ourvalU. Our only nexmon'er it Uie Market Uasket , but lie 
ipeaka very uneatJy about die eovtmjncnt and (he people, ^'et. 
lit other day there uai aa old pot that fell do«n fiom fn.'bl.aod 
burrt. He a liberal, 1 caa tell you'* • Sow |r<«i ‘re talking too 
much,’ the Tinder-Uox iniempled, and the ttetl tuuck against 
the flint, to that ipaika flew out 'JshaU nc not liare a merry 
evening?* 

"Yes, let usiaJIt about who itibegrandcU.* taid the Matches. 

'** No, I don't like to talk about myuK.'irtonedthe I'ot. ‘Let 
usgetupan etcn.og entertainment, t will begirt. 1 uiU tell a 
story itum le^ t.(e,aomctlnng that every one baicspcrtenced.sa 
that «.c can caiily tmagioe (he attuaxmn.atut take pleasure in ib 
Ou the JJaliiCiky the tiaojth tbore ' 

" That 'a a predybrgiening ’ cned all the Piates 'ThrewiU 
be a awry »e shall l.ke. 

Ves. II hippened to m« >n my youth, when I lived in a quirt 
fainJy where the furniture was t>^it>«d. and the floors scoured, 
and new curtains w ere put up evert (onmght' 

'“Whai an inicrcsimg way lOu hate (J aeUiog a story '' said 
tl4 Carpet liroanv ' One can tcU directly ibwi a loan is s{>ealing 
who has been tn womaa s soCHty Ttaeie’s something puir runs 

thtva^iU 

••Am the I'ot went oa teUmg hts story, aod the tad was as 
good as iIm Ijcguiauig 

‘All the i'Utes rallied with loy.and the Carpet tiraom brought 
lorne gricn parsley out of iliedust hi^e.and put it like a wreath 
iintlic i'ul.iur lie knew Out u would vcatlieWicra If 1 crown 

him to-day/ it ihauglit, 'be will trowB me loHiKwiew ' 

"Now 111 dance,’ said the hue Tongs, and tlirv danced. 
Vicsene usJ huw ibal impViTwsit could lilt up uoelcg ' The old 
Cljir iLsbion Vwusi to see >i ‘SliaU 1 be clowned loo ■' ibourhl 
t!.tl»ii£s, and indred a mralb wai awarded 
— T!«-y 're owls cutnmunyieofur.sflri aa*'lbough» the Malelies 
Now il,cTea I'rti wastosteg, Imi she said she had ukrn cwld, 
and could tiiA Slug unless she lek babrg widiicv but \hst was 
only at'cituioB . she djJ no) want lo suig, except wl.c;i sin was 
at the pailuur wiili tl.e grand prmplc 
“In ihe window sai an eJa yiull Itto, with which the loaid 
Rtfit'a.ly wrote iliCrt was nodiiAg ttnaikaUe aboui this twn, 
ivcrjeilutu had hern il>)-|>rd too deep iciu the irk, but site was 
JwuuJ id that. ' If ilie Tea-Vm wont smg.' she said 'she nuy 
t>„isjde Kargs a ii<ch(ingale loa caje. and he can 
ei-encag w* "U say 


TTIE ELY/.yc TXCKyk. 

»>«• told h“r about hp'”?''”!'’^ monx.il Ari 

Ihf tiorl. «hn hnn^ P'ctures. AndfeeioJitffite 

'■«. ihtMc *" rr '“"e chjidrea 

shf-ould ma,Tr^"'''T'iI'*’ "rUfti beastfdiieftnossr 
■' 'I'" )o-xmusrc„™‘ 1"^* M'd - Vfs.*d^ecJ/ 

■‘■’''tin indthe “Tlai^ 

PfO'i'l ihat { am rJ ** Jiere to tea. Tier iri3 ter" 

kno* a ' ^ «£eL Bat ukee«: 

tndeed nf stori» ^\i,' *’*th mj' parents are VHJ fc 

but mj fathef |,i., 'bem hirt-doB-aasdu® 

■' '>s, T .h,ll b"„t ™ "'"r, .. to ..."u. b.jL' 

» they parted lint ,k pft but a story,’ said he; x-' 

embroidered *-iil> '"nees* gave him a sahr^ the sxo: 

^on he%VaVa"'‘^sP'«!» «d that was very usrfJ t»t=i 
the forest and mad. dnuas-gen. and tf « 

*",1, 't' :•• r *" ""I 

and his „ ,/c afl'^hT/'’"' '' ''«>'"dat' hadeoine. TteSJM 

'■■S''"' “r“«tor '"• *' i;. 

deep .ind eijifv me •• * ' *a'd the iuJiiM , ooe iW d 


Certaiofi, he reut.e^ «an laugh at,' said IbeSaltxa. 
T^here « as oareJ^b^nHt “O* hstea 

P4rticii(tr(, pr„mj|,„^"'”*«'^'>a«el)e$.andih<5e.\IaichM»=» 

that IS (o jiv, ihegrclt fir Their geneafejicdwt, 

*P'‘n<ef. had bee„ f «Zat oi^T •'’"»» ««h °f them .a, aLs/ 
now ias between a finder ftl"' ■'■o fc'wt- The Ma-tW 
-ere te)(,n„r ^bo^, the dm 

“r^eVZ!^ Steen boughs/ • 1 es. when 

“ for r-’, me'.nm "i;;’-™';*: >"d erenmV”"; "7 dS 

’ulion. anJouf fj,„ .“f '**en ihe wcKxJcufiere-xsii 
'0 appointment j, ma'Zn* “P- TJie^xa 


'hr fan 


I'ch could salt roumfVhe';';:r,7 a rate s* 

*• "f'*'°('-'ecameiobe<a 
‘■•"d.’BaidiJ / 

“he, •>,„„ th-Xt-mn 7.'"’" •hiihsiiU'' 

erral <l»*i -O' ' ‘mcr / CJ# 
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hete ID (he house. My only pleasure is to stt in my place a/ter 
dinner, very dean and neat, and to canyon a sensible conversa- 
tion wiih my comrades. But except the Waier-Pol, which some- 
times istahen dowu into the toanyasd,'N« always live within out 
(our walls. Our only newsmonger u tlw Market Bashet ; but he 
speahs very uneasily about the govcnunent aiid the people, ^'cs. 
the other day there was an old pot that fell down from fngbl.and 
burst. He’s liberal, 1 can tell you '• ‘ Now you 're talking too 
much.’ the Tindet-Bos iMenupled, and the «ed stiuek against 
the dint, so that sparks dew out. ‘Shall ne not have a merry 
evening?’ 

“‘Yes, let us talk about who is the grandest,’ said the Matches. 
“‘No,! don't like to talk about myself,' rctortcdthe PoL ‘Let 
ns get up an eteniog entertainment, t wiU begin. I will tell a 
story from real life, somethins that every one has experienced, so 

that we can easily imagine the suiiatioti,aDd take pleasure in it. 
On tJie Baltic, by the Danish sb<H«-~ ‘ 

“ 'That’s a pretty begnmiDg'' cried all the Plates ‘ Thafwtll 
be a Uoiy we shall tike.' 

‘"Yes, ii bippetied to me in my youth, when I lived in aiiuUl 
family where the furniture was pdisbcd, and the Boors scoured, 
and new curtains were put up every (onniglit.’ 

" ■ What an interesiing way you have of telUug a story ’. ’ said 
the Carpet Broom. ' One can letl directly that a man is speaUng 
who has been in woman's society There’s something pure runs 
through It' 

“ Amd the Pot went on teUing his story, and the end was as 
good as thebegioauig. 

“All the Plates rattled iviib |oy. sod the Carpet Broom brought 
some green parsley out of the dust-hole, and put it like a wreaih 
on the Put, for he knew that R would lextheothera ‘If 1 crown 
tuen to-day,' 'it thought, *be wdlcrown me to-morrow.’ 

“'Now I'U dance,’ said the Fire Tongs, and they danced. 
Preserve us I how that unpleiDent could lift up oneleg ' The old 
Chair-cusbion burst to see R * Shall I be crowned tool' thought 
he Tongs ; and indeed a wreath was awarded 
" They 're onlycotnmonpcopjc.after all (’thought the .\Utches 
w the Tea-Urn was to slug, but shesaidshebad taken cold, 
ould not sing unless she felt boilug withto. But that was 
^ . affectation ; she did not want to sto^ eactpi wheo she was 

he parlour with the grand peo^e. 

In the window sac an old Quill Peo, with which the maid 
rally wrote there was ooUiing remarkable about this 
- 'Atbatn had been dipped too deep into the ink, but she was 
I of lhax. ‘ If the TcapUtn won't suig,' she said ‘she may 
e It alone. Outside hangs anightin^lema cage, and he can 
He basn’i had any education but this evening well s-iv 
about lliaV ’ 
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Cl .Cl M bicoot otthaf A 

»<t6retoil,ajidUietnink*Mfe<a?edl«asSje». Hecouittnoi 

fly any motf, and could not grt u,:, 

’^Sb/itood aU day on the roof waauig; I'Wy 

•aUing suit Eui he Mndtr* 

laics . bui ihey are t.xA so iotny ai that «w ha told about the 
htauhev 


THE L.tST PEARti 


are in a rich, a happy house; all are cheerful tod full 
of }Qy, muter, servants, and fnendi of the (anuty ; foe 
on this day an heir, a ton had been boroi and mother 
and chJd ueredauigesceediAglr aclL 
The humiBg lamp m the bed^pamherhad beco partly shaded, 
asd lbe«iedo«i >ere guarded by bcavy eurtamt of some Costiy 
sjltcn fabnCi Tbe carpet was thick and sr^ as a mossy lawn, 
a^ ever) thine lAvneU to skunbtr— was cbamungly lurgcstive ol 
repose | asd ^ Bune found that, for tbe slep< j and here sbe 
tniglA sletp, for tyt>YtbiiiS'''*> ^ Uess^ Tbt paidian 
epSTKo/tiw kocneJeaced «g«uti( (k« bead of thwhed; over the 
clidd at the mother’s breast there spicad aa it eeie a r.et of 
shining sure in endless Cumber, and each star was a pearl of 
iwppineta All the good stars of life had broucLt their giAs to 
the new bom one; here sfufkkd health, ucaiib fortune, and 
lore— in sbort, ever) thing that mao can wish for on earth 
'htcryiliuig has been presented here,' said the guardian 

SpillL 

“ Nn, BOS tvtiyibin j • said a voice near bus, the t Dice of ihe 
UuU't V Qna brought her gift; 

hit she «iU do so some day; cvcAtf yt»S should elapse Sist. 
the ulli biing her gift. The foi/ Awf is >cl wanting.* 
''Wanting! here noiLing may tie wanting; and if it should 
be the ease, let me goa&d seek the powerful fury; let ui betake 
ourMlics to her.* 

"hhe coRicsl she wd come someday uaso fall Uerpcail 
may nu be waniingj d nut he ihei^ lo that the complete 
«o«* may be won.* ' 

*Wh<i«tsshetobe{sund) V,'hcie does she d»t^f Tell rt 
top. and I uiU procure the peart.* 

"You w.U da that?* said tte goodangrtof the chdd. •‘twiH 
had )oti to her directly, wbermr she may be. She has no 
*t>id rg (>U,r— MMTinuYiM she rules 1“ tbe Ijnperar’a pJlace. 




pleasure tbe long »h>le hangtnc curutos iiioveij to and 
the current of wind, 

the middle of the room was pUmi an open como, ^ 
tnu coffin Uy the corpse of a woman still .n the bloomoljt"^^ 
and very beautiful fresh lOsis wue s itteretl oier her soti*^ 
only the delicate folded hands and the nolile face, glo^c^ 
death b) the solemn looL of consecration and entrance to 


bell 


•Aroiind 


It.fid. V 


isibte 


n stood the hustkand and the children, a ■2'^ 





ras sTOSA'^. 

iroopT tVie ytnmstsl cMd tested «o ihe jem, aM all 

bade ibeu ■jnw.btt ibtu lul faitvtU ; Ae busbar Visaed bet 
band, Ae band ubiA in>*»as asawttbeted leal, but uUicba 
short tune ago had been »i«Vuig and stnvuig inddigcnt love for 

them alh Teaaa of sonint tbUtd ov« then tbeeVs and fell in 
heavy drops to the ftKO ; W not a «oid vias sptdiee. The 
silence which reigned here cxpiested a «mW of gtitl. V«'itW 
silent footsteps and adh many a sob Aey quitted tbe toom. 

A butnuig light stands in tbe room, and the long red uick 
peers out high above the flame that fluiers id Ae curieot of air. 
Strange men come ui, and lay Ae lid on Ae cofflooier the dead 
one, and drive the nails firaily la, and the hlows of tbe hammer 
resound through the house, and echo us the hearts that axe 
bleeding. 

“Wbiiber art tbou leading me?* asked the guardian spirit. 

* Here dwells no fairy whose peail oigbi be counted amongst 
the best gifts of life" 

v Here she Ungers ; here to this sacred hour,' said the ancel, 
and pointed to a comer of tbe room ; and there, where lu her 
Ufetiine the mother bad uken her seat amid flowers and pictures! 
there from whence, bite tbe beneflceni fairy of the bouse, she hats 
greeted husband, children, and fiiends, front whence, like the 
sunbeams, she had spread joy and cbceifulness, and been the 
centre and the heart of all— there sat a strange ivonan, clad m 
long garmcoti It was "the Chastened Heart," now imsiress 
asdinoiherherein thedead lady’s place. A hot tear rolled down 
into her Up, and formed itself into a pearl glowing with all the 
colours of the rainbow. The angel seued it, and the peart shone 
like a star of sevenfold radiance. 

The pcul of Cbastcojnc, tbe last, which must not be wanting’. 
11 heightens tbe lustre and the neatuag of the other peatts. IJo 
you see the sb«a of the laiiobow — of the bow that unites heaven 
and earth ’ A bridge has been huiU between this world and the 
heaven beyond, Tbrou^ the earthly night we gaie upward to 
lt« riais, looking for peifectioa. Oanlemplate «, the peail ol 
Chastening, for it hides within itself the wings that shall earn u< 
to the better wothL ’ ' 


a ^' stood a Storks' nest. Tbs 

sat m It wxA hei four young ones, who 
stretched out thtir heads wnh the pointed 'black beaks. 



THE LAST fEAHU 


U9 

tometimcs you will /tnd her in the peaunc's Lumbls cot; sbe 
goes br no person without leaving a trace ; $be brings two gi/ts 
to all, be It a world ora tnfln To this child also she must come. 
You thii.k the time is equally long, but not equally profitable. 
Come, let ui go Tor this pearl, the last pearl in all this wealth.” 

And hand in hand they disateJ towards the spot where the 
fairy was now lingering. 

It was a great house, with dark windows and empty mms, 
and a peculiar stillness reigned therein ; a whole row of windows 
had been opened, so that Ibe rough air could penetrate at its 
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\ioopi Ae joucgtsl child le&ud oq tlie fMher'i ajw.aad all 
hide Uvsir mother their latt the tuisband kissed her 

hand, the hand «hich novr vas as a tritbeied leaf, but ubich a 
short tune ago had beenuorkug and stnvuig ui diligent love for 
them all Tears of sorrow rtdled over their cheeks, and fell m 
heavy drops lo the floor; but not a uord was spoken. The 
silence which reigned here expressed a world of grid, With 
silent footsteps and with many a sob they quitted the room. 

A burning light stands in the room, and the long red wick 
peers out high above the flame that fludiers m the nirrent of air. 
Strange men come in, and lay the lid mi the coftn over the dead 
one, and drive the nails firmly in, and the blows of the hammer 
resound through the house, and echo (n the hearts that are 
bleeding. 

"Whither art thou leading ine^* asked the guardian spirit 
"Here dwells no fairy whose pearl might be counted amongst 
the best gifts of life !* 

" Here she Ungers , here in this sacred hour,* said the angel, 
and pointed to a corner «t the room ; and there, where in ner 
hletunethematherbad ukeober scat amid flowers and pictures; 
there horn whence, like thehenefleent fairyof the house, she had 
greeted husband, children, and friends, from whence, hke the 
sunbeams, she had spread joy and cheesfulness, and been the 
centre end the heact of all— there sat a strange woman, clad tn 
long garments It was "the Chasiened Heart,' now enutreu 
and mother here in the dead lady’s place- A hot icar rolled down 
into her tap, and formed itself iiuq a pearl glowuig with all the 
colours of the rautbow The angel seued it, and the pearl shone 
like a star of sevenfold radiance. 

The pear) of Chastening, the last, which must sot be wanting' 
n heightens the lustre and the meaniog irf the other peorla Do 
you see the sheen of the lainbow— of ihe bo* &ai uoites heaven 
and earth f A bridge has been built bnween this world and the 
heaven beyond. Through the eardily night we gaie upivard to 
the stars, looking for perfection. ContempUte it, the pearl o! 
Chastening, for it hides within itself the wings that shall carry us 
to the better world. 


TlfE STORKS, 

^H^eUsthouseinahtilevia^siootlaStotks’iiesL The 
^ Mother'Slork sat m tt wtth her four young ones, who 
stretched out their heads with the poiaied black beaks. 
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troop: the youosest child rested on the Other's arm, asd all 
bade their mother their faieweU , the husband hissed her 
hand, the hand whieh new '•■as as a mthned Waf, but uhicK a 
short time ago had been uorkmg and stnving ut diligent love for 
them alL Tears of sorrow ri>llM oter their cheeks, and fell in 
heavy drops to the floor ; taut not a aord was spoken. The 
sdenM which reigned here exptessed a world of griei With 
silent footsteps and with rnany a sob they quitted the room. 

A burning light stands in the room, and the long ted nick 
peers out high above the fiamc that flickers in the current of air. 
titcange men come in, and lay the bd oa the coffin over the dead 
one, and drive the nails firmly in, and the Uows of the hammer 
resound through the house, and echo in the hearts that ate 
bleeding. 

“VVluther art thou leading tDe’” asked the guardian spuit. 
''Here dwells no fairy whose pearl might be counted amongst 
the best gifts of life 

" Here she Vingtis i here to this sacred bout,' said the angel, 
and pointed to a comer of the room i and there, where lu her 
bretime the mother bad taken her seat amid (lowers and pictures; 
there from whence, like the beneficent fairy of the house, she bad 
gteeted huthaiul, cbildten, and ftiends . (tom whence, Uke the 
sunbeams, she bad spread joy and cbeetfulness, and been the 
eentce and the heart of aU— there sat a strange woman, clad in 
loTig gumeitta. It was “the Chastened Heart,” now miiiTess 
andmoiherberein the dead lady's place. A hot learrolled down 
into her lap, and formed itself into a pearl glowing with all the 
eoloun of the rainbow. The angel seised it, and the pearl shone 
hke a star of sevenfold tadiasce. 

The pearl of Chastening, tbe last, which must not be wanting' 
It heightens the lustre and ibe meaniag of the other pearls. Do 
you see the sheen of the rainbow— of ihe bow that umies heaven 
and earth? A bridge has been biuU betweea this world and the 
heaven bevond. Through (be earthly night we gaze upward to 
the stars, looking for perfection. Contemplate it, the pearl of 
Chastening, foi it hides within nseUihe wings that sh^ carry ta 
to the belter world. 
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“Shall lie be hanged .and beaten ?’ asked d e )ouBg Stotts. 

“ No, certainly not,” ttpbcii the mother “ ^'ou shdJ leani to 
fly; m exercise you: then we shall flyout into tbemeadousand 
pay a visit to the frogs , the) will bow before ox m the water, and 
iing 'Coax' coax " and then we shall eat them up, That will 
>e a real pleasure." 

“Andv.bat lhen’'’asted the >oang Storks. 

“ Then all the Storki will assemble, all that are bere la the 
hole country, and tie autumn exercises begin tbeo me niiut 





fly well, lor that i« htjhly impoiunt, for wbocycr cannol l1\ pif^- 
pcily will be Ihtiitt <uad by tbc be»\ ; w lake care 

learn well «hrn the eeercfainf! b^os.'* 

“Uut ihen we sbaU be kilUd. a* ibe boy sa)» —and Only 
listen, now they 'le singing again.* 

“ laatn \o me, and Tsrt to \betft,* xeplied ibe l.\oibet-Sl>j,t 
“After (he great renew «e shall dy away to tbe warm countries, 
far away from here, orer mountains and forests- We shall fly (q 
E gypt, where there are three Covered houses of stone, which 
HI a point and tower above the clouds; they are called pyramids, 
and are older than a stork can imagine. There Ua nver m that 
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reaDy glorious oyf In ihe country. In the midst of the sunshine 
there layanoW fann, surrounded W deep canals, and frorn the 
>*iUdowQ to the water grew great bufdoclcs. so high that lutle 
thiltSien could stand upright under the lotuest of therx U was 
just as wild ^erc as m the deepest wood. Here sat a Ducfc upon 
her Rest, for shehad to hatch her young ones; but she was almost 
tued out before the iuile ones came ; and then she so seldom 
had visitors. The other dueltt liked better to swun about m the 
canals than to tua up to sit down under a burdock, acid cackle 

At last one egg-shell after another burst open. “Piep ‘ piep 
it cned, and m all the eggs there were little creatures ih. i stuck 
out their heada 

“ Rap 1 rap 1 ’’ they said , and thry aU came rapping out as 
fast as they could, looking allround tbrav under the green leaves; 
and the moihcrlet them look as much as they chose, for green 

s, for they cer- 

.-y weremtheees** 

'* Uo you think this is all the ««tld f ” asked the mother. " 1 hat 
eatendsfai across tli« other side of thegaiden, quite into ihepai* 
■son's field, but 1 have never been ibeie )eL 1 nope jou are all 
tageilier,*she e4etinued,aodti«odup "NOtlhaienotaJI- The 
largest egg still Iks there. How tongis that to last! 1 am really 
urcdofit? And she sac down acain. 

•• W goes v\ ? vA-ed. as. oSd Uw-Vw-Vio V.ad i«t.t 'toys) 

beta visit. 

"* it lasts a loiiguine with that one egg." said the Duck whosat 
there. " Itaill notbiirsc. Notr.onlylookaitheoiheri ; areihey 
not die prettiest ducks one tould possibly see ’ They ace all like 
their father - the bad fellow never comes to see cne,' 

“Let me see the egg which wiUootUnst." said the old visitor 
" Believe nve.rtisalcTkey’seg; I was once cheated m ilut way, 
and bad much anaiei) and uouble with the joung ones f>r they 
are .sTraid of the water. 1 could not get efaem to ventuir in. f 
■(uacked and ducked. but it was of no use. Let tre see the epg. 
Yes,th-.t’j a tiukey’s rgg' Let it tie thete, and >ou wachtlvt 
other caiUien to swim’ ' 

■•Uhinklwillsiton>talnrtelonger."iaidlhe Duck, "l/ve 
saxsotoog now that I can Ml a frwdays aiore." I 

"JuM as vou please," said the dd Duek , and sJie went awav 
At last the great egg bwsL “ hep I piep !* said the Wlletone. 
and crept forth. It was veiy large ajid very ugly, The Ouck 
looked at It ' “ ! 

“ It'sivety Urge duckling," 5^ she : « none the others look 
liktihsli can it really be a turkey duck ^ Now weshall soon find 
» If"'* «•“* £0 inio the water, esen if I haie to thrust it la 
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full of happiness and peace : it seemed as if a sunshine S] i 
over her features; and she smiled again, and then the p e 
said she vras dead. 

She was laid in the black coffin ; and there she laf shro 
In the white linen folds, looking buutiful and mild, thougl 
e)es were closed; but every^'smlde had vanished, and Iher 
a smile around her mouth ; her hair vras silver'white and ' 
rable , and we did not feel at all afraid to look at the corp 
her who had been the dear good Grandmother. And the h; 
book was placed under her head, for she ^d wished it so, 
the rose was stiU in the old book ; and then (hey buried Gi 
mother. 

On the grave, close by the cburcbjard wall, they plant 
rose tree; and a was full of roses ; andthenighcingalellew! 
ing over the dowers and over ibe grave. In the church iheii 
psalms sounded from the organ— (lie psalms that vrere wr 
m the old book under the dead one’s head The moon si 
down upon the grav e, but the dead one was not there. E 
child could go ^ely, even at night, and pluck a rose then 
the churchj'ard vralL A dead person know's more than al 

living ones. Thedeadknow wbu a terror vvould come upon t 

the strange thing were to happen that they appeared aciong^ 

(he dead are better than we all ; the dead return no more, 
earth has been heaped over the coffin, and it is earth thai lie 
the coffin i and the leaves of the hymn-book are dust, and 
rose, uiih all its recollections, has returned to dust likewise, 
above there bloom fresh roses; the nightingale sings 
organ sounds, and the remembrance lives of the old Cra 
mother with the mild eyes that always looked )oung. Ertt 
ntvtr lilt f Ours will once behold Grandmother again, )0i 
and beautiful, as when for the first time she kissed the fresh 
rose that is now dust m the grave. 


THE UGLY DUCKLING. 

ffl 'T was glorious out in the couniiy. It was summer, a: 
the com fields wrere yellow, and the oaij weregreen; l 
hay bad been put up ia stacks in the green meaaos 
and (he stork went almt on his long red legs, and chalien 
Egyptian, for this was the language he had learned from hit got 
niotber. All around the fields arid meadow's were great forcsi 
ind in the nudst of these f.wests Uy deep lakes. Yet. it 
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ftally glorious out m the couniry. In the midst of Ihe simshine 
there Uy an oW tirra, surrounded by deep canals, and (corn the 
wall down to the water pew giealbtttdocVs, so Irish that htlle 
children could stand upright under the loftiesl of them It was 
lust 1$ wild there as lo the deepest wood. Here sat a Duck upon 
her nest, for she had to batch her jourtg ones ; but she was almost 
tired out tefore the little onta carnet and then she so seldom 
bad MSrtotv Tbe other docks \dced better to swim about in the 
canals than to ruo up to sit down under a burdock, and cackle 
with her. 

At last one egg-shell after another burst open. "Piep ' piep ' 

It cried, and in all the eggs ibeitueieliltle creatures th.t stuck 
out their hcada 

“ Rap ! rap ’ * they said : and they all came rapping out as 
fast as they could, looking aU round them under the green leas es , 
and the motiier let them look as much as they chwe, for green 
» ewi lor riot t>tv 

t'liow wide the world i»)’'said the toung ones, for they cer* 
ttunly had much more room now than wnen t^y « ere in the ^s. 

>' po you tbink this is all (he world f” asked tne motbec. “That 
utends far across the oth«< side tfthegardeti, mute uivoihtpu- 
•son’s held, but I have never been there set. loops you are all 
togeihsTi'she CQiiiiiiued,andstoodup. “Ho, IhaisnotalL The 
largest egg still het there. Howlongisihaiiolast? I am really 

tirpdnfiL* And she <ar (toum arain. 


“It lasts a long time With ibatoneegg,* said theCuck who sat 
there “ItmUnotbursa How.onlyloMattheothers ; arethey 
not (he prettiest ducks one could possibly see? They ate all tike 
their father - the bad fellow never comes to see me." 

•* Let me seethe eggwhkbwiU sot burst,* said the old visitor 
" we. it isatoukey'segg. I was once cheated in that way, 

and bad much anxiety and bouUe wiib (he jviung ones, frr they 
ate afraid of the water. I coidd not getihcTn lostntoit m. I 
f|uscled and clucked, fau( u was of no use. Let me set the eyt 
leMh.t’s atutke/segg! Let it lie tbeie, and you teach li-es 
ocher coildten to swim.* 

“I think 1 wiU>i»onita5atlelorRer,"saidiiie Duck “I-.i 
sat so long now that 1 can sa a few day* more." 

Jusiasyouplea>c,*saldlheoIdDiiek-. and she went a' 

At last the (^at egg burst. * IVpl piep f said the hide.h.di 
WkeTwit^^ If »» «sy large and very ugiy, The ^d 

I t'lli.!?.*'"’ large dueling,* said she t « coae ofthe oihersrhad 
^ 1 . ““ ' '•'“k ? -N'o* shall som^r^ 

a ouh H must go inw liar *alcn.esentf I have to thrusi^oTn 
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poor Uuclcling did not Icdow where it should stand •or ua 
was quite melancholy because it looked ugly, and was scof 
by the whole )ard. 

So St went on the first day ; and afterwards it 'became ' 
and worse. The poor Duckling was hunted about byetery 
even its brothers and sisters were quite angry with it, and 
“ If the cat would only catch you, you ugir creature* * An 
mother said, " If you srere onJy far away ' ’ And the duel 
It, and the chickens beat it, and the girl who bad to fee: 
poultry kicked at it with her foot 
Then it ran and flew over the fence, and the little birds i 
bushes flew up in fear. 

" Tliat IS b«ause ] am so ugly ' " thought the Duckling; 
It shut Its eyes, but flew on farther, tlius it came out inti 
great moor, where (be Wild Ducks lived. Here it hy the V 
night lon^, and it was weary and downcast. 

Towards morning the Wild Ducks flew up, and looked at 
new companion. 

“ Wlut sort of a one are you?" they asked; and the Duel 
turned in every direction. .and bowed as ttcU as ic could. 
are reinarlubly ugly ’ ” said the Wild Ducks. " Hut ihal is 
mdiflerent to us, so long as you do noi marry into our faotth 
Poor thing' it certainly did not think of marrying, and 
hoped Co obtain leave to he among the rccd» and dnnit soH' 
the swamp-water. . , , ^ 

Thus It lay twovrUoledajs , then came thither twoUiU fit' 
or, properly ip«jkittg, tiro wiW ginJers. It was n« Jong i 
each had crept out of an egg, and that’s why they wen 
saucy 

“ Listen, comrade," said one of ilicm. “ ^■ou 're so ugly 
1 like you. Will you go with us. and become a bird uf piisJ 
Near here, m another moor, (here are a few sweet Joieir > 
geeve, all unmarried, and all able lusty ' Rap 1' ^ ou 've a cha 
of nuking your fortune, ugly at you are 

“ i'tiTI palT! " resounded through the air ; and the two ganv 
fell down dead in the swamp, and the water became blootl i 
PiiT' paifl'it soundcilag.ain, and whole itocki of wiJJ gcevcf 
up from the reeds. And then there was another rcpoit. A K' 
hunt was going u(l 'The hunters were lying in wait all round 
ino-ir.and some were even sitting up m the brunchei of the iri 
which spread far over llie reeds The blue tmuLe rose up I 
duuds among the daik trees, and was wafted far away .icrusi i 
water; and the kunung dogs came— spLivh, sjiUtli I into I 
swamp, and iJie rushes and the reeds bent down on every 
I'hot was a fright for the poor Duckling' It turned its head. a 
It under its wing ; but at that rnoiiient a frightful great u 
dose by the Duckiiiig. I Its longue liungfar oulof hisniou 
, eyes gleamed bornble and ugly, he ihru>l oul hir nu 
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close against the DucUmg, sbovedhis sharp teeth, and- splash, 
splash’— on he uent withtM sezingai. 

“Oh, Ueasen he thanked'* sighed the Uuckling "lantso 
ugl)-, that ei en the dog does not like to bite nie ' " 

And so It lay quite quiet, nbile the shots rattled through ilie 
reeds and gun after gun was Bred At last, late in the da), silence 
was restored , but the poor Duckling did not dare to rise up, it 
Walled several hours before u looked raund, and then liastened 
away out of the moor as fast as it could. It ran on over 6eld 
and meadow ; there was such a sloim raging chat it was difficult 
to gel from one place to another 
Towards evening the Duck came to a little miserable peasant's 
hut. This hut nns sodilapidatul that it did not know on which 
side It should fail , and that’s why it remained standing, The 
storm whistled round the Duckling in such a way that the poor 
cieaiure Nva.s obliged to sii down, to st:^ against it , and the 
tempest grew worse and worse. Then the Duckhnenoticcdtlut 
one of the hinges of the door had giten w.-it,and the door hung 
so slanting that the Duckling could slip through the crack into 
the room , and it did so 

Uete lived a woman, with her Torn Cat and her Uen. And 
the 'lorn Cat, whom she called Sonnie. could arch his back and 

E urr, he roulti ei'Citgueout sparks, hut for that one had to stroke 
IS fur the wrong way. The lien had quite little short legs, and 
thecefure she w as called Chickabwld) •vtienihanks , she Uid good 
eggs, and the woman loied her as her own child 
lit ibe morning (he strange Duckling was at once noticed, and 
the Tom Cat began to purr, and the lien to cluck. 

“ What 'stUis '‘’said the womaji.Mwllooked all round , but she 
could rot see well, and therefore she ihout^t the Duckling waa 
a fat duik that had sirated. “This is a rare piiae," she said. 
* Now I shall hate dock’seggs. i hope it it not .1 drake. \te 
must try that.* 

And so the Duckhog was admitted on trial for three weeks, 
but no cngs canie. And the Tom Cat was master of the house, 
and the lien »as tiielad),andalwa«s said * We and the world ' ’ 
for she llioaghl they were bqlf the wotjd, and bi far the lieitci 
hale Ttie Duckling thought one might liase a ditfetciM opinion, 
but the Men would not allow iL 
"Can tou lai eggs’’ she asked. 

“No" 

“Then sou 'll have the goodness to hold you longue ’ 

And the Torn (-41 said,''Can you cune’ourlMck and pur. 
and gne out spaiks’" 

"No.* 

‘‘Then youeannet ha%ca»% optmem of Mwr own wlvrnsens.ble 
l>eopleare ‘peaking" 

And the Duckling sat in r corner and was meUnchaly , then 



U-t It Iiii tj «««r> ctt^Ufc <•/ •■* 

Nv*(ji jvtjj’in Tie IeJ«e»ui i'>el- frv» •>* 

Ai.J L<gan, lietu wj tiev 

i.|i> t lie ^>1 il xrycvLl Tliet.SuuJa hun^ 
tu>l jnJ >nu« ilakr*, 4’>4 vn (he Icnte icmaI the wen, cry'.nit 
• Cloak' fitMk'* lor nicre tuU. >e». « »ii ntipu<:h w ouXa oce 
feel LvU 111 'hint uf tW Tlse poor hale Du..i.Iir,'eefU.it-'j 
not a goaJ iiirie Oneeteiiia^ the son <i» jgtl fetiu>,i ki tu3 
l«jui> — iic/eca/»e j violeilorlcof ;;mt honjicnie Urib out c* 
the buaher, they « rie white. 'll ilh Ion,' t!e»blencck}> 
the) TbeyuUeteil e >er\ pecuJur crv, spreoJ futUi 

their slorioiii great winji,and rtewawaji from itutcoU region t'* 
warmer (andt. to fair opeoUliU. They laounlcil so high, so hU^ 
anil the -jgljr little OucUinj; felt quite strangely as ic narcheo 
berru It turned round and round ui tie water ike 4 wheel, 
iretched out us netk toirards them, and uttered such a suashC 


JIIB VGLY oVCKLl.va. ijV 

}oud erf as irigiiiericd iisdr. Oht iicouM not Forget those heau 
tiFuI, happy birds, and so soon as ii could see them no longer, tt 
ihted down to the very bonocn. and when it came up again, it 
was quite beside ilself. Ii knewnot (henameor those birds, and 
Vnew not whiihet they were flying, but it Foved ibtrn more than 
It bad ever lored any one. tlwasnotataUenviojsofthem. How 
could It thinlcoFuisbiTig topnsscsssuch loveliness as they bad' 
It would have been gUd J only Che ducks nouM have endured 
lU company— (tie poor ugly creature' 
ylnd the winter grew cold, very cold' The Duckling wat 
Forced to swun about tn the waur, to ptevent the vitCace trotn 
freeiingemircly ; but every night the hole in which it swam about 
became smaller and smaller It froie so hard that the ici rnirr 
ing crackled again , and the Duckhng was obliged 'o use us legs 
eonCinually to prevent the liolefrom fleering up At last ii became 
eahausted, nnd Uy quite siiU, and thus frorc Fast into the ice 
(lar)y in the morning a peasant came b), and when he saw 
what had happened, he look Ins wooden shoe, broke the are nusi 
tg pieces, and tamed the '>ui tbng home to hii wife 1 hen il 
came to uicll •'tgam 'Die children named to pU> with ii , but 
the Duckling thought U>ey n^ulJ do it an iniiiry.und m its lenur 
fluttered upmio ibetniik-par,so (bat the milk i|iui>ed down into 
theroum ThewoinanrUvped Iwriiands. at > 1 1> h the Duckling 
flew down into tlit Wiiei tub. and dim into ibenesl bsitel and 
out Again. Mow u looked ilien' The woman vereatned. and 
struck at It with the tue tongs, tite chtldien tuR.bled over one 
aiioilier in ilieireToitt toraUh tlie Durkl.ng. and (htv laughed 
and screamed hnelv Mapp.ly cheduotvtondopen.ar.d the pow 
aetlure was able to si p nut between the diruhi in'o i}>e newl) 
fallen snow, and iheten lay {U.ie cahausied 

Ilal II would be too ineUocWy d i were to 't'l all ihe m »eiy 
nndcare whtli vhe Duckij-g had locr.duie in the hard winter 
Il lay nil *10 the moos among the reedt, wlirn ihr sun bej;an us 
sh ne Aga r and the U>k> lo sing, >1 wat a teaulilui ‘pting 
Then aralc.-a-etliel)u,k..r.g.ouldfiap.tt wings the. leat 
Ihe ait mores'roFigli dun l(cfj«e. and boreii s'r”r.g!« awa« and 
tiefore ii well knew bow all this had hapieoed, I found n-w I m s 

E realgardrn, where die elder trees Miic.i sweet, and Iwri iher 
mg pten Wamhes 'own to the raiul that \ ocml if timch "•» 



ISS THE LOt'BUESr SOSE IN THE U OkLD. 

^ri who takes car^ of the poaltrf-jard, and to suffer hanjer b 
winter!" And it flew out into the water, and swam to»ard* the 
l>e3ulirjl suans ibe^ looked at it, and came saihnc doaa upon 
It with outspread uings. *• Kill me" said the pootcreature.aod 
bent ns head down upon the water, expecting nothing but deaik 
But what wa» this that it saw m the clear water? It beheld its 
own image— and, !o' u was no longer a c!umi> dark gtey b-rd. 
ugly and hateful to look at, twii— a swan 

It matters nothing d onewas bom in a duck-)atd, if one has 
only lam in a swan s egg 

It felt quite j^ad at all the need and misfortune it hadsuilerol, 
now It realised its happmess ui all the splendour that surrounded 
It And the great swans s«am round it, and tiroVed it tilth 
iheir beaks 

Into the girden came Imlechildren. who threw bread and coin 
into the water, the joungesi cned, " iiiereis the new one?* and 
(he other children shouted iO)oiisI>.''Nes.anew one hasarrued! 
And ther clipped (heir hinds anddinced about, and tan 19 thex 
filherand mother, and bread and eaie were ihronn into the 
water, and they alt said. “ I he new one is the most beauiifj] u 
nil I so )oung and handsoni«''.ind (he old SHans bo» 9 d their 
hetds before him 

Then he feU quite ashamed, and hid his head under hisu>ngi, 
{«r he did not know what to do. he was so happi.atiJ lel t}'^ 
at all proud tie thought how he had been iiersecuted and dr> 
spi»«d; and now he heard them sasmg that he wit the r>o»t 
be.iutiful of all the birds I sen the tUer tree bent its brancers 
stiai.ht down into tbewotet btfixe bnn.ond the >un shone wann 
and mild 1 hen his wings rusilrd, he Iifitil his slender nerk.aaJ 
rued re] I'l ingly fromthe Jejiths «>f his hcAit, 

" 1 ne>er dteamed of so much hipfnncss when I was stiu the 
k'gly lyufkling" 


THE LOVi:Hf->r ROSE IV Tiff' UORI.n. 

tbei* reigr.rd a 'dueen, in wl.u»e gaiden wtie 
tbJl iLe mull gl<y>iuut Auatn at all sc isoni. and liui.i all 
Lirujs in the wimU but «*(>«• itl>) »J.e l.ived 
t',eiilvie tl.e the must Varums ViimIs id (h,s (loecr. 

ti oQj the wdd d'grOfC w.tli i),e apple stented giern te sirs, t ' 

Ih* tr-/»t S}-m iA Hiusecxe rose ifcee grew ag« nil I' e 
wo^s, wia.r.J tLeoiMi.o ru.,:id mliars an I ain )»« (l » >■ ''' 



tight iort The fio»erwAS Wbe brought out of the cirden oi 
Lave, but tttutriMcwMHVheie that expressed the hipest an* 
purest lose? 

And Ole poeissangof the loveliest rose in lhe«orJd, and carh 
one naiised his ossa, and intelligence was sent far round the 
Und to tstijr heart that faeatnith lose, to eserj class and con- 
ditson, and to ever) »je 

‘‘ No one has u!l noir oamed the floner." s-sid the Kise man 

No one lias set pomted out the place where ii bloomed in its 
splendour. They are not the roses Irons liie cotnn of Komeo 
and Juliet, or from the Walburg's gtase, though these roses wilt 
be ever (ragranl in song. Tltn are not ilie roses thai sprouted 
from Winlelricd'sbJo^staii^a lances, from ilie blond ih.ii "losss 



;e of Cn«fi 


li? r//E LOi'EUESr KOSB IS TUB KVXUJ. 

in n sactcd cw&« from iti« brea$t of the hero %ha dies (at bis 
country; though death is sweeter than thit. asd no ro»e 
rodder than the blood that Rows then. Wor is it that wcnidiod 
flourr. to cherish which rnan desoles, in a quiet chamber, mary 
a sleepless night, and much of bis fresh h/e— the magic fio»er 
of science ” 

" I hnow where it blooms,’' said a happy mother, wfio came 
with her pretty child to the bed-side of the Queen. " I 
u here (he loi eliest rose of the irorld u found .' The rose that 
IS the expression of the highest arid purest lose springs from the 
blooming cheeks of my sweet child uhen, strengthened byslee^t 
it opens Its eyes and smiles al me niih all its alTectioa.” 

'Lovely is this rose; but there is still a lovelier,* said the 
Wiseman. ^ 

■' Yes, a far lo\ elier one," said one of the women. 
seen it, and a loftier, purer rose does not bloom. I saw it on me 
cheeks of the Queen. She had taken oif her golden crowp, 
in ilie long dreary night she was carrynng her sick child w “cr 
arms . she wept, kissed it. and prayed for her chDd as a mcicer 
prays m the hour of her anguism” 

“ Holy and wonderful in its might is the white n 
but it is not the one we seek.” , . . 

“ No, the loieliest rose of the vrorJd I saw at lie ^tar of 
Lord," said (he good old Dishop “1 saw it sbiseasd anat'S^' 
face bad appeared. The young maidens went to tie Lerfls 
Table, and renewed the promise made at their hapbS^*^ 
roses were blushing and pale roses shiiung on tieir fresheite^ 

A young girl stood there; she looked with all ibepuntfafldlo't 
of her young apim up to heaven, that was the eipresston w ta» 
highest and the purest love.* . 

“ May she be blessed'" said tbe wive man; “but not oBtf 
you has yet named to me (he loiebest rose of the world" 

Then there came into the room a child, the Queen's liiues®'’; 
Tetrs stood m his eyes and glistened on bis cheeks: te 
a great open book, and the binding was of veil et, with great su'** 
clasps. 

“ .Mother '* cried the little boy, only hear what I haie t«ai . 
And the child sjt by bed-side, and read from the ® 
Him who sulfcred de.vth on the Cross to saie men, and ***’ 
shose who were not yet bom. 

" Greater love there is not " ,j 

And a roseate hue spread over the cheeks of the 
her eyes gleamed, for she saw that from the leaves of tbej^ 
there bloomed the loveliest rose, that sprang from iheblooa 
Christ shed on the Cross _ , ,•.««« 

" I sec It ” she said • “he who beholds this, the loveliest fov* 
on earth, sJiall never die." 




ijS TJJS LOVSLIESr SOSS 7.V 7/J£ nV£ZJX 

in a sacred cause from the breast of the hero nbo dies : 
country ; though no death is sweeter than this, and G 
,-edder than the blood that do»s then. Nor is ic that «oi 
daucr. to chensh «hich man detoies, in a ouict chamber, 
A sleepless night, and much of his fresh life— the magic 
of science ’ 

“ I know where it blooms," said a happy mother, "Oo 
'»ilh her pretty child to the bed*$ule of the Queen “ I 
where the lot chest rose of the world is found! The roji 
IS the expression of the highest and purest loi e springs fto 
blooming cheeks of my sweet child when, strengthened by 
it opens its eyes and smiles at me with all its atfeclion.* 

' Loiel/ IS this rose; but there is still a lovelier," sa: 
wise nun. 

" Yes, a for lovelier one.* miJ one of the vroinea ' I 
seen it, and a loftier, purer rtse does nut blooav I taw it c 
eheeks of the Queen. She had taken i>iT her golJen crojvti 
in tlie h'Rg dreirv night she was carrying her sick child n 
art:i> i.he uept, kisveil u. and orayeil for her child as a n 
pravs m the hour of her xnguisli ’ 

" iloly and wonderful in lij might is the white rose 01 1 
but It II not ihe one we seek * 

" So. ih' tovelievt rose •'/ the wrlj I raw at the alUf o 
LufU,' Slid ihe g'lii-l old Uishoiv. •’ I ww It shineatif ft” 
li< e hui) j; reared fhe voung m.tulrns weni tu ths L 
fable an t troewed the luoiiiise in.tdc at their h.i|>iiv'ai 
f- nrrr II )»Wg and pile ruses itiiiun^ on their fievhihi 
.\ . >.ng k.il .tu..i II, ere. $}>« Wked with .tl) the putayani 

it her v.vu.vg ipiril u|> to heareii Out was iJie evptesaionfr 

* Ma* .f.# be tUascil'* sud the wi.o nun, “but ni>l or 
vu I nai f'l na.iK a 1 1 uie the loveliest nuc >d the 

T« Ilf vi i| .It h.» rs<» and gliileuol on lii» cheeks h* l-"' 
agievi t buua, ai.d (ue bii.J rg vnaaof vtl<et, wilhginl *■ 


* '! .I'ler ''ted (be liiile but. <>n!v hear wh.it I lia>* ‘C ' 
.V.'.} I..O i‘.. i sii by the bed Sule, md irad liOitl ll.e b<i'" 
11 a • ..» de^h on the t ti«v» In s.ive li.rn, ar.J S 











TIIZ PUPPET SHOWilAN. MJ 

Vtavtn. And vhcn Af fadwr belonged Wihy caUing, 
the soa ol the old 6gujre-bead <;arver, he unom «e have our- 
selves seen with his tdverhaussuidhis broad shoulders, he whose 
same is spoken of tn all lands! Yes, kt was a sculptor, 1 am 
only a carver. Ves, Hblger DansVe may come in many fo'nns. 
so. that one hears in every couniry in the world of Denmark's 
strength. Shall we now ^nlc the health oi Uertel 
Gut the little lad in the bed saw plainly the old Kronenburg with 
theOcr Sound, the real llo)"erDanake,uho sat deep below, with 
his behrd grou-n through the marble table, dreaming of all that 
happens up here Hdger DansVe also dreamed ol the little 
humble room where thecarversat; he beard all that passed, and 
nodded in his sleep, and said, 

“Yes, remember me, ye Danish folk; remember me. I shall 
come in the hour of neei* 

And without by the Kronenburg sbonetbe bright day, and the 
wind carried the notes of die hunting-horn over from the neigh- 
bouring land; the ships sailed pas(>and saluted, “Boom ' boom!" 
and from the Kronenburg came the reply, “Boom! boom’” But 
HoIgerDanskedid not awake, however loudly they shot, for it was 
only “ Good day* and ‘‘Thank you'” piere must be another 
kind of shooting before be awakes ; but be wiU awake, for there 
IS faith m Holger Daoske 


TliB PUPPET SHOWMAN. 

B n board the steamer wasaneldecly roan with sucharoerry 
face that, if u did not bebe him, be must have been the 
happiest fellow in creation. And, indeed, he declared be 
was the happiest man; I beard it out of bis own moulb, Kewas 
a Dane, a traveUmg theatre duectar. He had all bis company 
with him in a large box, for he was proprietor of a puppet-show. 
Uis inborn cheei^biess he said, had been purt/ferf by a I’oU- 
teclimc candidate, and the experiment had made bun completely 
Uappv I did not at hist nndersiartd all this, but aflerwuds he 
explained the w bede Mory to me, and here it is, He told me 
•' It was roilve little tawnofSUgelse t gave a reptesencaiion m 
the ball of the posting-house, and had a brilliant audience, en- 
tireJyajuveDileoae,wUhthe exception of two respectableinalroos. 
Alt at once a person id black, of student-like appearance, came 
into the room and sat down ; laughed aloud at the telling parts, 

‘ Pavel TSorwelJice 
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life breathed into) cur pui^U, so that they might be real 
actors,ainlyoutheirdirector,and«ocU)Dutbenbequitehappy’' 
lledid not believe it , boi I believed it, and we talked it over all 
tnsnntt of wajs wilbooteommganjivtattt toanagi:ttn-ev.t , bvit. 
as clanked ourglossei tcigeUier,and the wine was excellent- There 
«as some magic in it, ot I cettainly should hive become tipsy 
Sut that did not happen ; I retained my clear new of things, and 
somehow there was suoshine in the room, and sunshine beamed 
out of (he e)es of the P<d) technic candidate. It made me think 
of the old stones of the gods, in their eternal youthi when they 
still wandered upon eanh and paid visits to the mortals , and I 
said so to him, and be smiled, and I could have sworn he was 
one o{ the ancient gods in disguise, or that, at any rate, he be 
longed to the famil)! and certainly he must haiebcen something 
ot the kind, for sny highest wish was to have been fulfilled, the 
puppets were to be gifted with life, and I was to be director of a 
reilcowpany. We drank w rny success and cl nked out glasses 
Me packed all my dolb into a box, bound the box on my back, 
and then let me utl through a spiral 1 heard myself tumbling, 
and then I was lying on the floor— I know that qu''e well— and 
the whole company sprang out of the box. The spii.t had come 
upon all of us all the puppets had become distinguished artists, 
to they said themselves, and I was the diiector All was ready 
' for the hrsc representation ; the whole company wanted to spenk 
to me, and the pubiK abo The dancing lady said the house 
would fall down if she did not keep it up by standing on oneleg ; 
for she was the great genius, and begged to be treated ns such, 
The Udy who acted the Queen wished to be treated oft the stage 
as a Queen, or else she should get out of practice The man who 
was only entploved to deliver a letter gate himself just as many 
airs as (he tirsc lover, lot he declared ihe little ones were just as 
important os Ihe peat ones, and all were of equal consequence, 
considered as an artistic whole. The hero would only play parts 
composed of nothing twit points; for those brought him' down 
the applause, Tbe pim» donna 'would only pUy m a red light; 
/or she declared that a blue one did not suit her complexion It 
was like a company of flies uv a botxle ; and I was in ihe bottle 
with them, for I was ihe director .My breath stopped and my 
head whirled round . 1 was as miserable as a man can be It 
was quite a novel kind of men among whom I now found myself. 
I only M ished I had (hem all in the box again, and that I had 
never been a director at all, so I told them roundly that after all 
Iheywerenothmgbulpiippets; and then they killed me. I foufid 
mysiUljingonmvbedin mv roiHn , and how I got there, and how 
I got away at all Irom the Polytechnic Candidate, he may perhaps 
know, for 1 don’t. Tbemoon shone upon ihe door where ihe box 
layc^en, and the dcdls all in a confusion logrther— great and 
StDallvallscatteredabinit,hut Iwasnotidle. Out of bed I jumped. 
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onhil neeV and br«ait ; and t1i« bad corned maa l»»ba at him : 
a milder eapreision eomes into th« cnminal'a bard bee . in hi* 
breast there swells ue a theuchi~a ihousbi he himself cannot 
eigbtly analyte i but the tbousbtbastodowith the sunbeam, with 
the lecnc ei sioleit which ^ow taxurunth intpnn;at the foot o( 
the wall Now ibe horns of the ebasteor soloiers sound merr)' 
and full. The little bird scans, and flics away . the sunbeam gra- 
dually vanishes, and aeam u isdark in the room, and dark in the 
heart of ibe bad man t but still tbe sun has shone into that bean, 
and the twitiermj of the bird has touched it ' 
riound on, je glorious strains of the haraing horns! Continue 
to sound, for liie ei enm;: ismild. and ilie surface of the sea, smooth 
as a mirror, bear es slowly and genii} 


IN THr. nvCK-YARU 

I DUCK arrived from Portugal, Some sail 
Spain, butlhat’saUthesame Atam rai 
ihr 1'citugune.and Utdeggs and was 1. 


f’rcri Rj.. 

.MH'''' ‘«<umn «c»ur. . 

.tasS «'<•' i/ic s«a •r|.,.i »aI'.aod iookeci 

•’«i*!i,h raa,i <>„ .h-„.i, ‘"'.''-"wrous ihipf.anJ a! lie 
f>r abo»e .(,« ,mrror of 7, „ 5,ouai ^h.cir.^ 

wall ^'■'"n Ihe hr ‘Z'**’ surround uj^ tieje!^» 

~-l. .ra„ j i„,,,r„ , 'Mo-. o> 11? 'ooii/iK 

disrrnl. bi,. ,,,11 '* ’“'•'pjfisades; in these il« 

biif lust If^™i S The bird tmiiers w tie 

from “Pon ther^a? short " t«eet ; feet.'* 



AV THE HUCK-YARD. 



on h>i o«ck And breait i and thobadcliained man took* at him i 
A ittildtr capret»ion come* into the cnminal'a hard fare la hia 
breast there swclU up a thouebt— a thought he himself cannot 
rightly analvse , but die thought bas to do niib the sunbeam, mih 
the Kent Cii siolei*«htch grow luxuriantly insypTing ai the foot oi 
the uaiL Now the hortts of (he cbsssour soloiera sound merry 
and full The IiiOebird starts, and diet away ; the sunbeam gra- 
dually lanishes, and again it is dark in ilie room, and dark in the 
heart fi( the bad man ; but still the sun has shose into that heart, 
and the (wiuering of the biid has touched it ' 
hound on, le glorious sirains of the hunting horns) Continue 
to sound,(ortheescningism>U, and the surface ofOie sea, smooth 
IS a mirror, heaies slonty and gently. 


IN THE DUCK-YARD 

S DUCKarriied (com I’onugal Some said she came from 
Spun, b(.t that sallthesune At ani rate, she was called 
iM Vertugutse, and Uxtrggs andwrasViUtd ami cooked. 
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ys-Td can undcrcund you, I may assert t!\&t I un that 

“ She 's quite full fiC Potwlak," said a Utile cotsimon Duck, v.lio 
uasuuty , aAdaUtheethercommoaDucLsconsideredthewocd 
I'ortttlxh quite a goad joke, for tl sounded Uke Portugal , and 
they nudged each other and said “ Rap{> ' " It was too v, lUy ' 
And all the other Ducks now beran to notice the httle Singing 
Bud. 

■‘The Portuguese has certainly* greater coiiunaod of language,’* 
they said “ For our part, we don't care to fiU our beak* with 
such long words, but our sympalhy is just as great If we don't 
doaQ)thingfor yoUiUe march about with you ererywhere ; and 
we thick that the best thing we can doi* 

“ y ou haie a lovely voic^*said one of the oldest. “It must 
be a great satisfaction to be able to give so much pleasure as you 
are able to unpatt. I cenmnlv am no great judge of v our song, 
and consequcntlj I keep m> beak shut ; and ev^n that it better 
than talking nonsense to vow, as others do.” 

“ Don't ^ague bun so. meertMsed the Potiunese Duck, “he 
rcquucs rest and nursing. My biile Singing Bird, do you wish 
me to prep-tre another bach for you 1” 

“Oh, no' pray let me be dry 1“ was the little Bird's petition 
“The water cute is the only leinedy for me when 1 am unwcU,” 
quoth the Vortusuese, “wuserneni is tenebcia} toa The 
neighboucvaa fowls will soon come to pay their >isiu Thm are 
two Cochin Chinese among them. They wear feathtis on their 
legs, ate well educated, and have been brought Bora a^, conse- 


laii*' 


queatl y thev su&d higher thw the others le nvy tegs 
And the PokIs caste, andtheCockcamettMayhew-ea polite 
enough to ahsiam frooi being rude 
“You are 3 true Singing Bird,’’ he said, “and you do as much 
with your little voice as can puUibly be done with u. But one 
requires ^ little Qiore shrillness, chat ercry Lcatcr may hear that 

The two Chinese stood quite cDcbanied with the appearance 
of the binging Bird He looked very much rumpled after Ins 
bath, so that he secniod to them tu have quite the appearance of 
a little Cochin Chini font 

He's cliamiing,” tliey coed, and began a conversation uith 
Iiim, speaking iivvihispvrs, and using the most anstocratic Chinese 

“We arc of your race,” they continued “The Ducks, even 
the Tortujtuesc. aie siviroining birds, as vou cannot f»il to have 
noticed. Vou do not know os yet , verv few know os. or give 
ihemstlv es the trouble tti make our acquaintance— no! even any 
of the fowls, though we are born to nccupv ahifiUer grade on the 
ladder than most of the rest Bui that does uol disluib us we 
quietly pursue oui yvaiti vimd the others, whose principles ate 
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ud tiirewh«rseiro>erQn the other side, pressing th« little Sing- 
mg Bud very hard as she did sa 

“Piep 1* he cned ; “ jou trod very hard upon me. madam.” 

“ Well, why do you Uc m my way?” the Duck reioctcd. “ You 
must not be so touchy. 1 ha\e nerves of my own, but yet I never 
called out ‘Piep!* 

“ Don’t be angry said the little Bird , "the ‘piep’ came out 
0 / my beak unawares ” 

The Portuguese did not listen to bun, but began eating as fast 
as she could, and made a good meat When this was ended, and 
she lay down again, the htlle Bird came up, and wanted to be 
amiable, and sang . 


•TiOnhU»l«s. 



‘*Now 1 want to test after my dinner," said ibe e'ortuguese. 
"You must conform to the rules of the bouse while you're here. 
I waat to sleep now." 

The little Singiog Bird wasquite taken aback, for he bad meant 
It kindly. When Madam afterwards awoke, be stood before her 
again with a little corn that he had found, arid laid it at her feet , 
but as she had not slept well, she was naturally in a very baa 
humour. 

“Give tliat to a chickenl"she said, "and don't be always 
standing w my way.” 

“Why are you angry with me?" replied the little Singing Bird, 
“ What have I done " 

“Done 1” repeated the Portuguese Duck '“your mode of ex- 
pression IS not exactly genteel, a fact to which i must call your 
attention.” 

“ Yesterday it was sunshine here," said the little Bird, “ but 
to.day It’s cloudy and the air is dose ” 

‘ You don't know much about the wtathti, I fancy ,” retorted 
the Portuguese. “ The day is not done yet. Don t stand there 
loobng so stupid.” 

“ But you ate looking at me just as the wicked eyes looked 
when 1 fell into the yard yesterday* 

" lippeitinenc creature'” exclaimed the Portuguese Duck, 
“would you compare me with the cat, that beast of prey? 
There's not a drop of majicious blood in me I’ve taken your 
pan, and wdl teach you good manners.* 

And so saying, she bit off the Singing Bird's head, and he lay 
dead on the ground. 

"Now. what’s the meaning of this’” she said," could he not 
hear even that ’ Then ceita^y he was not made for this world. 
I’ve been like a mother to bun, I know that, for 1 've a good 
heart.’' 
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bird, suid at the tthole forest seemed to join ia I heard chil> 

dten’s \oicts,the sound »tbeU&,and the song ot birds , the most 
glorious melodies— and all came from the els es' mo) pole, namely, 
my sausage-peg I should never hasebelieved that so much could 
come out of it; but that depends very much upon the hands into 
v.tucb St falls, t was outte touched, t uep^ as a Utile mouse 
may sseep. with pure pleasure. 

“The night «as far too short ; but a is not longer up yonder at 
that season. In the morning dawn tlie breeie began to bloiv, the 
nucTor of the forest UIj: was covered withnpples.and all the deli- 
cate sells and flags fluttered away in the air. The waving gar- 
lands of spider's u eb, the hanging bridges and balustrades, and 
ubateter else they are called, flew away as if they were nothing 
at alL Six elves brought me back mysausage-peg, and asked me 
at the same tune if I h.ao any wish that they could gratify . so I 
asked ihemif ibey could leUmehow soup was made on a sausage- 
peg. 

How vt do It?' asked the chief of the elves, with a smile 
•Wh), you have just seen iL I fancy you hardly know your 
sausage-peg again?' 

* ‘ You only mean that as a jc^e,' I replied And then I told 
them in so many words why I had undertaken a;oumey. and what 
great hopes were founded 00 the operation at heme, ' What advan- 
tage,' 1 asked, ‘ can accrue to our Mouse King, and to our whole 
powerful state, from the fact of my having witnessed all this festK 
I ity f I cannot shake it out of the sausage-^g, and say, " Look, 
here is the peg, now the soup will come" That would W a dish 
(hat could only be put on the table when the guests bad dined.’ 

“Then the elf dipped bis litile finger into the cup of a blue 
violet, and said to 

“‘See here' t wdi anoint soar pilgnm's staff , and when you 
go back to your counti/, and come to the castle of the Mouse 
King, you have but to Uucb him wilb the staff, and violets tvill 
spring forth and cover its whole surface, even in the coldest 
winlti-linic. And so I think 1 *¥0 given you something to tatty 
home, and a little more than something ' ’* 

But before the little ktouse said what this “ something more ’ 
was, she stretched her siaAT out towards the King, and in very 
truth the ttiost beautiful bunch of violets burst forth and the 
scent was so powerful that (he Mouse King locontinently ordered 
ihe mice who stood nearest the chimney to thrust their tails into 
the firs and create a smell of bumuig, for the odour of the violets 
was not to be borne, and was not of the kind he hired. 

“But what was the ‘sonietluni; mote,' of which you spoke?' 
asked the Mouse King. 

" ^Vhy,” thelitde Mouse aoswered, “ I think it is what they call 
efleci '* and herewith she lumed tlm stalT round, and lo t there 
was not a single flower to be seed upon it ( she only held the 
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bird, and at last the wbole lbt«st seemed to join in. I heard chil- 
dren's voices, the sound «( belU,aiid the song of birds ; the most 
glorious meli^ies — and aD came ftotn the elies' ma)-pole, namely, 
my sausage-peg. I shouldRevechavebeUeved that so much could 
come out of it ; but that depends verymuch upon the hands into 
rshicb It falls. 1 vias quite touched. I »tpt, as a little mouse 
may «eep, wilh pure pleasure. 

“The night was far 1 O 0 shon :batn is not longer up yonder at 
that season. In themomingdawnlhe breeze began to blow, the 
mirror of iheforestlaVe was cueeted with npples. and all the deli- 
cate veils and dags fluttered away in the »r The uaiing gar- 
lands of spider’s web, the hanging bridges and balustrades, and 
whatever else they are called, flew away as if they were nothing 
atalL .Su elves brought me my sausage-peg, andasked me 
at the same time if 1 haa any wish that they could gratify , so I 
asked them if they could tellme bow soup was made on a sausage- 
lieg. 

“ ' Kow au do u^‘ asked the chief of the elves, with a smile 
*tVby, lou have mst seen it. I fancy you hardly know your 
sausage-peg again?' 

■ ‘ You only mean that as a joke,’ I replied And then I told 
them in 10 many words why I bad underuken a journey, and vihat 
great hopes werefoendedoo the operation at bomr ‘ what advan- 
tage,’! asked, ‘ can accrue to our .Mouse King, and to our whole 
powerfitl state, front the (act of my having wit&csved all this (esu> 
vity? 1 cannot shake it out of the sausagO’prg. and say," Look, 
liere isthe peg, now the soup «vU come. ' ^vatwoukl tie a dish 
that could only be put on the table when the guetU had dined ' 
“ Then die clf dipped hu little finger into the cup of a blue 
violet, and said to me, 

“‘Seebete' I wiU anoint vow pilgrim's stiff , and wbtti you 
go back to your cououy, and eome to the castle of the Mouse 
King, yos have but to tooeb !,iin with the suff, anil violets will 
spring forth and cover its whole surface, even in the coldest 
winlci-linic. AnvS so I ibink I’ve given you something to carry 
home, and a Inile more iban soincihing 

Uui bctoie vhe liivlt Mouse said wh» ibis “ something more ' 
was, she stretched her staff out towards the King, and in verv 
truth the most beautiful bunch of violets buiM forth , and the 
srcnl was so powerful (bat the Mouse King incunlinrnily ordered 
the mice who stood neatest the chimney to thruvi ihcir lulls loio 
the Are and create a smell (^btuAiiig.fur the odour of the violeu 
was not to be borne, and was no» of the kind he bked 
“ Ilut shut was ll.e ' toinrlbins more,' of which you six,k« • 
ask^ the Mouse King 

“ Why.” the little Mouse answered, “ I tbinkit is what they eaU 
effect I ' and herewith she turned the staff round, and lo’ there 
was nut a i.ngle flower W be seen upon it ; she only held the 
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three, >ou are a poet. saiisage-pe^j affair uill oe quite 

easy to you.’ 

“AR<j 1 went fortb.and matched towards the west, away into 
the wide woild, to become a pocL 

“ Understanding is the roost important thing m e\ery affair. 
I knew that, lor the too other things are not held in half such 
respect, and consequently I went outiitst to seek understanding, 
Ves, where does he dwell > 'Co to the ant and be wise,’ said the 
great King of Jews ; I knew that (rommy library experience ; 
and 1 never stopped till I came to the first great ant-hill, and 
there I placed myself on the watch, to become wise 
" The ants are a respectable pco^e. They are understanding 
itself. Every thing with ibemisubea well-worked sum, (hat comes 
light. To work and to lay eggs, they say, is to live while >ou live, 
and to provide for posterity , and accordingly that is what they 
do. They were divided into the clean and the dmy ants The 
rank of each is indicated by a nurober, and the Ant Queen is 
mnnbeT otttt and hn view is the only correct one, she the 
receptacle of all wisdom ; and that wasioiporiant forme to know. 
She spoke so much, and it was all so deter, that it sounded to 
(de like nonsense bbe declared berant-hiH vias the loftiest thing 
U3 the world, though dose b) it grew aiice.v>hich uasceridinly 
loftier, much lodier, that could not be denied, and thcteforeit 
was never mentioned. One evening an ant bad lost herself upon 
the tree , she had crept up il.e stem— not up to the crows, but 
higher than any ant had climbed until then : and when she turned 
and came back home, she talked of sonieihing far h-gher ihaii 
Uie am-hiU that she had fuundm bcruatils ; mi the other amt 
considcied that an insult to the whole coinfflunii), and conte 
queotly she was coedeAOed to wear a tituule, and to •.crtinual 
solitary confioctnent. hut a short time afterwards another ant 
got on the tree, and made the same journey and the some dis> 
covery snd this one spoke with ernphasis, and disiincth, as 
they said ; and as, moreotn, slie was one cd the pure ants and 
very much respected, Ihcrbclicvcd her, andwbinshe died they 
trected an rcg-sbcll as a memorial of her, fur thc\ hid a great 
tcspecl for the science*. I saw." continued the I ttle Moose, 
** that the ants aie always running to nod fro with the r eggs on 
Vhtir hacks. One of thm oon dropped hw e?g . ihc exerted 
herself greatly to pick a upagaio.but she could rot suuiod 
Then two others came uu, and hetoed her with all ilicir iiii,:hi, 
insomuch that they nearly dioppea their own eggs ovci ii but 
then they certainly at ooce iclaaed their cxetlionv fur each 
should think of himself first— the Ant <,;<jeen had eivclared that 
by so doing they eahibited at once heaii and understanding 
These f»o qualities,' she said. ' place us ants on ihe highest 
step among all reasoning beirgs. UndRstaoding is teen among 
US ad in prcdotiunant tneasure, and 1 have the grealest share of 
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understanding.' And so ssyiag, she raised berseif on her hind 
legs, so that she was easily to be recognized. I could not be 
mistaken, and I ate her up. VVe were to go to the ants to leam 
wisdom— and I bad got the Queen J 
“ I now proceedediteaiertoihe before-mentioned lofty tree. It 
was an oak, and had a great Crunk and a far-spreadmg top, and 
was very old. I knew tbai a living being dwelt here, a Dryad as 
It IS called, who ts bom with the tree, and dies tvitb it I had 
beard ab<wi tl is in the library; and now 1 saw aa oak tree and 
an oak girl. Sbe uttered a piernng cry when she saw me so 
near. Like all females, sbe was very much afraid of mice; and 
she had more ground for fear than others, for 1 might have 
gnawn through the stem of the tree on which her life depended. 

1 acirosted the maiden in a fnendly and honest way, and bode 
her take courage. And she took me up in her delicate band; 
and when I had told her my reason for coming out mto the wide 
world, she promised me tbai perhaps on that very evening 1 
should have one of the twoucasuru of wlucbl wasstill inquest. 
She (old me that Phantasus, the genius of imagination, was her 
very good fnend, that he was beauuful as the god of love, and 
that be rested many an hour under the leafy boughs of the tree, 
which then lustJed more strongly than ever over the pair of then, 
He called her his Dryad, she said, and the tree his tree, for the 
grand gnarled oak was just to tus taste, with its toot burrsu/ng 
so deep in the earth, and the stem and crown rising so high out 
in the fresh air, and knowing the beating snow, and the shan> 

wm^aad Ifaewaimsuosbioeastbeydeservetobelcnokn. ‘^ss, 

the b) rad continued, * the bir^ sing aloft there lA the branchy 
and tell each other of strange countries they have risi^ ; 
on the only dead bough the stoik has built a nest which is highl/ 
ornamental, and, moreover, one gels to hear something of the 
land of the pyramids. AM that is very pleasing to Phantasus : 
but it is not enough for him 1 myself must talk to hitn,and icU 
him of life m the woods, and must revert to niy chrUhood.wBro 
1 was little, and the tree such a delicate thing that a siinging- 
netile overshadowed it — and I have to ttll everything, till now 
that the free is great ap/t strong. S« you down under the P”” 
thyme, and pay attention ; and vrhen Phantasus comes, 1 shall 
find an opportunity to pinch bis a mgs, snii to pull out * Jdd* 
feather. Take the pen — no better is given to any poet— -ana it 
will be enough for you!’ , 

“ And when Phantasus came the feather was plucked, ana * 
seiied It,” said the little Mouse. ** I put it in water, and hew it 
there tiU if grew soft. It was very hard to digest, but J mboW 
It up at UsL It IS very easy lo gnaw oneself into being a poet, 
though there are many things one must do. Now 1 had therwf»o 
things, imagmatioo and understanding, and through tbete I knew 
that the thud was to be found laUie titirary: fora great man i-** 



SOUP ON A SAVSACE-PEG. 165 

said and written that there arc romances whose sole and single 
use is that they relieve people of thetrsupetftnous tears, and that 
they are, in fact, a sort of sponges sucking up human emotion. 
I remembered a few of these old books, which had always looked 
especially palatable, and were much thumbed and very greasy, 
having evidently absorbeda great deal of feeling into themselves. 

“I betook myself back tothe library, and so to speak, devoured 
a whole novel — that >s, the essence of 11, the interior part, for I 
left the crust or binding When 1 had digested this, and a second 
one m addition, I felt a stirring wuhio me, and I ate a bit of a 
third romance, and now I was a poeL I said so to my self, and 
told (he others also. I bad headaidie, and chestache,and I can’t 
tell what aches besides 1 began thinking what kind of stories 
could be made to reler to a sausago-peg , and many pegs, and 
sticks, and staves, and splinters came into my mind — the Am 
Queenmust have had a particulaxIiDeunderstanding. 1 remem- 
bered tbe man who took a white slick ui his mouth, by which 
meanshe could render himself and (he stick invisible , I thought 
of stick hobby-horses, of 'stock rhymes.’ of' breaking the staff’ 
over an eflender, and goodness knows mw many phrases more 
concerning sticks, stocks, slaves, and pegs All my thoughts 
ran upon sticks, staves, and pegs : and when one is a poet (and 
1 am a poet, for 1 have worked most teiribly bard to become one) 
a person can make poetry on these subjects. 1 shall therefore 
be able to wait upon you every d,.y with a potm or a history— 
and that 's the soup I have to offer.* 

" Let us bear what the third has to say,” was now the Mouse 
King's command. 

“mp' peep cned a small voice at the kitchen door, and a 
little Mouse— It was (he fourth of tbe Mice who had contended 
for the pnte, the one whom they looked upon as dead— shot in 
like an arrow. Sho toppled the sausage-peg with the crape covet- 
ing over in a inonteaL She bad been running day and night, and 
had travelled on (he ladwav, in (be goods train, having watched 
her opMrtnnity, and yet she had almost come too late She 
pessed forward, looking very much rumpled, and she bad lost 
her sausage-peg, but not her voice, for she at once took up the 
word, as if they had been waiting for her, and wanted to hear 
none but her, and as if eveiyihing else in tbe world vvete of no 
consequence. She spoke at once, and spoke fully she had ap- 
peared so suddenly (Hat no one found time to object to her speech 
or to her, while she was speaking, rtnd now let us hear what 
she Sauk 
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ii'kat tht /,-urth .Effuse, a-4# sfult hprt tkt third, kid tj Uii. 

“ I betook myself imnediateir lo the lArgcsi town,' she uij; 
“ the name has escaped me— I has-e a bad memory for naniW. 
From [he railway ] was carried, w«h some cooiiscated poods, l« 
the council house, and when 1 amted (here, t ran into thed«c!- 
ling of the gaoler. The gaoler was talking of his prisoners, and 
espccialfv of one, who had spoLen unconsidcred worda These 
words h.ad gistn rise toothers, and these latter had teen wtiitcn 
down .and recorded. 

“'The whole thing is soup on a «au<age-peg,‘ said the gaoler} 
‘but the soup may cost him his neck.' 

" .Vow. this ease me an loteresda the prisoner, 'contmaej the 
Mouse, " and 1 watched mv opportunity and slipped into bis 
prison — for there 's a mousc-bcle to be found bebtod every locked 
door The prisoner looked pale, and had a great beard and 
bright sparkling eyes. The tamp dickered and sniuked, but the 
wails weresoaccusnvncil to that, that thrygrew none the blacker 
for It The prisoner scratched piciuiesand setses in white vpan 
the black ground, but I did not read them. I think he found it 
tedious, and i was a wefiome guesL He lured me with breail- 
crumbs. With whistling, aad with frienuly wurils he was glad 19 
see me. and gra.Iualty I got to trust him, and we betaine good 
friends, lie let we nrei o*<e his hand, his arm, and bila 6it 
sleesc , b« Ut me creep about w his beard, and called me his 
biUe /need I really ged to lore him. W these things are reel' 
piouak 1 forgot inr nussion in the wide world, furgol my lausago* 
pr 2 , that 1 had placed in a eraik in the iloor it 's lying ihcie 
scJ i wished to stay where f wj«. for if I went away liieiwf 
prisoner Wi/<.1J have no one at all. and that 'l having too lilUe.in 
lord. / stayed. Uii 4r did not ll.iy Its sliuke l>i lie 
noorr.fully the Uai nux.gave me twi.eas niuca bread and 
.bcese as uso J, and kis,ril bis hand l<> iiie, then be went away, 
ever raiiir b4>.k ( ilonl know his hlslory 

lup on a soosage jwg ' Sai-l the gaoU r. to wliolil I f nw 
Lot I tliould nvi base Irustcl him Ifa took ii,a in h i 
ia,}-). n.'y, b^l /.epoppcpimemtoa Jlreadinili^ Tb.il s 

■ I I ally La f tbai >W>a • ae gold, and sui ti uicliy «yci, 

. a a v..d.£g oMuih 

ua uwiir Ui.a BaMur. itia laij, as she p«V)^il inianiyi V 
4i.d .'M df«w ISe aoa tod, and I ntU t j m pd I't ihu 

• a.,d t< >u> theme Hi U.« roof sia.i.i yirr'firs' ( 

1 A liial. an) wot «•( (beg sal of iny 


rit htjltr ! Uu lilllt l/’nif 

“ Unasdark, asdnight wascomingod I took up my quarters 
ID an old lower, where dwell a watchman and an owL That it 
acrealurcliVea cal, wHo bat the great tailing that she eats mice. 
But onemay bciniscaken.and towas 1, for this was a very tespett- 
able, ucltcducated old ow< sbe knew more than the watchman, 
and as much as 1. Theyoongowls were aUajs making a rarkc , 
but 'Go and make soup on a sausage peg* were the hardest «oiil> 
sbe could presail on herself to utter, she was so fondiv atta->'‘»l 
toherfamily. Hercondua inspircdmewilhsomuchcunlidcn r 
that from the crack m which I was crouching I ctlled out' peep ' 
10 her This confidence of mine p'eased her hugel>, and she 
assured Cie I should be under her protection, and ihsi no crea- 
ture should be allowed to dome wrong . she would reserve me 
(or herself, for the winter, when there would be shoii commons. 

She was ine'eri respea a clever woman, andciplamed tome 
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how the watchman could ODl/'wboop'wjth the born tbathun; 
at hit side, adding, ' H e it lernbly conceit ed about it, and imagwes 
he’s an owl in the tower. Wants to do great things, but isrery 
smaIl~soup on a sautage-pegl' 

“ 1 beggw the owl to give me a recipe for this soup, and then 
she explained the matter tome 

Soup onasausage*peg;’shesaid,‘wa5 onlyahumaa proverfv 
and was to be understood that: Each thinks hit own way best, 
but the whole signifies nothiog/ 

“ ‘ Nolhmgf' I exclaimed I was quite stnick. Truth is not 
always agreeable, but troth is above eretything; and that 's what 
the old owl said. I now thought about it, and read jy perreived 
that if I brought what was I brought sometbisg 

far beyond soup on a sausage-peg. So I'hastened away, tha 1 
might get home in time, and tong the highest and best, tha is 
aboveeverything— nainely,/'d/j’rv//l. Themiceaeanenlighteaed 
people, and the Xing is abote them all. He is capahleof making 
me Queen, for the sake of truth. ^ 

“ Your truth is a falsehood,” said the Mouse who had not yrt 
spoken. “ I can prepare the soup, and I mean to prepare iL' 


tt ofoi prepared, 

“1 did not travel,” the third Mouse sauL "I remiiaediBrny 
country— that's (he right thing to do. There's no necessity »r 
travelliflf one can get eierjtbtng as good hera 1 stayrt a» 
home. I 've not learned what 1 know from supernatural tongs, 
or gobbled it up, or held converse with owls. 1 have what I ano* 
trough my own reflections. Will you make haste and put that 
kettle upon the fire? So— now water must be poured in— 
full — up to the bnm 1 So— oow more fuel— make up the fire, that 
the water may bod— It must bod over and over I So-_l no* loro* 
the peg m. Will the King now be pleased to dip his tad in ^ 
boding water, and to stir it round with the said ? The long” 
the King stirs it, the more powerful will the soup becoait. 11 
coses nothing at all— no fujlnier materials arc necessary, ooly stir 
It round!” 

“ Cannot any one else do that ?" asked the Mouse hiog. 

" No,” replied the Mouse. " The power is coniained aaJf i® 
the Uilof the Afouse King.” , ^ , 

And the water boded and bubbled, and the Moose King s*®" 
close beside the kettle— there was almost danger ui ‘ 

put forth his tail, as the mree do us the daiiy when ‘ ^ 
the cream from a pan of mdk, afterwards licking 
tails ; but his tail ooly penetrated into the hoi steam, and 
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“ or course— certainly you are my Queen,” he said. “ We 11 
adjourn the soup question tiU our golden wedding in fifiy years’ 
lime, so that the pwr tA my subjects, who will then be fed, may 
have something to which they can loolc forward with pleasure for 
a long time." 

And soon the wedding was held. But manyof the mice said, 
as they were returning home, that it could not be really called 
soup on a sausage peg, but rather soup on a mouse's tail They 
said that some of the stones bad been very clescrlytold , but the 
whole thing might havet^n diffeicoL “/should haietold it 

Thus said the cniics, who are always wise— after the fact. 

And this story went oat into the wide world, ei eiywhere ; and 
eptnions varied concenung 11, but the story remained as it was. 
And that is the best m great things and in small, so also with 
regard to soup on a sausage-peg — not loeipecsanythanLsfor it. 


AVC j ou eier seen aseryoldwoodeo cupboard, quite oUch 
II [, jJi <• lib age, and croamenied with carvM foliage and ara- 
beiques^ Just such a cupboard stood in a parlour 11 
had been a legacy from the grcai-graodmother, and was covered 
from top to bottom with carved roses and tulips. There were the 
•{uaintcsl flourishes u^n ii, and (core among these peered forth 
little stags' heads with antlers. In the middle of the cupboard 
door an entire figure of a man had been cutout be wascenainly 
ridiculous to look at. and he gnnoed, for )ou could not call it 
laughing . he had goat's Irgvl'ttle horns on bis head, and a long 
beard. The ehildreti in the loom alwajs called bun the IliUj- 
goal-legs-Major-aod-LieuieDaiit-Ceneral \Var-Coraman<ler-Ser. 
geani ; that was a diiflcvU name to pronuuncr, and there are not 
many who obuiB this title ; but it was something to have cut 
him out. And there he was I Hewas alsajslockingai the table 
under the mirror, for on this Uhle stood a lovely hide Shepherdess 
made of china. Ucr shoes weregdt, her dress sal adoincd with 
, ared rose, and besides this she hadagoldeo hat and asliepherds 
uook she was very lovely. Close by her stood a hide CLitnney. 
saeeper, black aa a coat,aad also made of porccl^ he was 
as clean and nral as any other nun. for it was only makc-bebeva 
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that he was a sweep ; the china-worhecs ought i-ist as «e 3 havt 
made a prince of bun, if tbejr had been so oimded. 

There he stood \er^ natbly with his ladder, and with a lace as 
white and pinkas asirl's ; aodtbat was really a fault, for he ought 
to have been a little black. He stood quite close to the 6ht[^ 
beniess they had both been placed where (hey stood ; but at 
thev had been placed there, they had become engaged to each 
other They suited each other well Roth were 5 oung people, 
both made of the same kind of China, and both were briltla 

Close to them stood another figure, three times greater than 
the^'. This was an old Chinaman, who could nod I le was a’vt 
ot porcelain, and declared himself to be the grandfather of t.‘'C 
liitle bhepherdess . but he could not prove bis relsiionshipi He 
declared tie had auihotitv over her, and that iheisfote he hi 4 
nixlded to Mr r>dlvgn.ii-legs- LieutenaDl-ind-Major-Ocneul- 
War Commander Sergeant, who was wooing her for his wife. 

“Then you will get a husband '~sitd the old Chinaman. “a m.ta 
who I tervlr believe is made of mthogany He can maleiou 
liilh goat-legs Lieutenant and Maior-(>rncral-VVar CocntnanJrr- 
'-ergeante ladv he has the whole mpboard full of siHrr platen 
which he hoards up m Kfrct drawcis.* 

" I wont eo into that daik cupUvird I’ said the liltle hixts* 
berdesw * 1 have heard tell that he has deven porcelain «i»st" 
10 there ' 

•Then you mav become the twelith,' cticJ the ChtnaiiUiV 

• This night, so KKin as u tattles m the old cupbtiard, >011 ihtdi: 
Iw mirtifd, as true as I am an old ^h.naniivn' ’ 

\rui ■lib this be nodded hishe.Ml and Ml avli'rjs Hui tiif 
Liiie •vl.es.heTdt'vs w<,t aiuHcH.kv.1 .1 her heari’i helot id, the 
cclaiii Chimner bwrrjwe 

“ f should uhe to beg f «o». ' said thr, ' to go nut wah me udo 

•1 I :o wna’iTii >1-0 I hr.” lepliss the l.llle Cbiinney-h»*rt^ 

• 1 cl -s iia't di,et.lly 1 ihinw I c tn liei p you by ttitciimg n'/ 

^ ' If •« weia wiJy safely Juwn ficuii the laMe ’ ' (aid she. 1 
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TH eU Chmama* md lit \ •••; CwfU. 


(!r»er of the nindov-seat Hue Kue three or Tour packs ofurds 

•fchich wue not coinpirte.and »li«ie;wppet-shoi»,'»liich had been 
bmlcup as welt a* it could be done. There pU)S n ere acted, and 
all the ladies, diamond*, dubs, hearts, and spades, sat in (he (irst 
rov, fanning (hemselses : and betund them stood all the knives, 
showing that they liada head a^xe and below, as is usual ui 
pla^tAS cards. The play was about ts>o people who were not 
to he niaiTied to each othCT,and the hhepheroess wrpi, because ■ 
it was just like heroun Ustaijr. 

“ I cannot possibly bear iIm aaui she " I must go out ol 
the drawer* 





i-ji SUEPUZKDESS and CHIMSEY-SWEEPEn. 


But when they arrived on the floor, and looted up at the dra»er, 
the old CJtiaamAn a as awake, and was shaking oivr his whole 
body — for below be was all one lump. 

“Now the old Chtnaman’s coming!” cried the little Shep- 
herdess ; and she fell down upon her porcelain knee, so startled 


iS she. 


“I have an idea,” said the Chimney-Sweeper. “ Shall we creep 
into the great pol-peHrn'sa&e which stands in the corner.^ Then 
we can he on roses and lavender, and throw salt to his ejes if he 
comes.” 

“ That will he of no use," she replied. "Besides, I knoir that 
the old Chinaman and the pai-paurri vase were once engaged to 

each other, and a kind oltitingalways remains when people have 
stoodm sucharelation toeach other. No, there’s nothing left for 
us but to go out into the wide world.” 

“ Have you realty courage togo into the wide world w iih me?” 
asked the Chimney-Sweeper. “ Have j ou considered how wide 
the world is, and that wc can never come back here again 1* 

' I have,” replied she. 

ind the Chimney-Sweeper looked fondly at her, and ui4 

“ My way is through the chimney. If )ou have rea]]yeoun{( 
to creep with roe through the stove— through ihe mo lire-bos ai 
well as up (he pipe, then we can get out lato the chimney, and I 
know how to ud my way through there. We ’ll mount so high 
that they ean't catch us, and ifuite at the top there 'a a bole that 
leads out into the wide world.” 

And he led her to the door of (he stove. 

“It looks very black there,” said she ; but still she went with 
him, through che 6o* and through Ihe pipe, where it was pitch- 
dark night. 

“ Now we are in the ebinmey,” said he ; “and look, look! op 
} onder a beautiful star IS shining.” 

And It was a real star in the vky, which shone straight down 
upon (hem, as if it would show them the way. And they claro- 
buetl and crept it wasa fnghiful way, and tembly steep ; bulu 
supported her and helped her up ; he held her, and showed her the, 
best places where she could puce her little porcelain feet ; and 
thus ihe/ reached the edge of the cfairooey, and upon that they 
sat down, for they were desperately tired, as they well might be 
The sky with all its stars was high above, and all the roofs of 


.0 (be world. The poor Shepherdess had never ibouglii of it 
as It really was. tie leaned herhtete bead against (he Chimney- 
Sweeper, then the wept so buierly that the gold ran down oif her 

^ '‘That U loo tnueb,” sbesafaL "I caiinol bear that Tbeworld 
IS too large ' If I were only back upon the table below the nnrror I 
I shall never be happy “otd / am there again. Now I have (ul 
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lowed you out mu the wide worid.you may accompany me back 
again if you really love me * 

And the Cbtmoey-Sweeper spoke sensibly to her— spoke of the 
old Chinaman and the Billye^-tegs • Lieutenant - and - Major- 
General- War Comiaander-Sergeant , but she sobbed bitterly and 
kissed her Uttle Chimney-Sweeper, so that he could not help 
giving way to her, though it was foolish. 

And so with much labour they climbed down the chimney again. 
And theycrept through the pipe and the hre-box That was not 
pleasant at all. And there they stotxi in the dark stove , there 
they listened behind the door, to find out what was going on in 
the room. Then it was qoilc quiet they looked in — ah ' there 
lay the old Chinaman in the middle of the door ! He had fallen 
down from the table as he was pursuing them, and now he lay 
broken into three pieces , bis back had come off all m one piece, 
and his head had toU^ into a coewer. The Billygoat legs 
Lieutenank-and-hlayor Ceneral-War-Commander Sergeanistood 
where he had always stood, considenog 
“That IS terribte!" said the little Shepherdess “The old 
grandfather has fallen to pieces, and it is our fault 1 shall never 
survive ktl° And then she wrung her little hands 
“He can be mended! becae be mended''’ said the Chimney* 
Sweeper. “ Don't be so violent. If they glue his back together 
and give him a good rivet m bis neck, be wiU be as good as new, 
and may say many a disagreeable thing to us yet," 

“Do you think so f* cried she. 

So they climbed back upon tbe table where they used to stand. 
“You see, we have come to this,*' said the Chimney-Sweeper: 
“we might have saved ourselves all the Rouble we have had ” 
“If the old grandfather was only rivetedl" said the Shep- 
herdesa “I wonder if that is dear?" 

And he was really riveteii The family had hisback cemented, 
and a great rivet was passed through bis neck, he was as good 
as new, only he could no longer nom 
" It seems you have become proud since you fell to pieces,' 
saidthelliUygoat legs-LieUteDanl-and-Major Generol-War-Com- 
Bunder-Seixeant. “ I don't think you have any reason to give 
yourself such airs. Am I to have her, or am 1 not 
And the Chimney-Sweeper and the hUle Shepherdess looked 
at the old Chinaman most piteously, for they were afraid he might 
nod But he could not do that, and d wasuksome id him to tell 
a stranger that be always had a rivet in his neck And so the 
porcelain people tetnauted together, and loved one another until 
they broke. 



THE OLD STREET LAMP. 

ID you ever hearihe story of the old Street Lamp? It b 
not very remaricable, biit it may be listened to once 
m a way. 

as n very honest old Lamp, that had done its work for 

ly years, but which was ROW to be pensioned oiT. It 

hung for the last time tons post, and gase light to the street It 
felt as an old dancer at the theatre, who is dancing fof tl>c last 
time, and who to-morrow wjj sit forgotten in her garret. _ The 
Lamp was in great fear about the morrow, for it knew that it was 
to appear m the couned house, and to be iospected by tbe mayor 
and the council, to see if it were tit for further service or not 
And then it was to be decid^ whethent was to show its hght 
in luture for the inbabnanis of some suburb, or lo thi country in 
some manufactory ; perhaps it would base to go at once ‘oto u 
iron loandry 10 b« melted doun. In this last case any 
be nude ofii, but the ijuestion whether it would nmeinoefii 
Its new state, that it had been a Street Lamp, troubled 
WTiatevcr might happen, this much was certain, that it would M 
separated from the watchman and his wife, whom it bad got to 
took upon as quite belonging to its family. When the LaWP 
^tnhwng wp Tot theftiu ume Vr>e waitViThM* '«%%% atuedir 

nun . It fi.tppened to be the »e/y eienmg ca which he eniere J 
on bis olTiec. Yes, t?ui was ceruuily a long lime ago.s'hen it 
first became a Lamp and he .a watchman. The wife was * *'*“* 
proud in ihoae days. Onivin ibe evening, when she went by, she 
deigned toglance at the Lamp, in the day-timc never. lJUtno*< 
in tliese Utter years, when all ihree, lbs watchman, his 
the Lamp, had grown old,ihc wife had also tended it.deaoea *1, 
and prouded it with oil Hie two old people were 
honest , never had they cheated the Lamp of a single drop ol 
ihe oil provided for it 

It was die Lamp's last night m the street, and to-mof'®* ‘j 
was to go to the council-bouse; — those were I wo dark ihoUiOlsl 
So wonder that It did not burn brightly, but many oihirib^^i!/*** 
passed ihrough its brain On what a nuraher of evenis h-'d 
shone how tituch it had seen ' iierlups as much as ihe JW/ot 
and the whole couicil bad beheld Hut it did not give utterance 
to these thou<(ht5, for il was a good honest bid Lamp, that •<>“« 
not wiiUngly hurt any one, and least of all those in 
Many ilungs passed through us ound, and al Umet IIS hgnt 
fashed up. I n such mumenis ii lu/t a fechng that it, too, woula 
be icmeuitered. , 

“ There was that hiiuSuMie foung man — I’s iste/tainly * 
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while »go-lie hid' a letter «m jnnk ^p«r with a gilt edge. If 
•aiWpceUily writteti, Si ttljyaUdy*shiftd. Twice hereid it, 
and kissed it, and lool^ up to me with eyes which said plainlyr 
‘ I aai the happiest cC ovent' Only tw and I know what was 
written m this nrst letter frtiin bis true lose. Yes, I remembef 
another pair of eyes. Uis wondtrful how out thoughts fly about j 
There was a fimeral procession m tbe street, the young beautiful 
Udy lay in the decorated hearse, ta acofftn adorned with flower* 
and wreaths; and a nuenbeir of torches quite darkened my lighb 
The petpfde stood in crowds by the Ironses, and all followed thf 
procession. But when tbe torches had passed from before mf 
lace, and 1 looked round, a arwgle person stood leaning against 
my post, weeping 1 sbaU never forget the mournful eyes that 
looked up to ntei” 

This and similar thoughts occu|^ the old Street Lantern' 
which shone to-night lor the last tune. 

The sentry relieved from his post, at least knows who is ti> 
succeed him. and may whisper a few words to htmt*but th^ 
Lamp did not know its successor, and )Ct it might have giied 
a few useful hints with respect to raio and fog, and seme mfoi' 
Piaiion u to bow lar the rays of the moon lit up the parcnienL 
from what diceeiion the wind usually came, and much mote d' 
the some kind. 

On the hndge oi the gutter stood thice persons who wished id 
Introduce themselves to the Lamp, fur they ihouglii the Lamp 
itstif could appoint its successor 'Hi: bistwas ahcrring's heaiL 
that could sieam w'tii light in the darkness- Me thought it would 
'be a gK» sating ol oil it they pet him upon the post Numbef 
Twewaas piece of roticowoM, which also glimmers in the dark- 
lie conceited himself descended from an old stem, once the 
pride of the foresb The third person was a glow worm Where 
this one had come from the Lamp could not imagine; but there 
it was, and it could give lighl. But tbe rotten wood and the 
btrimg'shcad swoiek^ all that was good that it only gave light 
at certain times, and could not be brought into coin petition wilh 
shcin«l'vts 

The old Lamp declared that not ooe of them gate sulTicient 
l.gl.lSo fill \bc office of asitccl lump, but not one of llicm would 
believe ilna M hen they beard that the Lamp had not ihe ofl>re 
to give away, they were very glad of n, and declared that the 
Lamp was too dcocpit to ntake a good choice. 

At the saist moment She Wmd came ca/etting Irom the corner 
U the street, and blew through the air holes of Oie old Lamp- 

“ Vilial'a this 1 hear?* be asked “Are you to go away «»• 
morrow I Do 1 see ) 00 fur the last Ume’ llien I must make 
youapicsent at pasttsg IwdlUow into sour brain boi insuch 
a way thal t-outbail be able la future not oniyto remember every* 

thing you has* seta and heard. but thal you shall have suCh 
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I^ht within >ou a> ilull eiuUej'ou lOKeaiJ tJui isrudefor 
*poken of m your ptescncc." 

‘‘Ve», ihit It teillj macb, very niuch said the old Lamp. 
** 7 thank ) ou hctrvlf. 1 only tiope ( thal] not be melted do*n.* 
“That It not likely Id happen at cn«,"»ajd the Wind. "Now 
I will blow a rnetnory into yoa. if you receive several presesU 
of this kind, you may past your old dayi very a^ceaUy." 

" U I am only not melted domi " taid the Lamp agai& "Or 
tliouUI I retain toy meiDory even in that case?* 

" lie lentible, M Lamp," taid the Wind. And he hleiv, and 
at that moment the Moon tiepped forth from behind the clouds 
“ What trill you pve the old ^tsp?* ulctd the Wind. 

“ 1 11 gn e nothing.’ replied the .Moon. “ I am on the wane, 
and tbe lampt never hgbted me ; but, on the contrary, I ’ve ofiea 
given I.ghi lor tbe lamm.* 

Arid Mith these wordt the .Moon hid henelf again behind the 
clouds, to be safe from lunher importunity. 

A Drop now fell upon the Lamp, as if from ihe roof; but the 
Drop explained that u came from the clouds, and wa* » present 
— perhaps the best present posaiblei 
'■ I »luU petieirate you so corafJetely that you shall recuve 
the faculty, if you rvish it, to turn into rest in ooe eight, aed to 
crumble into dust." 

The Lamp considered tbtia bad pieteat, and the Wiod thosgu 


" Doe* no ooe give more? does no one gire more?* it blew « 
ioud as It could. . . VI 

Then a bngbl shooting star fell do»n, forming a long brigot 

•‘^Vhat was that ?" cned the Hemne's Head. “ Did not a stw 
fall? i really think u uent ento the Lamp! Certainlyif so“ 
high-born personages try for this oAke, \ic may say good wgnt 
and betake cursclies home ’ , 

And so they did, all three. Cut the old Lamp shed a man«- 
7ous strong light around 

"That was a glorious present," it said. "The bnght stars 
which I have always admued, and which shioe as I could never 
shine though I shone with all my might, hate oociced am, a pow 
old iainp, and have sent me a present, by giving me the faculty 
that all I remember and see as clearly as if it stood before me, 
shall also be seen by all whom I love. And in this hes 
pleasure; for ;oy that we cannot share mii others is only 

" That senument does honour to your heart,* 

" But for that wax lights are necessary. If these are not W P 
in you, your rare facuJurs wjU be of no use toothers. Looity ^ 
the stars did not think of that; th^ lake you and «ety oin 
bght for wax. But I will go down." And he went down. 






“Good heivenil wulicbit!' exclaimed the Lamp “ I never 
had those tiU no'i Dorans 1 hVdr to get ihcml— U 1 am only 
not melted downl* 

The next day— yes, rt stsU be be« that eie pass over the next 
day. The neat evening Ibe Lamp was resting in a grandfather's 
chair. And neis vhere! In the watchman's dwelling, He had 
begged as a favour of (be mayorand council that he might keep 
the btrcetLampiinconsiderMiooofhislongand fauhrui sen'ice. 
lor he himsell bad put op and lit the lantern (or the hnt lunO on 
the hist day of entering on bii duues four and twenty yean ago 





UtTl£ TVK. 


i{oT:( calf know! iL Koiir,be vu to uke ureof bis Llt]« sister 
Cusuva, who was o>ucb smaller this be, and at the same tuai 
be wasto learn his lesson, but these iwothuifts would sot suit 
veil logeihei The poor boy sat there with his little sister on bis 
Up. and sang her all kinds ^ soogs that he knew, and eier) now 
and then be gate a glance at the geography-book that lay open 
before him by to-tnonow moraiiig he was to know all the towns 
in Zealand by heart, and to know csery thing about them that one 
can well know 

Now hit mother came bocne. for she bad been out. and took 
lillle Gustava in her arms. Twk tan quickly to the window, and 
read vo lealnusl* that be had almost read hit eyes out. lor it be- 
came darker and darker but tit mother had no money to bjy 

“Thiie goes tbeold washersroman o«t of (he lane yonder, tai^ 
hit mother, at the looked out ol the window “ fhe poor vor,^,, 
can banlly drag herself aloog, and now she has to carry r^. 
of water from the wtU. Iteagood boy, Tuk.ind run j-— „ 
help the old woman. Wool yiw?* , ^ dcrot*. and 

And Tub ran acrossquicUy.aod beJpe< 4 („ . but when he came 
luck into the roomi. had become quite 4*,^ There -a. nothing 

t»s»«, sni There be lav. and thought oi liii geuseaphy 

lea^^and ,:i ,hemaslci had said Heoughi 

tifttuinly'X^aie read it again, but he could not do that So he 
■w,> the geography-book under his piUo*. because he had licard 
lint isavcry aOo-J way to learn one’s lessoo, but onecaneei 
* OcnJuyxiniL There be las, and thought and thought , and all 
tuliefancivd temeoec kissed hia upon his eyes sod mouih 
slept, snd yet he did oot sleep, iiwss^ustasd the old washer 
r^iliaa were looking ai him wub ber kmd pet. and layirrg, 
^W.s^ll wuuld be a gust pity d you did not know your Itvsun \>- 
|fa»a^ow, YMharelielpedme.tberclotecowIwUI bcipyou, and 
“ -der.ee wul help us both* 

u once the book began to crawl, crawl about under luk's 

Icipwhen'^Ai- rut' pul ' h was. Hn that camccrawlingup. 
lool^g U* •'■'‘’t'- “J maKyi-ge hen • she said, rety 

IilI nn/ri^tkcn she loUhim bow many lobab.Uiits were la the town 
11 was the battle that bad beta fought Lhcre.liiougb that was 

■ t lnow“'^f worth motioning. 

swallow 'a n.’^hkr.bU, {damps’* Something fell ilown ii was a wooden 

Tbe tW *'*"“• '"** **** '•* “ 

Rail Just t were just as many iikbatalanis yonJcT as he bad na It 

atidU.efact ^ ^ j. ».i..MHr»n«iaiW iii«a.».a 



[low uuVy. ^ ^.. 

n(ormeo,«'^ ” 
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»iih my ''eak powers lodo far n»y own prcsen-ation, and >et 1 
have been promoted from one |oy and honour to another L.ich 
time nhen I ihmk ' the song isdone,* it begins agun in a higher 
and better way Now I shall certainly be sent about to journey 
ihrougli thewnrld. sothat all people may read me That cannot 
be otherwise, it's the only probable thing I'se splendid 
thoughli. as many as I had pretty flowers in the old times. I 'm 
the happiest of beings ” 

But the Taper was not sent on its trasels, U was sent to t]ic 
printer, and eterytbing that was written upon it was set up m 
l)pe for a book, or rather facmaiiv hundreds ol books, form this 
way a very far greatec nnmbei could dcnve pleasure and profit 
from ihe book than if tbe one paper on which it was writtcit had 
run about the world, to be worn out before it had got half- 


'* Yes, that is certainly the wisest way,* thouglit the Written 
Paper “ I really did not think of that. 1 shu stay at home, 
and beheld m honour, just bkean old grandfather, and I am 
really the grandfather of all these books Now something can 
be efteeted 1 eooid not hose wandered about thus. He who 
wrote all this looked at me; every word flowed from his pen 
right into me. 1 am the happiest of all ’’ 

Then the Paper was bed cogetherin a bundle, and thrown into 
a tub that stood in the wash-house. 

“ It 's good resiiog after wmIc,” sard tbe Paper. “ It is very 
right that one should collect on^s thoughia Now I 'm able for 
the fltst tune to think of what is in me, and to knew oneself is 
true progress. What will bedonewiib me new? Atanyratel 
shall go forward again. I’m always going forward, 1 've found 
that out ’ 

Now, one day all the Paper was taken oui and laid by on the 
hearth ; it was to be bumea, for it might not be sold to hucksters 
to be used for corermg for butter and sugar, they said. And all 
the chi'dren in the house stood round about, for they wanted to 
seethe Paper bum, that flamed up so prettily, and afterwards one 
could see many red sparks among tbe ashes, careering here and 
there. One after another faded out quick as the wind, and that 
they called “seeing tbe children come out of school," and the last 
spark was the schoolmaster - oneof them thought he bad already 
gone, but at the next moment therecame another spark “There 
goes the schoaUttaster!’'they ssid. Yes, they all knew about it; 
they should have known who it was that went there we shall 
get to know it, but they did not All the old Paper, the whole 
bundle, was laid upon the fire, and it was soon alight, “ Ugh I " 
It said,and burstout rolobnghtflame. UghI thatwas notvery 
agreeable, but wliea tbe whole was wrapped in bright flames these 
mounted up tugher than ^ Fla* bad ever been able to lift its 
little blue flowers, and ghtleredasthe white Linen had never been 



nd .nil ihs u-ordi and (houghu Corned to dame. 

’»«’ I 'tn mounting straight up to the son,* said a voice in 
imp ; and it nasas d a thousand mtcessara thism unison; 
!ic (tames mounted op through the chimncj and out at the 
ml, more delimte than the flames, insisible tohumaneyts, 
inv beings floated there, as manyaatbcre bad been blossoms 
t h lai. They « ere lighter even than the Rafflse from which 
lere bom ; and when the flame was extinguished, and ntv 
remained of the I’.sper but black ashes, they danced o>er 
e more, and where they touched the black most the hide 
larks appeared. The children carne out of school, and the 
Imasicrivas ihel.isi of all. That was fua.' and the childrei 
ner the dead ashes — 

the lilUe invisible beings all said, 
le song IS never done, that is the best of aU. I know it, 
lerefore I 'm the happiest of all.* 
the children could neither hear that nor understand K, 
ght (hey, for children must not know eveiydiinz. 


HE GIRL- WHO TROD O.V THE LO.AF. 

IE story of the giti oho trod on the loaf to a'wd wt^g 
her shoes, and of the tnisfortune that befell tbi* gul, i* 
well knon-n. U has been wmien, and even prioied- 
girl's name was Ingf : she was a poor ehiW, but proud 
tsumptuous; there nas a bad foundation in her, as tM 
is. When she was quite a httJe cbdd, il was her ctlsgM 
I flies, and tear off their wings, so as to convert them into 
; things. Crown older, she would take cod-ehaftis and 
and spit them on pina Then she pushed a green leal 
e scrap of paper towards their feebaod the poor treaties 
, and held it fast, and turned it over aiKl (net itruggunS 

•ce from the pia . 

cockchafer is reading," Ingd would say. * See ho* M 
e leaf round and round I" 

years she grewworse raiher than belief; but she was 
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She was sent into the couniry, in sen ice in the house of rich 
peopla who Irept her as (heir own child, and dressed her in cw» 
responding style She looked u ell. and her presumption increased. 

When she had been there about a year, her mistress said to hrr, 
“You ought once to visit jour parents. Ingrf * 

And Ingi* set out to visit her parents, but it was only to sho* 
herself in her native place, and that the people thne might see 
how grand she Kad bMome ; but when she came to the entrance 
of the village, and the young husbandmen and maids stood there 
chatting, and her own mother appeared among them, sitting on a 
stone to rest, and with a faggot of sticks before her that she had 
picked up in the wood, then lng<f turned back, for she felt ashamed 
that she, who was so bnely dressed, should hate for a mother a 
rsgfrd woman who picked up wooJ m the forest. She did not 
turn back out of pay for her mother's poverty, she was only 
angry. 

>Vnd another half>ycar went by. and her mistress said again, 

“ You ought to goto >out home. and visit your oldpirents, Irg^. 
Ill make you a present of a neat wheiten loaf that you may gut 
to them tb«v will ceruiAly be glail tn see sou again.'' 

Aad Ing^ pul on her best clothes, and her new shots, anil <lrf* 
her skirts around her, and set out, itrpf'ing trry carefully, that 
she might be clean and neat about ihe fte' . and there »at no 
harm in that hut when the eametoihe pLice where the foolwjlf 
led across the moor, and whm there was mud and puddles, she 
threw (he loaf into the ruud. and trod upon mop.ist oitr wiihoiil 
writing her feet Ilut as she ttoual lOere with one fuel upon th* 
Uiif and the other uplifted to stepfirihcr, ihe loaf sank wiih her, 
deeper and deeper, till she disappeared aliogclher. and only a 
great pu.ldle, Iron which the buoLics rose, rriiuined where she 
had been. 

\rJ Ilut t the ilorr 

f..,i wh-iticr did Inge jo ' bhe sank into ihenuKirgroued.and 
wrr.r duwn la (he Mii>‘r\Vuman, whoia*lwa>shre*ii>glheie. fh* 
Moue U i/inan .* cousin to the h.lf Vfaidens, whuare weflenuuc'i 
W»wwn, of w hum songs aiesuog. and whose [iicturei are panned ) 

1 ut c.aote/a.ngllw VViMiiin it is only iimwn ilial ahen ll>'’ 
[r.ca.toai I stca.ii ui •woiu.ar lline.ii labetanK ihslslwrwing. t'll'' 
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tile," sbe observed to berscJf, and dcnved consoJabcn from 
ItoughU 

e worst of all was the tcmble buagcr that tormeBted tet. 
ould she not Sloop and break off apxceof tbeJoa/on »bjoh 
lood? No, her back was (DO sUff,lierlia^tand UTQSwm; 
Ttbed.and her whole bod i* was iiiieapilarofsioneicaifshe 
able to turn her e}cs in her bead, to tuns them quite roun4 
Lt she could see backwards; U was an ugly sight Aodtbei 
les came up, and crept to and bo over her eyes, asd she 
her eyes, but the dies would not go away, for they could 
f ; their wings had been pulled out, so (hat they were ess* 

I into creeping insects, it was horrible torment added lotht 
:r,for sbe felt empty, quite, entirely empty, 
this lasts much longer," she said, “ 1 shall not tu able ia 
t" 

sbe had to bear it, and it lasted on and on. 
n a hot tear feli down upon her bead, roU^ over her fate 
eefe, down on to the lo^ on which sbe stood; and^ui 
•s tear rolled down, fallowed by many morci U'ho might 
;ping for lagj? Had sbe not stiU a mother in the wnild-’ 
ars of sorrow which a mother weeps for her child alw»)* 
Ebetr way to the ehQd ; but they do not rdieve >t> they oniy 
le us torment And now to beat this unuidimble bungffi 
t not to be able totoucbtbe loafoauhiebrbettood) bfit 
if she had been foedug on b ers^, and had become like a 
stlow reed that takes lo esery sound, for sbe heard every* 
bat wai said of her up in the world, and aU that sbebevo 
rd and eviL f fei mother, indeed, wept much and sorroeed 
. but for all chat she said, “ A haughty spirit goes befote * 
■bat was thy ruin, Ingt Tbou bast soiely gneved tnf 

mother and all on earth knew of tbesio sbe bad commuieJ: 
ut she bad trodden upon the loaCand had sunk and diup 
; for (he cowherd had seen it from the bill beside (hr tiwor 
;aUy hast thou grieved iby mother, Ingd," said the motberj 
ts, I thought t< would be ihus." 
that I ne> er had been born t * iboufibl li»g<; * it would be 
r better but what use is my mother's weeping sowr 
she beard how her master anonusttess, wbohad keptsnd 
ed her like kind parents, now said sbe was a sutfu| cb^ 

1 Dot value the guis of Cod, but tramplrd them under her _ 
i that the gates of mercy would only open slowly W 
:y should have punisbeJ me,* (bought liig<,“and ha** 
rut tbe whims ( nad in my head' . 

eird how a Complete song was madoaiuutber.asoag** 
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the proud girt who trod upon the loaf to keep her shoes clean, 
and she beard how the songwas sung everywhere. 

“That 1 should have to bear so much evil lor that'” thought 
Ingii , "the others ought to be punished, too.foi their sms es, 
then there would be plenty of punishing to do- Ah, how I’m 
being tortured ! * 

And her heart became harder than her outward form 
“Herein this com party tmecan’C even become better,” she said, 
** and 1 don't want to Dectane better' Look how they're all staring 
aimel* And her heart was full of anger and malice against all 
men " Now they've someibuig to talk about at last up yonder 
Ah, how I ’am being tortured ' “ 

And then she hearabowhersiory was told <o the little children, 
and the little ones called, her the godless Ictgd, andsud that ^e 
was so naughty and ugly that she must be well punished. 

Thus even ^e children's mouths spok^ hard words ot her. 

But one day, while gnef and hunger gn>.wed her hollow frame, 
and she hearo her name nieniionM and her story told tf an 
ituiocent child, a Utile girl, she became aware that the little one 
fattist into tears at the (ale of the haughty, vain Ing^ 

“ But wiUIngd never come up here agam^'asked the little giiU 
And the reply was.*' She wilt never come up again.” 

*' But if she were to say sbe was sorry, and to beg pardon, and 
say she would never do so agautf* 

• “\et,thea she might come , but she will not beg pardon," was 
the reply. 

** VshouVdhe sogladif vhe'wc'^d.'savdxbahvdfegiA , widshe 
appeared to be i^uite ineoosolable. “I'U pve my doll and all my 

f uythings if she may only come up. It 's too dreadful— poor 
nj< I “ 

And these words penetrated to Ingd’s inmost heart, and seemed 
to do her good. It was the hrst time any one had said “Poor 
Ingf,” wubout adding anything about her faults ahttle innocent 
child was weeping and praying for mercy for her It made her 
feel quite strangely, and sbe herself would gladly have wept, but 
she could not weep, and that was a torment m itself 
While years were passing above her, for where she was (here 
was no change, she beard herself spoken of more and inoie 
Seldom. At last oaedayasigh struck on her ear. “ Ingd, Ingd, 
how you have grieved mel I said how it would be It wa» 
the last sigh of her dying mother. 

Occasionally sbe hrard her name spoken by her former eni 
ployers, and they were pleasant words when the woman said. 
“Shalll ever see thee again, lDg<f One knows not what may 
happen." 

But Ingd knew nght well that het good misliess would never 
come to the place where she wav 
And again ume went on -a k»S, bitter lime. Then Ingd beard 
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to th« top, that the htrfs of hcaacamight hat e a good ineaV, ani^ 
rejoice m the happy, blessed time. 

And on Chnsvmas ipormng the son arose and shone upon the 
ears of com, which were surroonded by a number of iwillerm^ 
birds Then out ol the hole in ihewaU streamed fotih thetoiu^ 
of another bird, and the bird soared forth from his hiding-place! 
and m heaven it was well Inown what bird this was 

It was a hard winter. ‘The poncU were covered with ice, an<l 
the beasts of the held and the buds of the an were stinted fo' 
food Our little bird soared away over the high road, and ii* 
the ruts of the sledges he loond bm and there a gram of corn, 
and at the halting-places schhc crumbs. Of these he ate only ^ 
few, but he called all the other hungry sparrows around him. that 
they, too, might have some food. He dew into the towns, and 
looked round about; and wherever a kind band had strewn bread 
on the wmdow.sill for the birds, he only ate a siogle crumb him- 
self, and gave ah the rest to the other birds 
In ihe course of the winter, (be bird bad collected so manV 
bread crumbs, and given them to ibe other buds, that theV 
equalled the weight of the loaf oo which Ingf bad trod to keeP 
hetehots clean, and when the last bread-crumb had been found 
and given, the grey wings of the bird became white, and spread 
fat out, 

“Yonder is a sea-swaliow', flying away across the water,” said 
the children, when they saw the wtiite bird. New n dived mna 
the sea. and now u rose again into the clear sunlight It gleamed 
white s but tio one could tell wbuhet vt wcnv,thssu^hsotnn uwrtftd 
that It flew straight into the sun. 


THE MONEV-PIC 

■ N the nurseryaouinberof toys (ay strewnwbout high 
up, on the wardrobe. stood the tnoney -bos, made of cl?y 
and purchased of the pouer.aDd it was in the shape of > 
litile pig . of course the pig had a siit ut his hack, and this sl't 
had been so enlarged witb a knife that whole dollar pieces could 
slip through . and, indeed, two such bad slipped into the bo-s. 
besides a number of pence. The Money-Pig was stuffed so fu*! 

no longer rattle, and that la the highest point pf 
noney^pigcanatuui. There it stood upon the cup- 


^ I could n. 

ooarf, high and lofty, iookiiii' dowa upoa cverytUin^elsc m 
room It knew very wcQthat what it had m its stomach would 
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hup bflrjstil 4II {he fn)<. an<l (hjif ij whit tre call 

llie (hat {o». nrw rf lh»y did 

'. f-'T thfTi- «»rf many rither ihm:;« to ipeaVc^ Omm 

tlir w». h<irpf>]i-ilrfiMn>i there hv 1 jre4t han'iiow* 

Poll llioij^h <he wn vimearhil old, ifid her necic I'^'l 
nrorlril 'ohe looked cut and tud. 

” V !« -le 1! phy .it men and women, for (hat i« alw>7* 

\ti>t now there » n a genera} gproar.4n«leirn ihefraW^^P"-'’'* 
on the waIIi turned roun>i ami thawed that there war a 'rro'? 
■■ide to them , hut (hey did not da it to proteU ajamtt P®" 
iiom. 

It wit (lie at ni«hl . the moon thonethrogfh thewifldo't 
.tnil .offarded the cheapest ItjhL rhex’'*'® '•’a* 
and ill, even the rhddren's Go-Cart, which cerfamly beW*'?^'^ 
the cnarier pla> things, »c»« minted to cikc part m the *P® J 

" l.aehone tiash>«ownpeculiarvalue,'tai0 iheGo-C**^- ^ 
cannot ail be noblemen. There itiuit be some who do »t>**®*^ 
as the sayiny !«’ 

The ,ttonc(. I’lg «« iheonivonewho reeened a wnttedt^™* 
tion, far he was of high sundine, and they were afraid ft* 
not accept a verba! message. Indeed, he did not iBS»e^ ** 
whether he would come, nor d>d he tome if he was W * 
part, he must enjoy the sport from his own home ; they **’* 
arrange accordtngly, aod so they did. . 

The little toy theatre was now put up m such a tray ^ ,5 , 
Stoney-rig could look directly m. They wanted to 
comedy, and afterwards there was to be a tea party and 
Sion for mental improiemm. and with this latter part t^e) .fS 
immediately. TheRocking-HorsespoLeof teainingandro^ 
Go-Cart of radnajs and steam power, for all this 
theirprofession.and itwaaquitcnght theysboold talk of ‘ 
Cock calked politics— ticks— licks— and knew what was lPS “ ., 
of day, ihough it was whispered he did riot go correctl* * 7 

Qamboo Cane stood there, stiff and pioud. for he was j 

about hii brass ferule and bis silver top, for being Ihus 
above and below; and on the sola Uy two worked Cushions.Pf^v 
and stupid, and now the play began. 

y\ll sat and looked on, ana it was requested ih.it the aoihearv 
should applaud and crack and stamp according as the}’ 
gratified. But the Riding- Whip said he never cracked Pf 
people, only for young ones who were n« yet mamed 
“ J crack for everything," said the Cracker. 

All these were the thoughts they had while the play iief* 

The piece was worthless, but « was weXl pbyed , all ihe chariot”* 
tnm^ their painted side to the audience, for they were so 1”'*°* 
that they should only be looked at from that side, and oof 
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tbs other; and all played wondeHaUjru ell, coming out quite be- 
yond the iamps.becauselhewireswete a little too long, out that 
only made them come out themote. The darned Doll was quite 
exhausted with excitement— so thoroughly exhausted lltat she 
burst at the darned place in her neck, and the Money- Pig was so 
enchanted in his way that he lomied the resolution to do some- 
thing for one of the players, and to remember him in hiS will ar 
the one who should be buried with him in the family fault, when 
matters were so far advanced- 

It was tme enjoyment, such true enjoyment that they quite gave 
up the thoughts u tea, and only carnM out the idea of mental 
recreation. Thai’s what they called play mgat men and women , 
and there was nothmg wrong m it, for they were only playing, 
ancleach one thought olhimscif ondof what the Money Pig might 
think; and the Money-Pig thought brthest of all, for he thought 
of making his will and of his burial And when might this come 
topass? Certainly br sooner than was expected. Crack'itfell 
down from the cupboard— fell on the ground, and was broken to 
pieces; and the pennies hoe^ and danced m comical style 
the little ones turned round liKe tops, and the bigger ones roiled 
away, particularly the one great silver dollar who wanted to go 
out into (he world And heeameout imo ihe world, and they all 
succeeded ui doing so. And the pieces of the Money-Pjg were pul 
into thedust-bm ; but ihe next day anew Money-Pig was standing 
on the cupboard . it bad not yet a (anhjng m its stomach, and 
therefore could not rattle, and in tbis a was like the otW, And 
that was a beginning— and with that we will make an end 


THE DARNING-NEEDLE 


a HERE was once a Darning-Needle, who thought herself 
so fine, she unagiried she was an embroidenng-needle. 
“Take care, and mind you hold me tight i” she said 
to the Fingers which took her out. “Don’t let me fall ' Iflfall 
on the ground I shall ceitainly never be found again, for I am so 

“That’s as it may be,\said the Fingers; and they grasped 
her round the body. 

‘‘See, I'm conuog «hb a traini’ said the Darning-Needle, 
and she drew a long thread after her, but there was no kntt in 
Ihe thread. 

The Fingers pointed the steedb just at the cook’s slipper, in 
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which thft upper leather had burst, and was to be st*3 to 
gether. 

“Thai ss-ulirarwMk,’* said the Daminj-X'cedle. ‘*I»}u3Be'’cr 
get through I 'm breaking' I’m brcaVing'’ And she 
b-ohe. "Old I not sajr so’^said the Darning-Needle j "fw 
too fine " 

“Now It's quite useless," stij the Fingers: but they ntte 
obliged to hold her fast, all the same : far the cook dcoi'pe'J some 
sealing-wat upon the needle, and pinned her hanJUr>.hii.f to- 
gether »uh II IQ froDL 

“ So now 1 'm a breast pm'* said the Darning-N'cedlc. *1 
knew V cr> a ell that t should come to honour when one is some 
thing, one comes to sotiiething '* 

And she laughed quietly to hersetf— and one can never »•< 
when a darning needle laughs There she sit. as proud asifsh* 
was in a slue coich, and looked all about her 
“ 'lav I be penniUeJ to .a>li if sou arc of gold ’* she Inq.' '1“ 
of the pin. her neighbour “ \ou hiveaierv pretty .ippeaiance, 
and a jecu'ur be.id, but «r is only h'lle h oi’ mu»{ Mle pimi t* 
grow, lor It s net every cne that has se.iliBg was droppid 
him * 

\bJ the Darniog Needle drew heriflf up lo proudly ihlt 
U.[ (lat of the handkerchief nglu into the link, which lti( C0*»» 
w ai rinsing ouc 

* Now we ‘re going on a journey,* s.iid the t)aii)irig'N((u>h'' 

‘ If I only done get 
Itul the really was lost 

"1 n t » (,ne lor this woil.l " she observed, .is she I ly In th* 
g-icer ‘ >>u( / int'ir who I am. and (heie ‘s alaajs Sutnething 
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\ay proudly together, though they nets of diti'ereat krjiht: lie 
ouierntost. ^e Uiumhling, was shdtt and fat; he naihed out ta 
ftoQt of the ranks, and only bad one joint in his back, a.*i J coUd 
only make a single bow; but he said if he were hacked ojf frail 
a man. that man was useless for sen ice in war. Dainty-mauth, 
the second linger, thrust himsdf into sweet and sour, pointed U 
the sjn and moon, and gase the impression when they srote. 
Longman, the third, looked at alt the others over his shouUcc 
Goldbordcr, the fourth, went about nitli a golden belt rourd hit 
waist, and little Datnuji did ooihing at alL and was proud uf 
It. There was nothing but bragging among them, and theit- 
fore 1 went aw iv ' 

"And now we sit here anJ glitter'' said the Hit of Boille. 

At Itui momrni more water c ime into the guller, so that 4 
Brerilowed, and the liit of Itoiile was earned away. 

“.'50, he IS dnposed of.’ohserted the Darning-Needle. *1 
remtin here, I am too line. Itut (hat 's my privle, and my F'uS 
ijhonouraWe.* And proudly she «.»! there, an J had runy grt'l 
thoughts “ I could almost believe 1 had been bom of a iiiiibeai’k 
I ’i 1 lO tine ' ft realle ap^iears to me as if ihe luiiU'.ims woi 
a!wa>t seeking for me under die water Ah ’ I in so line (hal V'J 
moi her cannot nn.lme. 1/ I h.id my old e>r, whuh brok* ci'i 

I ihi-k I should erv.* but, no, I should not Jo that it's no! 

One d.ira, »U(>leuf street boss I ly grubbing us the gutter, whiii 
thry so.jMt;iius found idd n.iiJs. farihincs, md simd.it UtasuK* 

II w IS duty work, tmt they lovk gieii J«li.,til in it 

‘*•<1 *,.nrd onr.whohs.1 tri.he.lhiiiisi.ir with (he Ualim'iC 
'i re..!.* " 1 hoe's a Lllow (or von "* 

“I m nut a f<,[ow, I iis s young la<ly''iaid the Iliinii.g- 
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THE FIR TREE. 


B ut b the forest stood apretty lutlc Fir Tree. It had a 
good place, It could have sunlight, air there uas m 
plenty, and aU around grew many laiger toinrades — 
pioes as ttell as hrs. But the hide Fir Tree nishcd ardently lo 
become greater. It did not care for the warm sun and the iresh 
air; it took no notice of the peasant children, who went about 
talking together, w lien they had come out lo look for straw berries 
and raspbemes. Often they come with a whole pot-full, or had 
strung hemes on a straw; then they would sst down by the htile 
Fir Tree and say, “ How pretty and smalt that one is'" and the 
Fir Tree did not like to hear that at all 

Next year he bad groan a great joint, and the following year he 

was longer still, lor in fir trees one can ^way* tell by the number 
of rings they bate how many years they have been groamg. 

“ Oh, if i trete only as gnat a tree as the other V sighed tie 
ItUle Fir, “tbeo I would spread my branches far around, and 
look out from my crowo into the wide world. The birds would 
theif build nests in my boughs, and when the wind blew I could 
nod just as grandly as the others yonder.* 

It look no pleasure is thesunshine.in the birds, and in the red 
clouds that went sailing oet bun tnonutig and evening 
When It was winter, and the snow lay all around, white and 
sparkling, a bare would often come jumping along, and spring 
nghi over the little Fir Tree Ob! this niade him so angry Hut 
two winters went by,aod when the third came the little Tree had 
grown so tall that the bare was oUiged to tun round it 
“ Oh! to grow, to emw, and become old; that’s the only fine 
thing in the world,* tnongbt the Tree 

In the autumn woodcutters always came and felled a few of 
the largest trees; that was done this j ear too, and the little Fir 
Tree, that was now quite well grown, shuddered wiih fear, for 
the great stalely trees fdl to the ground with a crash, and their 
branches were cut olf, so that the trees looked quite naked, long, 
and slender — they could hardly be rccognued. But then they 
were laid upon waggons, and horses dragged them away out of 
the wood Where were they gome* What destiny awaiied 
them? 

Inthesprirg.when iheSwallowsand the Sloik came, the Tree 
asked them, •• Do you know where they were taken ’ Did you 
not meet them?'’ 

The Swallows knew notiung about it, but the Stotk looked 
thoughtful, nodded hu head, s^ said, 

“ ^'cs, 1 think so, I met many new ships when I dew out of 
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time it was felled before any M»e of llie others. The axe cut deep 
into Its marrow, and the tree fell to the ground with a sigh . it 
felt a pain, a sensation of bintness,and could not think at all of 
happiness, for it was sad at paitugfhnn its home, from the place 
where it had grown up u uiew that ii should never again see 
the dear old companions, theliule bashes and dowers all around 
— perhaps not even the birds The parting was not at all agree- 
able. 

The Tree only came to itself when it was onloaded in a yard, 
wilh other trees, and heard a man say, 

“ This one is famous , wc only want this or.c ! ’ 

Now two servants came «n gay Uvenes,an«i carried the Fir Tree 
into a large beautiful saloon, /di around the walls hun.' pictures, 
and by the great stove stood la^e Chinese vases unh lions on 
the coiers ; there were roclcing-chairs, silken sofas, great tables 
eoiered with picture-books, and tojs north a hundred tunes a 
hundred dollars, at least the children said sa And the Fir Tree 
was put into a great tub filled with sand • but no one could see 
that It was a tub, for it was bung round widi green cloth, and 
sto^ on a large many-coloured carpet Oh, how the Tree tretn- 
bladl What was to uppen tiowf The servanis.and the >eung 
ladies also, decked it out. On one branch they hung liltle nets, 
cut out of colour^ paper . every net was filied w ith swcetmeati ; 
golden apples and walnuts hung down as if they grew there, and 
mere than a hundred little candles, red, nb,te, and blue, were 
iustened to the didereni boughs. Dolls that looked exactly like 
real people— the Tree had never seen such Wore— swung among 
the foliage, and high on the summit of the Tree was lued a tinsel 
Star. It was ipleiMid, paiticwlarl) splendid. 

^ This evening,” said all, “this evening it will shine." 

“ Oh,” thought the Tree, “ihat it were evening alieady ’ Oh 
that the lights may be soon lit up ' U hen n>a) that be Jane ‘ 1 
wonder if trees w lU come out of il>e forest to look at me ’ Wilt 
the sparrows Ilv against the panes’ . Sliall 1 grow fast 1'cre, and 
stand sdoinevLin summer and v.inter f * 

^ cs, he did not guess bidJr Hut he bad a complete b.ivkache 
from meiT longing, ind the backache it just as bad fur a 1 rec as 
the headache for -1 pcr>on 

At List the candlcv were lighted. What a brilliance, what vplen- 
dour 1 Tlie Tree (tembled so u> all its brancties that one of the 
candles tti tre to a green twig, and it was scorched 
•• Ilcavenprescrrcusl'crieJ the young ladies, and they hastily 

Now the Tree might not even (retnble. OK. that was lemUel 
It was so afraid of setting liie to some of lU ornaments, and it 

eas quite bewildered with all the bnlliaacc And nowihe folding. 

doors were Ihrawn open, and a nuinber diilclren rushed in at 

if they would have ovetturned the whole Tree • the older people 
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t^e/ dragged Un) out of Cie roomi and iqisuif a to the garret, and 
here they put hun in a. dark coiter shete no daylight shone 
“What^ the meaning of this?* thonght the Tree “ What 
am 1 to do here? Vi'hat is to happen >* 

And he leaned against the wall, and thought, and thought. 
And he had time enough, for days and nights nent by, and no- 
body came up ; and when at length some one came, it was only 
to put some great boxes in a comer. Now the Tree stood quite 
hidden away, and the supposition is that it was quite forgotten. 

•“ Now it ’s winter outside,® thought the Tree. “ The earth it 
hard and covered with snow, and people cannot plant me ; there- 
fore 1 suppose I hi to be shehertdherenntil spring comes. How 
considerate that is ! How good people are I If it were only not 
so dark here, and so terribly soliia^ I— not even a little hare' 
That was pretty out there in the woo^ when the snow lay thick 
and the hare sprang past ; yes, even nhen he jumped over me; 
hut then 1 did not iSte it It is terribly lonely up here ' ” 

"Pitp'. piepl* satdahvile Mouse, and cic^forwaid, and then 
came another little one. They sm^ at the Fir Tree, and then 
sUpped among the branches, 

‘‘ It’s horriUy cold,* said the two htUeMice,"or else it would 
be comfortable here- Don’t you think so, you old Fir Tree?" 

I *m not old at aU,* said the Fir Tree. “ There are many 
much older than 1." 

“Where do you come (rem?* asked the Mice. "And what do 
you know?* ney were dreadfully inquisitive. " Tell ui about 
the most beautiful spot on earth. Have you been ihcie^ Have 

a been in the score-room, where cheeses he on the shelves, and 
s hangf/om the ceding, where one dances on laflow eandles, 
and goes in thin and comes out fat ?* 

* 1 don't know that,* replied the Tree; “but 1 know the wood, 
where the tun shines and the birds ting.* 

Aikl then It told all about its youth. 

And the little Mice had never beard any thing of the kind ; and 
they listened and said, 

“ What a number of things you bate seca ' How happy y ou 
must hare been ! * 

“ I ?" replied the Fir Tree ; and it thoaghl about «hat it had 
U)14 “Yes, those were really quite happy untes.’ Out then lie 
told of the Christmas Eve, when be had been hung with sweet- 
meats and candles. 

"Ob'* said the htile Mice, “how happy you have been, you 
old Fir Tree ' ’ 

" I 'm not old at all,* said the Tree " I onlv came out of the 
wood lliis winter. 1 'm only rather backward in my growth' 
“What splendid stones you cap tell '* said the little Mice. 
And neat night they cane with lour other hitle Mice, to hear 
what the Tree had to relate t and the more it said the more 
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tiese thought the story was not fretty, and the liiOe Mice were 
sorry for that, for now they also did not tike it so much as before. 
“ Do you only know one stoiyt* asked the Kats. 

“ Only that one,‘ replied the tree. “I heard that on the hap- 
piest evening of my life; I did not think (ben bow happy I ».as ’ 
'* That ’s a very miserable story. Don't you know any about 
bacon and tallow candles— a store-room story 1* 

" No," said the Tree. 

" Then we 'd rather not hear yon," said the Rats. 

And they went back to their own people. The little Mice at 
last stayed away also . and then the Tree sighed and said, 

“ It was very nice when they sak round me, (he merry little 
Mice, and bstened when I rpoke to them. }tow that's past loo, 
But 1 shall remember to be pleased when they take me out " 

But when clid that happen ^ it was one morning that 

' people came and rummaged in the garret the boxes were put 
away, and the Tree brought out; they eertainly threw him rather 
roughly on the door, but a servant dragged him away at once to 
the stairs, where the daylight shone. 

" Now life IS beginning again ! ’’ ihoughi the Tree. 

It felt the fresh sir and the hrst sunbeams, and now it was out 
In the courtyard. Everything passed so quickly that the Tree 
quite forgot to look at itself, ihere was so much to look at all 
round. The courtyard was close to a garden, and here every- 
thing was blooming ; the rosea bung (lesh and fiagTant over the 
little pabng, the Imdeu trees were in blossom, and the sualleus 
cnedi“Quinte-«iiI qumte-wn! my bustard’s cornel" But it was 
not the i it Tree that they meant. 

" Now I shall lire ' " said the Tree, tejoieiogly, and spread its 
brsnehes far out; but, alas I they were withered and yellow ; 
and It lay in the comet aieong nettles and weeds, 'The unsel 
star was still upon it, and shone in the bright sunshuie. 

In the courtyard a couple (be merry children were playing, 
who haddancedroundihe tree aiChtistmaw-tnoe, and had rejoiced 
over it, One of the youngest ran up and lore off i he golden star 
“ Look wbac is sticking to the ogly old 6r tree," said the child, 
and, he trod upon the branches oD they cracked again under his 

And the Tree looked at ait the Ucoming flowers and the splen- 
dour of the garden, and then looked at itself, and wished a had 
remained in the dark comer of the garret ; it thought of its fresh 
youth in the wood, of the merry O^stmas Eve, and of the little 
Mice which had listened so plusanlly to the story of Klumpey- 
Dumpey. 

“Past ! past I" said the old Tree. “Had I but rejoiced when 
I could have done sol Fasti past I” 

And the servant eameand cbonied the Tbee into lillle pieces; 
a whole bundle lav there ; it bbreabtightly under the great brew. 
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to arid spirits for the commra j^unteytnen, and the 

will call me ‘thou,' end that is insultuiKl But I shaQ unapn 
to myself that the whole thing is ooty achng, and a Vind of niai 
querade To-tnorrow — that is to say, nbeA I have served m 
time — 1 shall go my own way, and tlveoUieisvitll be nothing t 
me. 1 shall go to the academyiand get msinietions lo draninj 
and shall be called an architect. TAai 'i K>i««^Ax»f5 - ' I may g' 
lo be called ’ sir,’ and even ‘ worshiphil sir,’ or even get a hand! 
at the front or at the back of my name, and shall go on buiLdin 
and building, just as those before me have built. That mil alwa) 
be a thing to temembet, and that’s what I call something ' " 

“ But / don’t care at all fox that something, " said the fourtl 
"/won’t sail in the nake of olbers, and bea coptist. I will I: 
a genius, and will stand up greater than all the rest of you ti 
gelhec 1 shall be the creator of a new style, and mil give th 
plan of a building suitable to the climate and material of th 
country, for the nationality of the people, for the development i 
the age— and an additional storey for my own genius ” 

“ Out supposing the climate and the material are bad," sai 
the fifth, "that would be a disastrous circomsiance, for these tw 
exert a great influence. Nationaliiy.moieover.ina} expand itse 
until it becomea alTectation, and the development of the centui 
may run wild with your work, as youth often runs wild. I quii 
realiie the fact that none of you will be anything real, houevi 
much you may believe in yourselves But, do what you like, 
will not resemble you ; I shall keep on the outside of tbings, an 
criticise whatever you produce. To every work there is attacheo 
d»s. 'A bias ’, 

and I will ferret that out and find fault with it - and thxt will be 
doing smcAt/tf!" 

And he kept his word ; and everybody said concerning this 
fifth brother, ** There Is certainly somciluiig to him ; he nas a 
good head, but he docs nothing.* And by that very means they 
thought renelAm/ of him' 

Now, you see, this is only a little story: but it will never end 
as long as the world lasts. 

Hut what becanie of the five brothers’ Why, this is netkinj, 
and not iruutAiiijf. 

Listen, >1 IS a capital story. 

The eldest brother, he who mawufoctured bncks, soon became 
aware of the fact that every bnek, bonever small it rnight be, 
produced for him a Uttle Coin, though tins com was only copper; 
and roanycopper pennies laid one upon the other can be changed 
into a shining dollar; and whereveronetnocks with such a dollar 
’ in one's hand, whether at the baker's, or the batcher's, or the 
tailor's- wherever it may be, the door flies open, and the visitor 
is welcomed, and gets what he wants. You see, that is what 
eomei of bricVa Sort* "t these belontcing lo the eldest brother 
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ccumlr rrum’'!' t v bro«e in two, but tbcts a U'C 

trrn fir t.'irt^ 

fill »hr hi^h f.»mp*Tt. ih« wall that kept cut ibe »«a,Mi-'raftt, 

t‘,f ponr •'‘fTiiri wHheil (o bu<h( AeneJf a b::/eAaus& 

liiiI'T liiirli* wfrf fi>fn ti> her, and a few pcffect ones into we 
lijffain. fi~r fjie tUttt brother war a footi-natured cufl, Lbou^ibe 
critairilr <lid nni achieve anything bepond the manufacture ol 
tir.'kt The por, r wo/zu.t put icstibtf liis hoiift for haail. It 

"ji little an<l naifow. and thetifi;!e winjoir was rjjite crocled. 
The drwf waj tno low, and the (hatched roof toi^ht tai e show 
l>r(:er worVmansliipi. Hut after all il was a shelter; and iroa 
the little house >on couPi look far across the sci, whose 
htoke vainlvajainst (he |>roiectiD2 rampart oo which it was Iwut. 
The salt billows sputtcd their spray over the whole house, wlu» 
was (till staiidinj when he who had given the bncks for its erec- 
tion had long been dead and bunei . a 

The second brother knew better how to burida wti3,Mrhefi^ 
served an apprenticeship to it When hehadscrvedbtsti»*“ 
pt»»e<l hii etammation. he packed hfs tnapsaek aod sas/ »c 
tourneyman's song ■ 
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And he carried bis idea intoetTcct \Vhen he bad come flone 
and become a master, he budi one^tiseaf.er another 
He built a whole street ; and when ibe street was finished mo 
became an ornament to the place, the houses built a house for bus 
in return, that was to be his own. I5ul how can booses boua a 
house? /f you ask (hem they wtU not answer you, but peope^ 
understand »hat is meant by the expression, and say, 

It was the street that built his house for bua" It j 

the floor was covered with day; bat when he danced with ti« 
bride npon this day door, il seemed to become pobshedo^; aM 
from every stone in the wall sprang forth a flower, and the room 
was gay, as if with the costliest paperhanger's wort. It 
pretty house, and in il bved a happy pair. The flag of the gaUJ 
fluttered before the bouse, and the journeymen and apprentices 
shouted hurrah/ Ves, he certamJ/ was roiurlleiii/^/ Andatust 
he died ; and /Ao/ was .asmething too. 

Now came the archilect, the thud brother, who had been at 
first a carpenter's apprentice had worn a cap, and sen'ed as an 
errand boy, but had afierwa^s gone to the academy, and risen 
to become an architect, and to be called “ honoured sir." , 

if the houses of the strnt had bodt a house fbr the brother who 
had become a bricklayer, ite street now received its name ftaia 
the architect, and the handsomest house in it became his property- 
Tdai was something, and iu was something; and he had a JMg 
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t.tle beiQie 3Ma atict his name. His cbildten were caUea ^cKieei 
children, and when he died bis widow was “a widow of rank,” 
and tkal is socnelhing ' — and hts Dame always remained at the 
corner of the street, and lived on in die mouth of every one as 
the street's name— and tial was sometbiog' 

Now came the genius of Che family, the fourth brother, u ho 
wanted to invent somethini> new and onginal, and an additional 
storey on the top of it for hunaelf But the top storey cuinbled 
down, and be came tumbling down wilh it, and broke hi9 neck. 
Net ettheless, he had a splendid funeral, with guild flags and 
music, poems in the papers, and dowers strewn on the uviog- 
stones in the street; and ibee funeral orations were held over 
him, each one longer than the last, which would have re;oiced 
him greatly, for bealwajs liked >1 when people taUced about him, 
a monument also uas erected over bis grave. It was only one 
storey high, but still it was temtlhing 

Now be was dead, hke the three oiher brothers , but the last, 
the one who was a critic, outlived them all. and that was quiie 
rght, for by this means be got the last word, and it was of great 
importance to him to have the last word The people alwaya 
said he had a good bead of his own. At last bis hour came, and 
he died, and eaxae to the gatea of Paradise. There souls always 
enter two and two, and he cameup with another soul that wanted 
to get into Taradise too : and who should this be but old Uame^ 
Margaret from the house upon the sea*waU. 

" isuppose this IS done for the saVe of contrast, that land ibis 
wretched soul should arrive heteai eaacUy the same time," said 
the enuCi “ VraY,'Rbo are you., my gjiod wotnan I" be MVed 
“Do )ou want to get in bete too?” 

And the old woman (oiutesied as well as she could . she thought 
it mutt be St. Peter himself talking to her 
“ I’m npooc oldwonunofastiy biiinUtfanul;,'sbsnpUtd. 
“I’m old Margaret Uuc lived Id the house on the ses'WalL* 
“VVelhand what hateyou done? What have you accomplished 

" I e tcally accompUshed nolbing at all la the world . no' 
thine that 1 can plead to have the doors here opened to me. It 
would be a real mercy to allow melo slip m through the gate ’’ 
“ In what ftianaer did you leave the world failed be, just for 
thes.ike of saying something; font was wearisome work stand- 
ing there and saying nothing 

“Why, I leally don't know how I kit tL I was sick and mise- 
rable during my last y ears, and could not well bear creeping out 
of bed, and going out suddenly into the frost and Cold. It was 
a hard winter, but 1 have got out of U all new For a few days 
the weather was quiw calm, but very cold, as your honour must 
vciywell know. The sea was coveieil wuh iceai faras one could 
look All the people from the townwalked out upon theice,aiul 
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nould be an awful tempest, and a spring 

whelm the poor pcofje who were dnaking ^=<1 “*9C » 

joicing— )Oung and old, the whole city had issued (oiw . 

them, if no one MW what was coming )onaer, or 


got to the window, but could not crawl any farther, I 
hausted. But I mamged too^n the window.^ I*coidd 


autiful flags that wawea u luc wmu. . ucaju „eie 

urrahl’and the serraat men and maids Singing. There 
kinds of merriment going on. But the white cloud with _ 
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DiacK spot’ I cried as loud as 1 coald,1iut iw one heard me; 
1 was too far from the people. Soon the storm would burst, and 
the ice would break, and all who were upon « would be lost with- 
out remedy. They could not hear me, and 1 could not come out 
to them. Oh, if 1 could only bnng them ashore’ Then kind 
Heaven inspired me with the thought of selticg fire to my bee", 
and rather to let the house bum down, than that all those people 
should perish miserably I succeeded m ligbiing up a beacon for 
them The red flame hlaatd op on high, and 1 escaped out of 
the door, but fell down exhausted on the threshtfld, and could get 
no farther. The flames rushed out towards me. flickered through 
the window, and rose high above the roof All the people on tee 
ice yonder beheld it, and tan as last as they could, to give aid to 
a poor old woman who, they thought, was trcing burned to death. 
Not one remained behind. 1 heard them coming, but 1 lUo 
became aware of a ruslung sound in the aus I heard a rumbling 
like the sound of heavy artillery, the spimg flood was Ufimg the 
covering of ice, which presently burst and cracked into a thousand 
fragments. But the people succeeded in reaching the sea-wall 
—I saved them all ' But I fancy 1 could not bear the cold and 
the fright, and so I came up here to the gates of Paradise I am 
told they ace opened to poor creatures like m^and now ] have 
no house left down upon the rampart, not that 1 think this will 
give me admission here.' 

Then the gates of heaven were opened, and the angel led the 
dd woman itl She left a stiaw behind her, a straw that had 
been m her bed when she set it on fire to save the lives of manv 
and tbis straw bad been changed into the purest gold— into goto 
that grew and grew, and spread out into beauteous leaves and 

** LmIe, tbis it what the poor woman brought,' said the angel 
to the cntle, “What dost /Aon bnng? ! know that ihou hast 
accomplished nothing — thou bast not made to much as a single 
bnck. Ah, if thou couldst only return, and eflect at least as 
much as that! Probably Ibe Iwick, when thou badsc made it, 
would not be worth much ; but if it were made with a good will. 
It would at least beroMi/Avnc- diou canit not go back, and 
1 can do nothing for thee !' 

Then the poor soul, the old dame who had lived on the dyke, 
pul in a pciiiion for him. She said, 

“ Ills brother gave me the bricks and the pieces out of which 
t built up my house, and that was a great de^ for a poor woman 
like Rie. Could not all tbose btKks and pieces be counted as a 
single hiickm his favour? U was an act of inncy. Heveams 
n now i and is not this the very fbunuun of mercy /* 

Then the angel said, 

“Thy brother, him whom tbois bast regarded as the least 
among you all, he whose honest industry seemed to ib ee as the 
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The* \.aiiie through the forestapoor innocent girl Her heart 
pure, and her understanding was enlarged by faith Her 
whole inheritance was on old IhUe; but out of its pages a \oice 
said to her, " If people wish to do os evil, remember how it was 
Slid of Joseph. They itnagtned evil in thar hearts, hut God 
turned It to good. If we sutler wiong — if we are misunderstood 
and despised — then we may recall the words of Him »ho was 
punty and goodness itself, md wbofugaseand prayed for those 
who buffeted and nailed Him to the cross' 

The gir! stood still in front of the wondetful plant, whose great 
leaves eshaleda sweet and rclreshingliagiance,and whose dowers 
glatercd like a coloured dame in the sun ; and fr^m each flower 
there came a sound as though it conceal^ withm itself a deep 
fount of melody that thousands of years could not exhaust. M'lih 
pious gratitude the giil looked upon this beautiful work of the 
CnatOT, and bent down one o( the branches towards \tstU to 
breathe in itssweetness, and a light arose in her soul, It seemed 
to do her heart good ; ondgladly would she have plucked a flower, 
but she could not make up her mind to break one off, for it would 
soon fade if she did so. Theceforethegirlonlytcoka single leaf, 
and laid it is her Bible at home; and it lay there quite fresh, 
alwajs green, and never fading. 

Among the pages of the Bible it waakeM ; and with ibe Bible 
U was Uid under the young guVs head, w^n, a few weeks after* 
words, she lay in her coffin, with the solemn calm of death on her 
gentle face, os if the earthly remains boreibe icopress of the truth 
ibat she now stood before her Creator. 

But the wonderful plant sttB bloomed without m the forest. 1 1 
was almost like a tree to look upon ; and all the birds of passage 
bowed before It. 

“ That '$ giving Itself foreign airs now.* said the Thistles bnd 
the Burdocks ; “ w e never behave like that here ' 

And the black snails actually spat at the Rower 
Then come the swineherd. He was collecting thistles and 
shtuhs, to bum theta for the ashes. The wonderful plant was 
placed bodily in his bundle. 

" It shall be made useful.* be said , and so said, so done. 

But soon afterwards, tbe King of the country was troubled with 
a teriible depression of spinta He was busy and industrious, but 
that did him no good. They read him deep and learned books, 
and then they read from the lightest and most superficial that 
theycould find ; but it was of no nse. Thuoneofthewisemen 
of the world, to whom they bad a^ied, sent a messenger to tell 
the King that there was one remedy to give him rehefond to cure 
him. He said ' 

*' In tbe King's own cauntry there gtows la a forest a plant of 
heavenly origin. Ilsappeironceis thus and thus. It cannot be 
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“ I fancy It #« ♦aWn up w mv bundle, and burned w 
lonAgo"- »!dTe s-uieJdi “ &ut I did not k-o? 
.•Vu did not knoiy anr better I 
And iho&e words ibe swineherd misbt 

the sentry saad. 


THE JEWISH CIRU 

MMO.NG ihe cM*» i" ,» 

cirL Shewasagood.imeUii.ent 

aU the sch^; but she had to be Scriptaf 

lesson, for she was not allowed to take part in the bcr 
les&n. for it was a ChrisiOD school. „ostaFby bo«. 

In that hour the gul was aUowed to open^P S „ 

or to do her sumforthe nest day, but that *« ,h.bookioJ«« 
when she had mastered her lesson mo,« ,n ii 
remained open bef.reher, but ‘be btll* rj^^„an leacbcf. 
^^‘‘b^a£‘‘^:i"e‘i^‘hrwi‘^Us;enmg more m.eoUytlu 
almost any of the other children. , , .tpiool 

-Kead your book, SarV the ‘eaeher said, m 
but her dark beanuo,' eye teniained (ued 

when be addressed a question to her, she knew howt^ 

better than any of the olbers could hare done. bU 
and uiulerslooi ana hid kept h.i P'* ‘ 

When her father, a poor h^est ‘‘'‘5,^“ ® eb^jed 
the school, be bad stipulated that she should J.' 

the lessons on the Cbnsuan faith, but r^^nt i" 

lurUuicr. and perhaps might ha.e »**k*ned duen^^^^ 
njnds id the others, tf she had Uen sent from the loam 



THE JEm^H GIRL. 219 

ILC her question, smd consequently she stayed ; but this 
could not go on any longer. „ ^ ^ ^ 

The teacher betook hmisdl toWlalher, ana eahorted him 
either to remove his daughter from the school, or to consent that 
Sara should become a ChnsUan. 

“ 1 can no longer be a silent spectator of the gleaming eyes of 
the child, and her deep and earnest longiag foe the words of 
the Gospel,” said the teacher 
Then the father burst into tears 

“ I know but UtUe of tbe eo mm andmgtu given to my fathers,” 
be said, “but Sara's mother was steadfast in the faith, a true 
daughter of Israel, and 1 vowed to her as she Uy dying that our 
child should never be baptized. I must keep my vow, for 11 is 
even as a covenant with Cod llimself” 

And accordingly the btile Jewish maiden quitted the Cbtistun 
school. 

Years have rolled on 

In one of tbe smallest provincial towns ibert dwelt, as a ter. 
vani in a humble household, a tnaideo who held the Mosaic biih. 
Her hair was black as ebony, her eye dark as night, and vet lull 
of splendour and light, as is usual with the daughters of Israel, 
it was Sara. The expression in the countenance of tbe now 
grown-up maiden was still that of tbe child sitting on the Khool 
room buch, and listening with thoughtful ejes to the words of 
the Christian teacher. 

bury Sunday thire pealed from the church the sounds of the 
organ and the song of tlie congregation. Thesirains penetrated 
, into the house where the Jewish girl, uduslnous and faithful in 
all things, stood at her » oik. 

**Tnou shalt keep holy the Sabbatbwlay,* said a voice withui 
her, the voice of (he Law 1 but her Sabbatb-day was a working 
day among tbe Christians, and that seemed unfortunate to her, 
Hut then the thought arose >0 ber soul . “ Doth Cod reckon by 
dz)s and boursf And when this (bought grew strong wiihin 
her, It seemed a comfort that on the Sunday of ihe Christians the 
hour of prayer temauicd undisturbed ; and when ilie sound of 
the organ and the songs cd the congregatton sounded across to 
her as she stood ta the kitchen at bet Work, and even thut place 
seemed to become a sacred one 10 her Thin she would read in 
the Old Teslament, the treasure and comldrt of ber people, and 
It was only in this one she censid read; for she kept laithfully in 
the depths of her faeart the word* the teacher bad spuken when 
she left the schocA, and the procuse her father had given to her 
dying mother, that she should never receive Chrtstian baptism, 
or deny the faith of ber aacestors. The New Testament was to 
a sealed book to ber ; and yet she knew much of it. and the 
Gospel echoed fainil) among Ib^ iccoUrdiont lA her 


\ 





THE JEWISH eiSt 

igoocmtiy he cndutei The (lithfiil wife <rf Uie knight at home 
parted tvilh all her jewels, and pledged castle and land. The 
flight's friends amassed I^ge sums, for the ransom demanded 
uas almost unattainabi]’ high , bm it was collected at last, and 
the good knight was freed from senritode and misery. But soon 
anoiher summons came to war against the foes of Christianity : 
the knight heard the cry, and he could suyno longer, for he had 
neither peace nor rest He caused bims^ tobeWtedonhu war- 
borse; and the blood came back to his cheek, his strength ap- 
peared to return, and he went Stutb to battle and to victory The 
very same pasha who had joked bun to the plough became bis 
prisoner, and was dragged to his castle Cut not an hour had 
passed when tlie knight stood before the captne pasha, and said 
to him, 

“ What dost thou suppose awiutMh thee ? ’ 

“ I know it,* replied the Turk “ Rctnbutioo * 

“ Yes, the retiibution of the Cbristian ! * resumed the knight 
“The doctrine of Christ commands us to forgise our enemies, 
and to lose our iellow-man, for ii teaches us that God is love- 
Depart in peace, depart to iby borne 1 wdl restore thee to thy 
dear eaei : hut in future be mild and merciful to ah who are 
unfortunate.* 

Then the prisoner broke out into teats, and esclaimed. 

“Hew could I believe in thepossibtbtyofsucb merev ’ Misery 
and tement seemed to await me, they teemed meviuble i there- 
lore t look poison, which I seemly earned about me, and in a 
lew houta Its efiects will slay me. 1 mustdie— there is noremedy ' 
Hut before 1 die, do thou expound to me the teaching winch in- 
eludes so great a measure oi lore and mercy.dor it is great and 
m godlike! Grant me lohearibia teaching, and lodie a Christian.* 
And his prajer was iulfUted. 

That was the legend which the masttr read out ol the old 
story-book. All the audience listened with sympathy and plea- 
sure, but Sara, the Jewish swk»»wu>a wlotie «v her corner, Us- 
lencd with a burning heart; great tears came into her glooming 
black eyes, and she sat there wnb a gentle and lowly spent as 
ilie had once sat on ihe school bench, and felt the grandeur of 
the Gospel, and tbe tears rolled down over her cheeks 

Dul again ihe dying words of her mother rose up within her 

“ Let not mr dau^ier become a Cheistun,* die i nice cned ; 
and together with it arose the snuds of the Law "■ Them shall 
honour tby father and thy mother.' 

“ I am not adraiUed into the coirammity ut theChnstians," sVu: 
said, “they abuse roe forbciegajeir girl~our neighlrour's boys 
hooted me last Sundar, when I stood at the epen church door, 
and looked in at the Tlannng candles on the altar, and listened 
to the song of the congregaiioii. Ever since f sat upon the 
school bench I hate fell the forceol Chnstiamt), a force like 
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she who sleeps beneatbislocludedin tlie call ta the resurrection, 
A the n&nve o( Him who spake to Uis disciples 
“John baptiied 5 ou with water, but 1 wiU bapUie )ouwith the 
Holy Ghost 1" 


THE ELDER TREE MOTHER 


had happened, for it was qaite dry weather, 
mother ondressed bun, put him la bed, and had tbe tea um 
brought in to make a gocd cup of elder t^ for tbat warms well 
At the same lime there also catM w ai the door the tnendly old 
man who lived all alone at tbe top of ibe bouse, and was very 
lohtuy. He had neither wife nor children, bat he was very 
fond of little people, and knew to many stones that it was quite 
deh|htfiil 

"Now you are to drink your tea," said tbe toother, " and then 
perhaps you wiU hear a story." 

“An' if one only could tell anewcne!" said (he old man, with 
a fiiesdly sod “ Uui where did the Imlemao get bis (eel well’ 
he asked 

“ xtiflMi thia eMnhat," oti <ma easx inU. ihas. ca3^^& 
about." 

“ Shall 1 have a ston ?” asked the hoy. 

“ Yes, if you can teU me at all accurately— for I must loiow 
that hrst— how deep the guUetis in the little street through which 
you go to scbooL” 

“ Just half-way up to my knee,* answered the boy, “ that is, d 
I put my feet in the deep bole." 

“ You see, that's how we get our <eet wet." said the old genlle- 
raan- "Now I ought certainly to teU you a story; but 1 don’t 
know any mote.” 

“You can make up one directly," answered the little boy 
" Mother says that everything you 1^ at can be turned into a 
story, and that you can make a tale of everything you touch." 

“ Yes, hut those stories and tales are worth nothing 1 No, the 
real ones come of ihemsehes. They knock at my forehead and 
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went out to Predericksber^, nb«re the King and Queen were 
SAilias in tbeir SQlendvl bo&U upon the canaU.' 

“'But I was obliged (0 sail elsewhere and that for tiuoy years, 
far away on long voyages.' 

Yes, I often cried about you/ she said. *I thought you Here 
dead and gone, and lying down id the de^ waters, rocked by 
the waves. Many & night 1 got op to look if the vreathtscock 
was Cuming. Yes, it turned indeed; but you did not come. I 
remember so clearly bow the rain streamed down from the sky 
The man with the cart who feudied away the dust came to the 
place where I was in service. 1 went downwith him to the dust- 
bin, and remained standing in the doorway. What wretched 
weather ii was I And just as I slood there the postman came 
up and gate me a letter. It wasfrom you! I low tliat letter had 
travelled about I I tore it open and read. I laughed and wept 
at once, 1 was so glad There it stood wntien inai you were m 
the warm countries where the coQee-beans grow. You told me 
so much, and 1 read itall while the raid was streaming down, and 
I stood by tUedust-bux. Tbea somebody came and clasped me 
round the waist.' 

“'And you gate him a lemble box on the ear— one that 
sounded'' 

“‘I did not know that it wasyoiL You bad amted just n 
i^ukUy as your letter. Attd you were so hatidvame , but that 
you are sulk You bad a large yellow silk handkerchief in tour 
pocket, and a hat on your head. Youweresohandsotnel And, 
gracious! wlut weather it was, and how the street looked ” 

“‘Then wo Hffe mam«l,'said he; 'do you remember' And 
then when our fvtu UiUe bo'r came, and then Maive, and Seds, 
and I'eier, and Jack, and Chnsuan?’ 

“ ' Yes , ood how all of these bate grown up to be respectable 
people, and every one hkes them.* 

“'And their cliildrcn hate had hiile ones la their turn,’ said 
iKeold sailor 'Yes. those aie cbtldrcn's chiMtrn! They Ye nl 
the right soil. It was, il 1 don't nusuke, at this very season ol 
the year that we were married?' 

“'Yes . this is the day of your golden wedding, 'said the Elder 
Tree .Mother, putting out her bead jost between the two old 
people , and they th^ghi rt was a ntighbout nwSdir.g to 'diem, 
and they looked at each caber, and took hold of one anolher s 

“ Soon afterwards came their children and grandchildren 
these knew very well that it was die golden wedding-day , they 
lud already brousht then cengialulations m ihe mornirij. Wi 
the old pec^le had forgoiten 11, while they remeinbeted every 
thing nghi well that had happraod yean and yeara aga 

“And llie elder tree iinrll so swe^aivd the sua that was just 
setting shone juvi in the faces of the blj maple, so tlist their 
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cheeks looked quite red; and the youngest of tbeir gnac 
danced about (hem, and cried out quite giee/idiy Chat c; 
to be a feast this evening, for they were to bare bot f 
and the Elder Motbernodded in the tree,aod called oat' 
with all the rest* 

" liut that WAS not a story,* said the little boy uho ha 
It told. 

“ Yes, so you understand it,* replied the old maa ; * bi 
ask the Elder Mother about it” 

“ That was not a story," said the Elder Mother; but 
comes i hut of Inilh the strangest stones are formed, ot 
my beautiful elder tree could not hare sprouted forth ou: 
tea-pot* 

And then she took the little boy out of bed, and laid hi 
her bosom, and the blossoming elder branches wound roun 
SO that they sat as it were in the thickest arbour, and this 
flew with them through the air. It was iodesenbably be 
Elder Mother all at once became a pretty young ^ 1 ; ‘ 
dress was still of ibe green stuiT wiih the white blessos 
Elder Mother had wore; in her bosom ibe had a rtn 
blossom, and oa her head a wTeaib of cider flowers; Atf e}( 
so large and blue, they were beautiful tolookatl obea 
boy were of (he same age, and they kissed each other ai 
similar loys. , 

Hand in hand they went forth out of the arbour, and noj 
stood in the beauteous flower garden of home Theutber 
was tied up near (he fresh grass-plot, and for the httle boy 
was life in that siafT. As soon as they seated tbemsehesuj 
the polished head turned intoa noble neighing horse Is bead 
a flowing mane, and four slender legs shot forth; thecreaiur 
strong and spirited, and they rode at a gallop round the { 
plot— hurrah ! 

“ Now we 're going to ride many miles away,* said the 
*'«e’ll ride to the nobleman's estate, where we went 

And (hey rode round and round the grass-plot, and the 
girl, who, as we know, was no one else but Elder Muibcr, 
crying out, 

Now we're in the country I Do lou see ihefann-liou>e,' 
he great baking-osen standing out of the wall Uke an enoru 
;gg by the wajside? The cider tree spreads its branches i 
t, and the cock walks about, scratching for his bens; lookl 
le siruis ! Now we are near the church , it lies hi^h op o®, 
111], under the great oak trcei, one of » hicfa is half dead. N 
'e are at ihe forge, where the fire burns, and the liolf-clad n 
eat with (heir hammers, so that (lie sparks tly far around Aw 
way, to ihe splendid nobleman's scat!" 

Anderetyihirg tbat the bnie maiden mtotioned.ai she sal 
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thestick behind him,6ew past them, aod the little boy saw it all, 
though they weie only riding touad and round the grass plot. 
Then thry played in the side walk, and scratched tip the earth to 
make a little garden ; and she took elder flowers out of her hair 
and planted them, and they grew just like those that the old 
people had planted when they were latte, as has been already 
told They went hand in hand, lusl as the old people had done 
mtbeir childhood ; but not tothehightower.ortothe Fredericks 
berg Carden. No, the little girl took bold ci the boy round the 
body, and then they flew far away out into the couniry 
And It was spring, and sumnier came, and aubunn, and winter, 
and thousands of pictures were mirrored in the boy's eyes and 
heart, and the little maiden was always singing to bun. 

Hew ill nescr loi^ei that, and Ihtougboul their whole journey 
the cider tree smelt so sweet, so (ragfoix he noticed the roses 
and the fresh beech trees ; but the elder tree smelt stronger than 
all, for IIS flowers hung round the little pri's heart, and he often 
leaned against them as they flew onward 
* Here It IS beautiful m sprAg'* said the little g'rl 
And they stood in the green beech wood, where the lb\me lay 
fptead in fragrance at uieir feet, and the pale pmk auenionci 
looked glorious among the iirid green 
"Oil that It were always speing in the merry green wood!* 

“ Here It II beautiful m summer ' ' said she- 
And they passed by old castles of knightly dais, castles whose 
bighwallsaud pointed luirccswcteinirioied >nthe canals, wbne 
swans swan about, and (uoied down the old shady aieni.t.s tn 
the fields the com waied Lkea sea.m ilieditcbcs yellow ard red 
(lowers were gtawiiig.and in the h^gea wild hops and hloonung 
convolrulut In theeicnmg the moon rose round ard large, and 
the haystatks >e the meadows smelt sweet 
"Here it1t beautifsl inaututnnr'sard the lutle girt 
And the sky seemed twice as lofty and twice as biotas btfott, 
and the forest was decked in tlie most corpeous tints of red, 
yellow, and green The hunting dogs racol alrout . whole docks 
of wild ducks flew screaming o>cr the |iun>' Crates, on wlurli 
Iwamble bushes twined over the old stones, the ^ea was daiW 
blue, and covered with slips with white sails, and is ihr haui-. 
sal old women, girls, and rhvtdren. Peeking bops into a Iv'sr tub , 
the ) oung people sang songs, and the ^et ones tn'.i t dev ol 
nngiciant and gnUina It ewaU not be liner snvwh. it. 

" Mete It IS bc.iulifjl in winter said the little girl 

And ad (lie itees were covered wiih hoar fi»si so ihi\ they 
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and there were many games for apples; and even the poores 
child said, “It IS beautiful in winter!* 

, T®*' '' 'j** beautiful; and the little girl showed the boyeiery 
thing : and still the blossoming tree smelt sweet, and still wavec 
the red flag with the white cross, the flag under which the «U 
seaman had sailed. The boy b^me a youth, and was to ja 
out into the wide world, lar auay to the hot countries where the 
But when they were to part, the little grri toohaa 
elder blossom from her breast, and gave it to him to keep It 
was laid in bis hymn-book, and in the foreign land, when he 
opened the book, it was always at the placeubere the flowerof 
remembrance lay; and the more be looked at the flower the 
fresher it became, so that he seemed, as it vrere, to breathe the 
forest air of home, then be plainly saw the bitle gul lookirg 
ivilh her clear blue eyes from between the petals of the flower, 


and then she whispered,** Here it is beautiful in spring, sumirer- 
Ws*'ihMghif " ***** hundreds of pictures glided through 

Thus many jears went by. and now he was an old nun, and 
M Uith his old wife under the blossoming elder trre: tber*«' 

holding each other by the hand, just as Ihe greal-grandniolber 

and great-grandfather bad done outside, and, like iherf.th^f 
M wedding Thehiile maiden 

wit h ihe blue eyes and »iib the elder blossoms in her hair ut “P 
in the tree, and nodded (o both cd them, and said. “ Today d 
golden wedding day ''and then vhe look iwo (lowers out o' 
hair and kissed l^m. and tbev gkanied first like s-her and 
I.ke gold and when she laid them on Ihe heads of the ohJ 
. le each chan-re.l min »,.l.i.- tw ’ . i.„.k .ii. 
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like a King and a Queen, under (lie firagraot tree which looked 
quite like an elder bualt, and he odd bu old wlie ol the story of 
the Eider Tree Mother, as it bad been told to him when he was 
quite a little boy, and they both (hoogbt that (be story m many 
points resembled their own, and those pans theyliVed the best 
ofall. 

■‘Yes, thus it isi" said the hule giH to the tree. “ Some call 
me Elder Tree Mother, others the Dryad, but my real name is 
Remembrance 1 u is I who sit in the tree that grows on and on, 
and I can think back and tell stones. Let me see if you have 
still jour flower" 

And the old man opened his bymn-hook . there lay the eldei 
blossom as fresh as if it had only just been placed there, and 
Remembrance nodded, and the two old people with the golden 
crowns on their head sat in tbe red eiening sunlight, and they 
dosed then eyes, and— and— the story *lis firudied. 

The little boy lay in bis bed and did not know whether he had 
been dreaming or had heard a tale told ; tbe tea-pot stood on 
the table, but no elder bush was growing out of it, and Che old 
man who had told about it was just going out of the door, and 
indeed be went- 

" How beautiful that was!" said (he little boy. “ Mother, I 
have been in the hot eountiiev* 

"Yes, I can unamne thaii* replied his mother. “ When one 
dnnks two cups of hot elder tea one very often gets into the hot 
countries I* And the coiered him up well, that he might not 
take cold “You bate slept well while I disputed mih him as to 
whether it was a story or a fairy tale." 

“And where is the Elder Tree Mother? "asked the little lad. 

“She's in the tea-pot,* replied his snoiher; “tr.d there she 
may stay.* 


THE FARM-YARD COCK AND THE WEATHER- 
COCK, 


3 HERE were two Cocks— one on the dan^Uhthe other on 
21 the roof. Both were conceited ; but which of the two 
effected most? TeDusyouropuiion , but we shall keep 


The poultry-yard was divided by a partition of boards from 
another yard, in which lay a mamu^eap.wheiton lay and grew 
a great Cucumber, which was fully consoous ofbemga forcing- 
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"N '< r |.•.tr..>rr• . tl.fri? Ru»J bee.^^<f 

7^^ *.-i» »»<} kJ th^ cuttl^mtbt /iri'ikc-^r. 

311 rft *'4re* » •» I m* kwk up IJ I'le V.4rJ Cock M I 
fitu tv H« rmtnlf ■« pf ns»<-S jrfjreT conjc^iicnce iJ 
U «ti.> It «i 1,1 p|jcc‘I,<>M wbocaa'ie'?' 

m I'h I-*1« ftr,^ . 4pJ le ho ntsiher hcii* nor cJitci^ 
IS npl( .$ hi-n-sr.c ipj ;>«rt9,r(« rcrJ'(r.}. C-it 
1 k » * t t.>~pt'..Pi J.i# i cock t 

It •■14I' *n<l •bprc*rr i,« trjntt, it it knotn d 
U h*> » hi It' If h« wnuU only come in icrt' 

if h* w-fp •» .-41 me upk <!jik 41 J 4i1, il wo-i»l ■ 

ii» »'h ■ «ai i t*.t • r. 

Ii eh« n ifcc ■e4tlx-i' L«4Jiic *cry lucL HcP. 

4» I ertn U.p( txk lii.-iuirMu^-l.l shelter. The 

ih« (iiiiaion two jrirJs w.iJ) a cras-h : tnet-e 

turn n,; <lo«n, (ijt Che VVeathercnck vitijnt He dtoM 
lurn f .uRj. lie /ouht Roi tufit tounrf.anti yet bewM/ecir, 
re«ir <*», Iwt sceaJya.'kl letJate. He had Ueen ■* be™ 
ii»l nai *! ill re»«mt.Ie the tud» ihJt cly bereail) «« « 
hrurn, such 4« the t(suro*t irul t.Se iiraJloirs. “*“2 
ihow.i.iiMJtnB.: thei.ip.w(i;l>ird» ofcnrtmjiUt^'#" 
nifii,' iiifdt. The pi;eont,he allowed, were hijaM *"^1 
cleamed tike moiher •‘•peatl. .tad looked l.ke a Und of ^ 
cock* , Uit then they »«< lat aod itspul, aod chM 
deatou/ Has lo/iO Uiemselref »iih /eoiC - 1,*.,' 

" .Moreover, they are tedious ihioijs to converse with* **■ 
We.-isbercock. 

The birds of pasM^e had also paid a t isit to the 
and told him (ales of foreign lands, of airy caravaasi an<i 
rnbber stones ; of encounters with birds of prey : and uw 
interesting enough for the first Mine, but the Weaihereod: 
tliat afterwards they always repeated themselves, and mai 
tedious. • 

“ They are tedious, and all is tedious,” he said, ‘'^o® 
fit to associate with, and one and all of them are «3r^®r 
stupid. The wmld is worth tiodunc,” he ta-ied. “The* 
thing IS a stupidity.” 

The Weathercock was what is called “used up:' 
quality would certainly hare made him interestiog w tbee^ 
the Cucumber if she had known it; but she bad olUr «);« 
the 1 ard Cock, who had now actualJj' cewe into btf 
yard ' 

The wind had blown down the plank, but ihestonahadpt’ 

• “'Yhat do you think of /i,r/ crowing? ’ the Yard Cock 

ol his hens and chickens ‘ It was a little rough" 
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And hens and dnckens stepped upm themdi^-litapinod the 
CMk ttrutted to and fro on ii like a kmglit. 

“ Card«a plant ' ' he cried out to the Cucumber ; and in thii 
one word the understood Ills deep feding, and fcr^ot that be 
«3S pecking at her and eating her up— a bappy death ' 

And the hem came, and the chickens came, and when one ol 
thro tUQs the rest run also ; and the) clucked and chirped, and 
looked at the Cock, and were proud that be aa«of their kind. 

“ Cotk-a-doodle^oo ' * he ttowtd. ** The chsekeat » lU f lov* 
uplajge fowls if 1 male a noise in ibe pouluy-ja'dof the world. ” 

And hem and chickens ducked and chitp^and the Cock told 
them a great piece of nesa . 

“A cock can by an egg I and do rou kooar what there is In 
that egg? In iliat egg lies a battbtk No one can stand the 
tight of a basilisk hlen know that, and now sou know it too 
yoa know wliai is in me, and what a Cock of the woild 1 am " 
And with ibii the Yard Cock flapped hit wings, and made hit 
ctiinb twtU up, and crowed again , and allot them thuddcied— 
all the bens and the chicLenij but they were proud that one of 
then rieople should be such a cock of the srorhl Tbry clucked 
and cltir^, to that the Weathercock beard u . and he heard it. 
but he never stirred. 

*‘ll'i all stupid ttulTI* said a voice within the Weathercock. 
“The Yard Cock does sot lay eggs, and I am loo lary to Uy any 
If I liked, I could Uy a wind egg , but the world is not worth a 
wind^gg. And no* I don't hie eten to sit here any longer* 
And wuli this the Weathercock broke off, ln.t he did not Utt 
the Yaid Cock, (hough be intended lodo to.u (he hens declared 
And tr^Mdoes tbriMoriluy?— '‘Seceertoavwelus tube 'used 
up 'and break o'L 


Tin: oi.i> Ciii wF^iroSE. 

|E3^S a btlle provincial (owii,ta tbe time of (be year when the 
alibi pcojilesay “die evtwings vt dnwiag in,* \btit was one 
evening quite a social gaibevlng la (be home of a Uiher 
c4 a family, 'I he wraibev was still nulil and warm The lamp 
gleamed on the lahle , ilie long eurtalas bung down in folds be- 
lore the cjirn wmdo" v by whith stood manr fto»ti pots, and 
outside, leoeaib (he dark blue sky. was the most beauiduJ inoan- 
ahine. iiui they srtre me taikmg about ibia I hey verrlalkiig 
about the old great stone which Tay below in (he count atd. cinte 
by the kitchen door.anJ on which tbensaida often laiJ the clean 
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SifnoMfe 4^ Au ^Jartfui 


red when he spoke of the days of their courtship, and told how 
beautiful she was, and how many little innocenl pretexts he had 
invented to meet her. And then he ullced of the wedding-day, 
and his ej es gleamed ; he Seemed to talk himself back into that 
time of loy. And yet she was lying m the neat room— dead— an 
old woman ; and se was an old mao, speaking of the past da) s 
ofhoptl Ves, >es,thus n is' Then I was but a child, and now 
lam old — as old as Preben Schwaae was Uien. Time passes away, 
and ?11 things change. I can sery well remember the day when 
she was buried, and how Preben Schwane walked close behind 
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lh( tofi'.n. A(ev I tAtit>cfMe,tkeco-j;iI« hid caused tko'grnt' 
iton« to be prepireJ, and tlven names Jo be engrutd ©n it, 
the fn«f fip'ton, ail Imt the drte. fo the evenia’ the stone ru 
ialrn to the eb tr'hyaeJ, jnii tud crer the grave ; tsdchtfeif 

ifirrwjr !< it was lakei) on, Ihalo^ I’reben Schiraoenigbtbehid 
to rrst ?pe» 'In hij wife TherdiJ nor leave behind llem-Mltbicj 
like the orilih fieople haJ atinliured to them ; ittat there 

went I" (araiiiet tli'tantlv related to them— to people ol *hocb 

until then, one had krown nothin; The old wooden boose, 
the »rai at the top of the Mtp*. beneath iheliBietreevwMUto 

down b» iheforj»>ratw.B; it was too old and rotten to be left suod* 

in; ,\n«r«a>dv when the same fate befell (he convent church, 
and the graiejard was levelled, I'rebenand Martha's tewhstoce 
•r.ii »o!.l. like ei evi ihm; else, to any one who would buy it *1“ 
that 11 how It has happened ihal this store was not hewn to ivo. 
at in iny another has been, bur that it stiU liei below in the |ara 

Aia scoarini; lieneh lor ihenuidtaoda plaj thin; for tbechilari 

Tlie htjh rwJ now poet over theresiing-place w oldPiebeatsi* 
h)s viile. So one thinks ol them any moit* 

Aim! the old (tun who had told alt ihit shoot hit head 
fulli 

hort’ottefl! Eierjihiitg will befoi^onen .'*heuiil 
And then they spoke us the room of other ihiap; h"' 
youngest child, a boy with great seriouteses, mounted up 0^ 
chair behind the modow-curtamt, and looked out into lb# 
where the moon uas pouring iisradtanceoier the eld twee— ue 
old stone that had always appeared to bim *0 tame and sat, 
which lay there now liLea great leaf of a bookol chronJclet* 
that the boy had heard about old Prebeo and his wife ***“ 5 “ 
concentrated in the stone, aad he gared at n, and looked 
pure bright moon and up into the clear air. and it seemed 
though the countenance of the Creator was beaming ever Mw 

Forgotten I Eierjihing will be forgotten '<i was repeal*'^ 
the room. 

Hut in that moment an miisible angel kissed the boy's ffre* 
head, and whispered to him. ‘ 

“ Preserve the seed-com that has been entrusted to tbWi 
it may bear fruit. Guard it well' Through ihee, mv chilik the 
obliterated lascnpciort on the old tomb^one sbaU be' chronicled 
in golden letters (0 future generations} The old pair 
ivander again arm in arm through the streets, and smii^and sit 
with their fresh healthy faces under the brne tree on the bench 
by the steep stairs, and nod at neb and poor, liie sced-com m 
Oils hour shall viMH «i She course ed sane so a biooiniTiB poet®' 
The beautiful and the g<rad shall not be forgotten; it snail 1 '*^ 
on in legend and in song," 



THE 0L\> BACHELOR’S XIGHTCAP 


D HEKE is a strMl in Copenhatm that has this suange 
name— “Hjsken Strade." AvTieocc comes this name 
and ahat is iis meaning? It is said lo be Gernian . 
hut injustice has been done to the Certnans in this matter, for it 
would ha> c had to be '• Hauschtn," and n« “ Hyskem" For here 
stood, once upon a time, and indeed for a great many years, a 
few hiUe boosts, which were pnDCtpally nothing mote than mere 
wooden booths, just as we see now in the market-places at fair- 
time They were, perhaps, a btile larger.aod had windows , but 
the pants consisted of ticm or bladder, for glass was then too 
expensive to be used in every house. But then we are speaking 
ol a lone time ago— so Ion* since, that grandfather and great 
grandfather, when they talked about tticm.iised to speak of them 
as " the old times'— m f»et.H u seieral centones ago- 
The rich mcrclunts in Oreiaen and Lubeckcamed on trade » ith 
Copenhagea They did not reside in (he town themselves, but 
tent theit clerks, who Ut ed ut the wooden booths tn the Uauscheei 
Street, and sold beer and spicev The German beer was good, 
and there were many kinds of it, as there were, for instance, 
Btemen, and Vrwsswger, and Sows beet, and even BiuBSwitlc 
mumm and quantiuci of spices were sold— salTron, and aniseed, 
and (inger, and etpccially pepper. Yes, pepper was the chief 
article here, and so it happened that the German clerk* got the 
nickname ‘pipper gentry:* and ibcte was a condition made 
with ihccn u) Lubeck and m Brctnen, tlut they would not m.trry 
at Copenhagen, and many of them became teiY oM. They had 
to care for mtinsebei, and to look after their own comforts, and 
to pul out their own fires— when they had any; and some of 
them became very loliiary old bc^wnb ecceniric ideas and 
eccentric habiia From them ^ unmatned Toen, who have 
atulned a ceruus age, are called in Denmark ** pcpjxr gtniry ,* 
and this must be understood by all who wish to comprehend 
this history. 

The “ pepper genllemao'becoines a butt for ridicule, and is 
continually told that Iieougbt to pot on his nightcap, and draw it 
dawn over hit ejcs, and do nothing but sleep. The boys sing. 



Ves foil’s what they img about the •‘pepperer*— thus they 
nuke fiitte of the pooe bachelor awl tus rv'gWcap, sad turn it 
inwrid.cute.jail because they Inewserrb'ile about e.ihcr. AK, 



jjA Tftr. CLP BACpEroR'x yicuTcjr. 
iJijj tt zo one ihoyW wish to wml Asd *i; 
fiol?— We thall hear. 

In the old timet* the “ Uoutekm Street * mt ooe pared, and 
the penpfe tlumtdeil out of one hole into another, as in a nesleaed 
bje^a)-. ami it was AJmxrtoa. The booths leaned side b/S'de, 
and slooi) so close together (bat jn the susuier-time a sail vas 
often stretched from one booth lo its opposite neighbour, oa 
»hich occasion the ffagranceof pepper, saifron, and ginger be- 
catne doubly po«crfuL Dchitid (he couofers foang bkb 
tcMorn seen. The clerha were geaeraJJyoId bofs; buttheyoia 
not look like s*hii see should fancy them, namely, nth "tg, “fl 
nightcap, and plush small-clothes, and with waistcoat and ^ 
buttoned up to the chin. No. grandfather's great-giaadli^ 
may look like (ha(,and has been thus portrajed.but the' peyp^ 
gentry "had no superQuous means, and acccrdinglrdidcot bare 
their portraits taken: though. Indeed, it would be interotiflg 
now I* have a picture of one ed them, as he stood befcad tW 
counter or went to ebureft on holy daji. His hat was 
crowned ami broad'brimmed,aad seoewnesooeefihe>^?® 
clerks would mount a feaibw. The woollen shirt 
behind a broad clean coUar.tbe close jacket was buttoned 
the chm, and the cloak bung loose over it; and the Bt»^ 
were tucked caeo the broad-toed shoes, for tie cJffks did n 
wear siockinga Jo their gudles they sported a “ » 

spoon, and a larger knife was placed there also for tie deitt« 
the owner ; aud this weapon was often very necessary- 
was Anthony, one of the oldest clerks, clad oa high dajs aa 
holy days, except that, instead of a high-crowned hat, he *t« 
low bonnet, and under it a knitted cap (a tegular nightcap;, t 
which he had grown so accustomed that it was alwaj'S^ b" 
head : and he had two of tbeoi — nightcaps, of coursft ^"*.**j 
fellow was a subject for a painter. He was as thin as a 1^"^ 
wrinkles clustering round his eyes and mouth, and loBg boc" 
fingers, and busby grey eyebrows ; over tie left eye hung 
a tuft of hair, snu that did not look very lundsome, tbough » 
made him very noticeable. People knew ibai he came b®® 
Bremen ; but that was not his native place, though his oastef 
Jivedthere'. His own aauve p-tace was rn Thurin‘'ia,ti«W‘'®?! 
Eisenach, dose by the Waitbuis: OM Anthouy did not spssk 
much of this, but he thought of it all the more. 

The old clerks of the llanscben Street did not often come 
getter. Each one neniained m his booth, which was dosed «rT 
in the evening; and tlienjt looked dark enough in thesuwf- 
only a faint glimmer of light forced its way through the 1"'" 
horn-pane in the roof; and in the booth sat, generally on Iiishc°’ 
the old bachelor.his Cenoan hj-mn-bookm his hand.swP^* ^ 
evening psalm ui a low vuce, or be went about in the booth 
till late into the night, and busied hunsdf about all sorts of thing*- 



TUP. OLD PACUPLOICS XlCUTCAf. nl 
It cctuloljr not >a unuimittife. Tal« a ittan^tr in a tiran;^ 
Usd U a Uiiter lot aobod/ cmc« for )ou, untcii )^ou happen i(> 
j«t In anjlKxly'* »jy. 

Often »Uta it nai datli oiRhl tiuitide, uilb tnow and ram. tlitf 
place looVed rcry gloomy and foDCiy. So latnpintre to lie letn 
•«h the exception of one tobtary l>sl>t banging bcfoie the incturf 
of the ViTjtn that •«i» {aawMd aguntt tlie vralL The j'Uah o' 
the water >L'aioat the neighbouiuig tasnpajt at the cailfe wbar' 
could be [dalnly heard. Such rteniDga are long and dreary, 
uidess people deaite some employ mew for \liemvel>e» tT.tJei* 
not al«a>t pacLing or unpacking to do, nor can the teaks IP 
polished or paper bags be made conunually , and. Uilmg these, 
people should oetite other etnployn.cnl for Oienisclvea And tha* 

U just Mhat old Anlhooy did , foe he used to mend hia ebshes 
and pul nieces on bit bo^ When heat last sought his couip. 
he used Irom habit to keep hit nighlrap on lie drew it down a 
little closer , but toon he would push it up again, to sec if the 
bgbt had been properly extingDislicd. He would touch it. pros 
the wick togclber, and then he down on the other side, and dra* 
>us luzhtcap down again, but ihenadoubt would rocne upon 
hua, if enery coal to the kitle hte-pan below had been ptopcil) 
deadened and put out— a unjr i]>aik might hate been left burri’ 
ing, and might set fire to aomeibing and cause damage And 
iheiefote he tose from hit bed, and ccept duwiv tlie Udder, for 
could scaRely be called a auu And when he came to the fin^ 
pae, not a spark vat to be discovered, and he might just go baclr 
agai& but often, when he had gone hall of \bt way l^tk, ft 
would occur to him that the shuiicrt tiught no) be'securety (**• 
tened, >es, then his thin legs must carry him dowfistain oner 
more. He was cdd. and bit teeth chafteied la liis mouth when 
be crept backagaui to bed: fo'rthecold terms lo become doubly 
severe when it bout it cannot stay much longer He drew iip 
the coverlet closer around him, and pulled down the nightcap 
lower over hii brows, and Curoed his thoughts away from trade 
and from the labours of the day. Uut that did not procure him 
agreeable entertainment, (or now old thoughts came and pul op 
Ibcir cutuins, and these curtains have sometimes pins in them, 
with which one pricks onetelf,andonccnesoul ‘'Oh and the) 
puck into one's fteshand hum so, that the tears sometimes come 
into ones eyes; and that often happened to old Anthony— hot 
tears. The largest pearls tiieained forth, and fell on the covetWt 
or on the floor, and then they sounded at if oneof hit heart suing* 
had broken. Sometimes sgau they seemed to nse up in flame, 
tllummaung a picture of life t^ tuever faded out of his hea*^ 
If he then dried hts eycn with his Dighlcap, the tear and the 
pictut e w ere indeed crushed, but the source of the tears remained, 
and welled up afresh front tua heart. The pictures did not coion 
up in the order in which the scenes had occurred in reaUty, for 



fn n(,J rimf<’i>i 
th« r«’f. 
h>r!»u 


r//A c; D r^chelok-s .yiaiiTCAP. 

fn fh. r,t.j Sfreer'wunot pare^asd 

, ""If 'ntn jnoiher, it in a fif£.'eaed 

«i rl Inncd iuie bjude, 

rtftrn <ir#t h t"/ ‘unuicrtime a $i4 ifJi 

»K» h t>rrj.JJ ,l'"7 opposite ceijiboar, 00 

. in/- ,i« M " Irjgnncfo/ popper, taiiron.and giUjErbe- 
ilo.,Wf priwfffui Irfhind the counter* j-ounr aea rere 
r ,1 Cv'fl" 7^*^ ^'"•‘‘wcceoerairyoMboyj: but tier id 
r, -h, .1 ^^ncy iJion. nnme/y. with »ie,ard 

K, ,»««!. ‘’'“v'' *i:ii «isieoaMdmt 

n>j> link ( if ih !"u' '’'®’ gT«at-gnnd£«ier 

cenirv- hj I poftra) ed, but the^pepper 

iL I I Iiuleed, rt wuuJd be uturestiv 

rniiKi^r «"* of one of them, at be stood bdiiod tie 

church on bolv da,*. H., hat -a* biV 
flerL« ♦ometime* one of the , easiest 

ti-hm t 1 ^ T'*!"'' * '«*•*>"• The *-ooJien shirt *as bddo 
the ^ «ai buttoeed up w 

were lucked mio ihe broad-toed shoe*, for the derts did ect 

'*’*>' *Po««J » diftBer-toiifeati^ 

*** P'*‘«** »*»<> fer the defence e 

Iiai “''**■«?«'' »a* often »err necessary, /ustst 

holt da. a ‘‘‘* «**««'«>». clad on high days and 

low^bonnet ant?* *^f*’ of a bigh-<ro«7)ed hat, he rcre* 

«h^ch ht hitfl. «P f» wghteap), to 

heaf ami if.?*" *0 accustomed that uVas aJ„,s oS bis 
fS w?a a .. h 1 r° blctps. of course. Thecld 

IfinM 1 *‘'^1*^' 'or a punter, i/ewas as thin as a Ulbhad 
lTn«r] and^h'^h"' *>” "»oolh. and long boBT 

Ttf.t'r ^ eyebrows; orer the l^evehune quiie 

mmi ? ■'■’ 'oot .ery handsome! tbfagh it 

Ken • bu't'Tbit'’''""*’'* s *■« «“"* ^ 

lii'ed there. H.s own"a?ne 5'* “"‘5 

Eisenach, close by the \Va,?bu?t ’”* '» Thunnga, the towrf 
nuch of this, but he fholrht 
The old clerics of the HiuLrin s/JII a"^ r 
ether. Each one remained in bff 2"' ®'‘“ "®* i 

1 the evening; and then it io„i,t^‘"'*ft*oh was efosed early 
.ly a faint gfimmer oMigit ”> 

5ni.p.ane in the roof: and in the booih^ ^ ihrough the liHl« 
eofd bachelor.his German hjmn-bookiil’f hiibci 

■ -ag psaJm in a lowiotce; or he wen? ” 

- — .h,.,gi,, .„d b.,„j 


Uateir 


TNE OLD BACHELOtfS NICHTCAI'. til 
It «!• tcruinij not itnainuunslilc, Tobc i stria^er inaitran;^ 
liod ti a \jAl« lot • 5*l»*ly t««i (at ^ou, tiRlew you UiVpf n 
get in injUxlf'i »ar. 

Uflm Hhcn il *at «iaik mjtlit oalaulc. wilb inov and ram, iU< 
plact VociVei Ntry slooniy and teiwVy. Notasnt't'acr* to l>e veto 

«iUi tlieexcrplionof oaeaulilafy liskt han);ing tcroe (>ie inctiirf 
ol ibe V'irsin that wai faalmnl agaiittt tlx wall. The ij'aih ui 
the water aniail the nnshboaiing lampait at vht taalle whut 
coahl be plainly heard. Such <tciun>ta are lontf and dreary 
unless people dcM'e s«mecmi>Io>uietil IVm' dietnselics There ii 
not alaais paclitig or unpaeVing to do. nor can the scales be 
polished of paper ba;;s be made eanlinually ; and, (ailing lbeve> 
peoplesboulddesiaeoiLereinplan-ment forltxmsclvea And that 
UjuSI alul old /Vnthony dtd: Ittt he used to mend his clothes 
and put pieces on hii boots. When he a< Usi sought Ins riniL P. 
he used IrORi habit to Lcep Ins ni|-hi>apon lie drew it doan * 
little closer, but soon hewould push it upa;'ain,to see if ihi^ 
light had been properly eatmgaisberl. lie aould touch it. press 
ihewtck together, and then hr down on the other side, and draw 
his nightcap down again, but then adouU uould tome upon 
him. It esery coal in the tmie hre nan below had U-cn properly 
deadened and put out— a tiny spait: might have been left burp- 
ing, and night set itre to tometbing and cause damape And 
theiefore be rose Croin hts bed, and etepi down ihe bidder, for 
could scarcely b« called a stair. And when he carne to the fire- 
pan, not a spark was to be discovered, and )« might just go buk 
again. Uut ofieiv when be had gone half of the way b.tek, it 
would occur to bin that the shutters ought not be seeurely fas- 
tened, }es, then hii ihsn legs must carry him downstairs ence 
more. He was cold, and bis teeth chatiered in his mouth when 
heoept tuciLagam to bed-.fdftbecctUseetvit to becorM doubly 
severe vibec it knows u cannot stay much longer He drew iip 
the coverlet closer around him. and pulled down the nightc.sp 
lower over his brows, and turned hvs Uvooghts away (rotn trade 
aivl from the labours of tbe day. But that did not procure him 
agreeable entertainment ; for now old thoughts came and put up 
their curtains, and these curtains have somctimas pwis in them, 
with which one pricks oncsc'r,and one cries out “Ob'" and thC) 
prick into one's lleshand bum so, that the tears sometimes conic 


31^ • f.'/S l>II> /tJCUXLCAS M/CJJTCJP. 

•xijr oA<n ihc'nmj! piinful irouldcometogciber: ibui a;iia&e 
pi«f mould c»me,(Mt ttie»e IimJ tie deepest siuda^s « 

The beech wowf* ol Dennusk are acVaowledgei lo beficti 

bill ihe wucxIj fit Th^iringu arose tsr more beauwlia the qts 

dI Amhonv ^Jofe might|' and mife venerable seemed W«® 
the nl.l njkf afount/ theptoad knightly citiSe.m^e die cn^g 

pUnii huns donn over ihe stoof block* of the rock; sieettf 
there bloomed the flowers of the apple tree than m the 
land. This he remembered very vividly. Aglittcnnstearroued 
down O'er hii check . and in »hi* tear he could plamly see t»o 
rhildien pla)ing— a boy and a guL The boy h^ red cheeks, 
and jeilow curling ^ir, and honest blue eve*. He »a» 
ol the irierehant Anihoaj ' — it was h/mselL The Urtle gvl M 
brown e}cs and bUck h.iir, and had a bright clever look, hh* 
was the burgomaster’* daughter Molly. The tao were 
with an apple. They shook the apple, and heard >he pips raicim 
in lu Tben they cut the apple in two, and each of them too* * 

halt, theydrvid^ «Kn tLepip*,MitJ aie them hut mf,*hsco 

the little girl proposed chat they sboul^lsy to ?i 

“ Then you shall see.” she said, “ *hat tviU eoioe out It 
be something you don't at all expect. A whole apple trte m 
come out, but not duccily.” . vn.» 

And she put the pip lo a flower*pot; and boih 
and eager about it The boy made a bole in the ®*rth «it^ 
finger, and the little gwi dropped the pip in it, and they win 
covered It «jth earth. ' r , lui 

'■ Now, you rnust not take it out to-morrow to see if i' 
struck root,” ta/d Moil/. •- That woo't do at aJi Ididitwi# 

myflowers; but onlytuiCft 1 wanted to see if they ««eSro»- 
mg— and I didn't knowany better ibcn — and the plants withered 
Anthony took away the fiower-pot, and every morning, 
whole winter through, be looked at it; but oothtag was “ 
seen but the black eartic At Icrigth, however, the spring caoe, 
and the sun shone warm again ; and the two Uttle green leaves 
came up out of the pot . . ... 

“ Those are for me and Molt/.'’ said the hoy. “That s lieau- 
tiful — that’s marvellously l>e.iutiful! ” 

Soon a third leaf made its appearance. WTiom did ihat^ 
present’ Yes, and there came another, and yet aeother. 
by day and week by week they grew larj:er, and the plant began 
to take the form ol a real tree. And aV this was now nurrored 
m a single tear, which was wiped away and disappeared, but it 
might come again from its source to the heart of old Anthony. 

Jn the neighbourhood of Eisenach a tow of stony rnounM'M 
rises up One of these motuitauts is roand in outline, and hfj* 
Itself above the rest, naked and without tree, bush, or gra» 1* 

<s called the Venus Mount In this mouatain dwell. Lady Venus. 



TVS CID eAClt&LOKS SIGUTCAr. *J9 
CSC entile deiuci cl ihe keaiben times. Sbe i> alM csiied Lady 
tIoUe, and erefy duU m and utwndEueiucb hat beard about 
her She it ual who lured Tanl>ba>iter,tbe noble knigbi and 
ininttrei, ffoin the circle cl lie tiagrtt tif ibeWanburs inio htt 

Lntle Slcll7 and often itooi by lit* luauauta . acd 

ci\c« Moilf taid. 

" \ Camay knock and aay, ‘ Lady IlcSe,opea the door— Tana* 
Lautrr ii hoe! ' " 

but Amhony did not dare Molly, hoarcter, did ii.ihot,|;h the 
only laid the noidt' Lady )lc^ Lady lloile'* aloud and dit* 
untily , the rett tlie mutlrred to mdittinctly that Aothony felt 
Uinvinced tie Viad not tta'Uy tatd acylimj , and yet tSie ti:<<k(d 
at liuld and aancy at pottiilc — at aaucy aa when the tometunet 
came toutol hioi •ilU Mhct luUe cul* «> ^ eardcD. and all 
named tokiit hira beeaoae it dal not like to tie kutscd and tried 
to keep thrm ill ; and the vat tie only one *ho dared to kitt 
iirn It) ipAc u> b» rmtunce. 

“ i may kiti luxnt* the oouhl tay |>rc>vd]) 

Thai vat htr laotiy ;,aiid Anthony tubniiicd, and ihovsht ro 
pinre about it 

Um ctitnn.efi and bow teaiieg MoUy wat ’ It oat tad that 
lady UchIc in the eiuucuiit vat tcaucJul alto, but that tut 
leauit vtt Iikt iliai of a irfnpt.cj; Lend lie C'cateti twauiy 
mij C'ac* oat yottetted by bami l.iialietK the julron of the 
ieunirt,ih« }>ujut { nnreti U Tliunna'L viote yood atiiciei 
hair lim wnmMUhioj in tnacy |uacrt i» IrsrAJi and ilsnca 
}b lie (tianl her pii.iure burc. t.rTour.de<) by tditrUmpt . b.l 
)t vat tiut in ti.c Watt lAa MiJ> 

lU (i«« nl.ich the two liudicft badV-ocitd ritv yeat 

by 1 tar, and Ivcame lad*r and Ulier— to tali Uwt it had to be 
iiar.<|.Uiiied Into the pideo, into il« fieth air. a here tie dew 
ft, I and 0 t 111) tioix •area Acd tic tree de'eiuticd iiteii 
rirtif‘;,ly ta tiai it Cutkl rc»»»» the •itwr And it Mrr td a* tf, 
a'lft llx It, init id tic < edd t«atua vaa yatt. >t |i.t Isnih UoiMrma 
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A4l Tf!S. Otn 04C»KlOk‘S Sl'MTCAF. 

?/•■(<*. Hoi>. aiiliKk thtJoof, ifid / liaJ esierjsJ rssiJ 

i> rtr fuliy* 

Thjf *414 tififjl jtd bf W«»fd biiTiitif w detail 

ji«*T Tl>yn 4 U**!* b*f^ oul«f Che thicket wrj 
fij.l n<.inf rJnit infohcfmcjlJ. 


\ftj h<r« in t‘e tiwn ©f hi« ehiidhooil, which he thsJ 
iMQ'ijS tc4f», much C4(ne ^ek enta hi> reiaetnbratct 
[uirrnjJ hiwir iSJotl 4t ta the ©14 tane»: bat the RWaO 
<!'fCFil, ihj 4 hcl4-t>>ih Ie4 over 4 portion oi theoU 
the ippJe tcf* lh*t he bjul not broken down tteod tb^ij® 
naiii.Jf the c-uden, en the Ctrtber »iJe of the piti 
*■11 threw lit (4r< on ilie apple tree as in theoU 
dev rniled Cttiilf upon it as iben. and i( bore sacb a “ 
trait that the branchei ttere Urat down towards the ejrts. 

" Thai rt»jr(»hes ' ' he taiil ** The tree caa ffowl »_•,,, 
Sevetthelett, one of the braaehes of the tree «»s 
Aiisthieroac hands had tom « 4osi» towards tie^TpBWl * 
now the tree stood by the public way. _ . 

*■ Tliey tweak «s Llorsoms off wjthcvl a feelio;’ of thaatf^^ 
-• they steal its fruit ud break the branebei One o-'ght hj 
the tree as hu been said of some men—* It »ns not 
cradle that it should come thus.' llowbnsbtJyiisbiStofy®^ 
and what has it eocueto* Fonakeo and forgoaen--^^ 
tree by the hedge, in the field, and on the public way! 

Stands unprotcct^i plundered^ and broken! It has *^*7^ 
not died, but in the course of years the number of blo»y^ **. 
diminish ; at last the fnut will cease altogether; and at last— 
fast all will be oter!** .. 

Such were Anthony's thoughts under the tree; such 
thoughts dtinng many a night 10 the looeJy chamber “ t- 
wooden bouse in the distant Uod— in the Hauschea Str^ 10 
Copenhagen, whither hu rich eni[Aoyer, the Bream 
had sent biin, first tnaLiag it a condition that he should om 
marry. 

“Marry! Ha, ha!* he laughed bitterly to biinsel£ 

Winter bad set in early: it was Oeering bard. tVithc“'' 
snoir-storm was raging, so that every one who could do so r^ 
mained at home: ihus, too, « happened that those who li''*“ 
opposite CO Anibonydid not notice that for two days his h<>“S* 
had not been unlocked, and that he did cot show himself; 

who would go out unnecessarily in such weather.’ 

They w ere grey gloomy days ; and in the house, whose wiodo** 
were nol of glass, twUigbt only alternated with dark night 01“ 
Anthony hid nol left his bed doling the two days, for he had 
• ■■ strength tonse; he bad for a long time felt lahisbmb* 
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thebirdnessofiheweaiber. Forsakeal7a]I,l2ftheold bachelor, 
unable to help himseir. Me could scared)^ reach the water-jug 
that he bad placed b/ his bed-ade,and the Iasi drop it con- 
tained had been consumed. It was not fever, nor sickness,buC 
old age that bad struclt him down. Up yonder, where his couch 
was placed, he was overshadowed as it were bv contmoal night. 

A little spider, which however, he could not see, busily and cheer- 
fully spun Its web around htra, as if U were weaving a little ctape 
banner (bat should wave when the old man closed Ins ej'cs. 

lilt time was very slow, and long, and dreary. Tears he had 
none to shed, nor did be feel pain. The thought of Molly never 
came into his irund. M e Mt as if the world and its noise con- 
cemed him DO longer — as if he were lying outside the world, and 
DO one were thinVing of him. Faramoment he Telia sensation 
of hunger— of thirst Yes, he fell them both. But nobody came 
tolend him— nobody. Meihoughtolthoseshohad oncesu^ered 
want , of Saint Ehubetb, as she bad once wandered on earth , 
of her, the saint of his home and of bis childhood, the noble 
Duchess of Thuruigia, the benevolent lady who hid been accus- 
tomed to visit the lowliest cottages, bnn^g to the inmates re- 
freshment and comfort Her pious deedsshone bnght upon bis * 
soul He thought of her as she had come to distribute words of 
comfort, binduic up the wounds of (he afflicted and givmg meat 
to the hungry, though her stem husband bad chidden her for it. 

He thought of the legend (old of her, bow she had been cany- 
iiig the full basVet containing food and wine, when her husband, 
who watched her footsteps, came forth and asVed angnly what 
she was carrying, whereupon she answered, is fear and trembling, 
that the basket contained roses wbith she had plucked m the 
garden; how he had tom away the white cloth from the basket, 
and a miracle had been performed for the pious lady; for bread 
and wine, and everything in the basket, bad l^en transformed 
Into roses' 

Thus the saint’s memory dwelt 10 Anthony’s tjuiei mind; thus 
she stood bodily before bis downcast face, before iiii w.irehouse 
in the simple bMib m the Danish land Heuncov-ered his bead, 
and looked into her genlV<)TS.and everything around him uas 
beautiful and roseate. Ves, the roses seemed to unfold them- 
selves IS fragrance. There came to him a sweet, peculiar odour 
of apples, and he saw a blooming apple tree, which spread its 
branches above him— it was the tree which Moll) and he had 
planird logell-cr 

And ihc tree Strewed down its fragrant leaves upon him. cool- 
ing his burning brow. The leaves fell upon hi> pirchrd lips, 
anil were like slrennhcning bread and wine; and tney fell upon 
his breast, and he felt reassured and calm, and intliarf to sleep 
peaerfiill) 

“ Now f shall sleep,* he whispered to himself '• Sleep is to- 
te-* 
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IJolIe, Lad/ HoIIe, unlock the door, and I shall enter and reouia 
in my native earth '• 

Thai was a sinful thought, and he blessed himself to dnve it 
away. Then a little bird out of (be thicket sang clearly, and the 
old minne-song came into his mud ; 

" Trom ibe fafnl dow M tSv rale, 

Suf hcf e«e<t aoef (Se ai^buiifale.* 


And here in the town of hts childhood, which be thus ssva^ 
through tears, much came back into hii remembrance. The 
paternal house stood as in the old times; but the garden ns 
altered, and a field-path led over a portion of the old CTi}uod,^d 
the apple tree that he bad not broken down stood thae, oat 
outside the garden, on the farther side of the path. But tie 
sun threw its rays on the apple tree as in the old dijs, w de* 
descended gently upon it as then, and it bore such a burden of 
fruit that the branches were bent down towards tb* earth. 

“That flourtshes!"he said. “The tree can growl* 

Nevertheless, one of the branebes of the tree 
Mischievous hands had tom it down towards the ground; 

• now the tree stood by the public way. , . . . 

“ TTiey break us blossoms off without a feeling of tbansfulntM 
— they steal its fruit and break the branciei One ni’gbl say “ 
the tree as has been said of somemeo— ‘It was not iurig « 
cradle that it should come thus’ HowbnghtJy its history beg’i*, 
and what has it come to.’ Forsaken and forgotten-^a gatuca 
tree by the hedge, in the field, and on the public way I t “**1* 
stands unprotected, plundered, and broken I It hu ceruiair 
not died, but in the course of years the number of UoiiOM •“ 
diminish ; at last (he fruit will cease afiogetber; and at uil— *t 
last all will be over!” . 

Such were Anthony's thoughts under the tree; such were bis 
thoughts during many a night in the lonely chamber of lie 
wooden house in the distant land— tn (he iiauschen birrci in 
Copenhagen whither his rich employer, the liremen 
had sent him, first making it a eondmon that he ibouU m 


“Marry f Ha, ha I' be laughed biitetly to himself 
Winter bad set In carfyr it was freermg hard. \Vilhou,a 
snow-itorin was raging, so llial every one who cuulJ do so le 
mained at lioinc- thus, loo, it happened that those who lixd 
rpposiie CO Anthony did not oouce that for two dais his 
had not been unlocked, and that he did not siiow tuaiiclfi 
who would go out i.oneceisafily u> such wcalf.erl 
They were grey gloomy days; and Mlho bnuse, whaie winJass 
were not of glass, iBil.gbt oUy alMroaicd wiiti dark bight, tfhl 
Anthony rad nui Ull his Led during tk« Iwa da,t, for he h iJ 
AM ih« arrccgih iuiis«i fc« t*4 far a tong (,m« fttl in Iiir hn.Li 
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identical cap afterwards felt all that at oncCi though it »as half 
a century anecwards, and ibu maa was the burgomaster hull- 
s', who, voth his wife and eleven children, was well and firailv 
established, and had amassed a seiytoleta^ amount of ueaJtb 
He was immediately sctred nitb dreams of unfortunate love, ol 
bankruptcy, and of heavy times. 

“ Hallo ' how the nightcap barns he cned, and tore it from 
his head. 

And a pearl rolled out, and another, and another, and they 
sounded and glittered. 

“ This must be gout,” said the burgomaster. “ Something 
darzles my eyes'” 

They were tears, shed half a ixntitry be£^ by old Anthony 
from Eisenach. 

£v^ one who aherwaids put that nightcap upon bin head 
had visioos and dreams which exmied him not a little His own 
history vvas changed into that of Anthony, and became a story , 
m fact, many stones. But some one else may tell them. We 
have told the first. And our bst word is— don't wish for “ the 
Old BaeheUc'a Nightcap." 


A. ROSE FROM THE CRAVE OF HOMER 

IiU^LL tbesongsol the Cast cell of the love of the nightingale 
StAM t'’ rose; in the silent starlit nights the winged 
songster sctcaadei lus fragrant flower. 

Not far from Smyrna, under the lofty plantami, where the 
merchant drives his loa^d camels, that pioodly lift their ioiig 
necks and tramp Over the holy ground, i saw a hedge of roses 
Wild pigeons flew among the branches of the high trees, and 
their wings glistened, while a sunbeam glided over them, as if 
they were of moihcr-o’-pearl 

The rose hedge bore a Bower whveh was the most beauuful 
among all, and the nightingale sang to her of his woes, but the 
Rose was silent— not x dew^dsop lay, like a tear of sympathv , 
upon her leaves, she bent down over a few great stones. 

“Here rests the grcaUsl singer of the urorld'''said the Rose, 
"over his tomb will 1 uur out my fiagraace, and on it t will let 
fall niy leaves when the slorm tears them oiT He who sang of 
Troy became earth, and ftom that eaiUt I have sprung l.a 
rose from the grave of llomcr, am too tofiy to bloom for a poor 
tnshtmgait 
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the rooai, and the Ultle place Uwaim and snug, and it is pleasant 
to SLC t^te listening to the sounds. Let the Wind speat^ (or he 
biowsplenty o( stones and fairytales, many more than are known 
to any of us. Just hear what the Wind can lelL 

“ Hull — uh — ush ! roar along That is the burden ol the 

‘-^By the shares oi the Ureat Belt, one ol the straits that unite 
the Caitegat with the Ualtic, lies an old mansion with thick red 
walls,” says the Wind. “ 1 know eveiy stone m w i Isawrtwhen 
It still belonged to the castle of Marsk Stig on the promontory 
But U had to be pulled down, and the stone was used again fot 
the walls of a new mansion in another place, the baxoniat mansion 
of Borreby, which still sUnds by the coast, 

“ 1 knew ihem, the noble lords and ladies, the changing races 



(bat dwelt (here, and now I 'm goingto tell about U'aldemaj Doa 
and his daughleis. How proudly he carried himself— he was of 
royal blood ' He could do more than merely hunt the stag and 
empty thewine-ean. ‘ It lAoif bedone.'he was accustomed lo say. 

‘*His wife walked p'oudly in gold embroidered garments oi'er 
the polished cnarble floors The tapestries were gorgeous, the 
furniture waseapuMveandatUsticMycatved. hhebad brought 
gold and silser plate with her into the house, and there was 
German beer in (he cdlar. Black fiery horses neighed in the 
Stables There was a wealthy look about the bouse of Borreby 
at that liine, when wealth was sliU at home there 

“ Four children dwelt there also ; three delicate maidens, Ido, 
Joanna, and Anna Dorothea 1 hare never toegouen then names. 
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ctsuoKd tkeii duciog. Th«rnidetiiat 4 unuxLer through all Uie 
villages round about. But io the night, when I rose again,” said 
the Wind, “the very noble ladyUy to rise again no inwc 
that thingcame upon her which cones upon all— there is nothing 

“Waldenar Daa slQodfot aspacesilentand thoughtluL ‘The 
proudest tree can be bowed without being broken,’ said a voice 
within him. His daughters wept, and all the people u the tnan- 
sion wiped their eyes ; but Lady Daa bad driven away— and I 
drove away too, and rushed along— huh— shl" said the Wind. 

“ I returned again ; i often returned again over the Island 01 
Fuiien and the shores of the Bel), and 1 sat down by Uorreby, 
by the splendid oak wood ; there the heron made bis nest, and 
wood-pigeons haunted the place, and blue ravens, and even the 
black stotk. U was stiU spting; some of them were yet sitting 
on their eggs, others had ,'ilready batched their young. But bow 
they flew up, bow they cried I Tbe aae sounded, blow upon bio w . 
the wood was to be feUed. Waldeoiar Daa wanted to build a 
noble ship, a man-of-war,a three-decker, which tbe Kibe would 
be suie to buy and tbeiefotethe wood must be f^cd, the land' 
naik of the seatneA,tb« refuge of the buds. Tbe hawk started 
up and fiew away, for its aest was destroyed , ibe beroa aad aB 
tbe buds of tbe forest beeanie hooteless, and flew about in fear 
and ID anger I could well undentand bow iliey ielt Crows 
and nvens croaked aloud as tf in scorn. ‘ Crack < crack ' the 
nest cracks, cracks, cracks t’ 

“Far ta the intenor of the wood, where tbe noisy swann ot 
labourers were working, stood Waldemar l>aa and his three 
daughters ; and all laughed at the wild cries of the birds , only 
one, tbe youngest,AnnaUo(oth«a,felt grieved uiberhtarv, and 
w hen tb^ made pieparauona to fdl a tree that w as almost dead, 
and on whose naked branebes (be Uack stork bad built his nest', 
whence tbe htUe storks were streicbingouttheu heads, she begged 
for mercy fot tbe little things, and (he teats came into her eyes. 
Ttvercfoce tlie tree with tbe black stork's nest was left standing 
The tree was not worth speaking of 

“There was a great hewing and sawing, and a three-decker was 
built The architect was of low origui, but of great pnde , his 
eyes and forehead told bow clever he was, and Waldemar Daa 
was fund of Usleniog to him, and so was Waldeir.ai's dtughtei 
Ida, the eldest, who was now fifteen years old , and while be built 
a ship (or tbe father, he was bml^ng for bunself an any castli, 
into which he and Ida were (ogo as a married couple — which 
might indeed have happened, if tbe castle with stone walls, and 
ramparts, and moats bad remained. But m spite of his wise 
head, the architect remauied but a poor bird , and, indeed, w^t 
business has a spanew Vo vakepw in a dance of Deacocks? 



WAIDESJAC OAA AXO ti:i 0.tVG!i7£f!S. »}i 

on ihejt plaited hair. Tbev wcr« lundiome »Miteo. Tlie KcnOe 
men ttcre represented eUdiniieel.orm costiycloaVs lined 
Mn.rrd'5 sVia ; they wore iittie roff*. «4 al their sides, 

but not bucUed to their bipi. Where ’•ontd lointla’e ptctaie find 
a place on that »all someday) and bo»s»«*l Arlook.het noble 
lord and husband? Tlas t» wh»l she thoat^of.and of this she 
spoht sofiW to herself. I heard u as I naepl mw the Vong hall, 
and tarnei tound to eenne out again. . . . - , 

“Anna Dorothea, the pale htaonth.acluUof fourteen, was 
nmet and thoughtful ; her greatdeep blue eyes bad a musing took, 
but the childlike smile still played aiouiK] ber lipi . 1 was not 
able to blow it away, nor did I wish to do so. 

** We met in the garden, in the hollow laae, in the fici J and 
cncadovr; she gathered herhs and llawciiKbi^ihe knew would 
be useful to her faihef mconcocliog the dnnVs and drops he dis- 
tilled. Waldetnar Daawaa arrogant and proud, but he was also 
a learned maji, and knew a gieat desk That was no iccret, and 
many opmions weae eaprtssed cohcenung it. In his ehimney 
there was a fee even W susnnvu-tinie. lie would lock the door 
<£ his roorn, and (or days the fiee would tse mVed and caked , but 
o( itua he did not talk much— the fetces of oatute must be com 

a uend in silence: and soon be would discover ibeart of msking 
>e iMtt ihiQZ of all— the red gold 

“ That it why the chimney was always stnokiog, therefore the 
Canes crackled to frequeoUy. Yes, l was there loo,' muI the 
Wind. *“ het ji go,’ 1 sang down through the chimney . ' it will 
end 10 smoke, atr, coals, and ashes' You will burn yourself t 
Hti'uh'ushl drive awayl drive away" But Walih mar Daadid 
iisf dnve ti away. 

“The splendid bUck horses in the stable— what became ot 
theca ) what became of the old gold and silver vessels m cup- 
boards and chests, the cows ui the flehJs.aad the house and home 
Itself’ Yes, they may melt, rnay melt in ihc golden crucible, and 
yet yield no gold 

" Empty grew the bams and store-rooms, the cellars and maga- 
rlnes. Ihe senaott deaeased in numlier, and the mice multi- 
plied Then a window broke, and tlien another, and 1 could pel 
m elsewhere besides at the door,” said the Wind. “ • Where the 
chimney, smokes the meal is bong cooked,' the proverb say. 
But here the chimney smoked that devmired all ihe meals for 
the sake of the ted gold. ’ 

“I blew through the courtyard'gate like a watchman blowing 
his horn, the Wind ueni on, “ but m watchman was there. I 
twirled the weathercock round on the sumout of the tower, and 
a leaked like the snoring of the warder, but no warder was there i 
^^ice and raJs wue there. Poverty laid the tablecloth; 
wmy sat m the war^obe and in the larder ; the door feU off 
US liinges, tracks and fissures made their appearance, and 
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‘He»a quhe dlay— I couid have Wowabm down.’' said the 
iiid; “but 1 oolr tinned the Rlowlng coal*, and accompanied 
a ttnouch tjie door to '•here hit daughUnsat sbwenng. His 
«»isw>*doedv.vth ashes, and there «tcte*slies m lus beard 
idiBhHiaoElBdhwr l?tsioeidsw»ishlop,aiidtveJd hiscosUy 
tasure on high, la the britiie glass ‘Foond, found 1— Gold, 
ildl' he ihouiei and as»‘® *'e'd aloft the fita« w let it flash in 
rfs\snsU.oe; but hit band iremhlcd.and the aWmaie glass fell 
iatlCTiti: to the ground, and hioVe into a tbausand pieces ; and 
le Ust bubble ol his happiness had bunt* Ho— uh— sh! 
luhing avayl— and 1 rushed auay bon the gold-maker’s bouse. 

* halt ID autumn, siben the days are short. *nd ihetnist comes 
ind ttrevs cold drops upon the bemes and kailtss bianches. I 
;amc lath in fresh spirits, rushed through the air. sirept the sky 
Llear. and snapped the dry taigs— ahicii is cmauifr no great 
Uliour, but yet it n.ust be done. Then these was another Lind 
Usuttvnsc'kanatVi'&ldnnat Uaa's.sn the mansion of Boneby. 
ill! nitni). Owe Kaintl, of tlassas. was there iinh themortgage 
of ihehousesnJeterfiliitigiiconUiaedinhisprickci I drtiininrd 
sgaioii the broken ninJew-panes. beat agamst tbe oM rotten 
Coots, and nhisticd thtough eradtt and tifis— hub sh! VIr. One 
Bsiusl didtiUhVasuiinz tbcie. idaand Anna Doioihravepi 
bittcily , Joann* stoM p*i« and proud, and hit her thumb till it 
bWd'-l^l «hal could ihit avadr Oot K^nel olTrird to allow 
tV'aklrnsr ila* to letnam in tbenansioa tiU the end of bis Ule. 
IaiI no thanks oere gnea him (or tisoSct. t listened to btat 
ulAt occuntd. I sa« the rained gentleman Ut his head and 
Hue* It bath prouder thane* tr. sod ) rushed againtt the house 
and iKe old l.oie ircciuuli such force, that one of the tbictiest 
Uaotbrs U6l<.<me that uu cot decayed, and the Uanth ie> 
(uAved Uirg M thecniiant* sa u biooiawhen My one wanted 
l» susrp ti.t Hate outs and a graod an-crpiog out there iraa— I 

tl.oiif;) I It windd be *a 

“ 1( *ai bard oo ihai da; to ptrscire Ooeh eoteposute but 
li.<ir will uia as bard at their (onune. 

Tt'emuasnoth.rgO'rycm.'.duUtbep ouneserpt the Uolhes 
, ti.r— ... mom—ibe alclijmitt’s tla<v 


die; 


yt*.tl,rr . , _ 

f tV»« hail Ulrly becBUwclil. ai— .w,. -um u»a 

bren giil.»T<d tp IfiOTitho uTouod of the trta\uj««lin.h promised 
to mulls but oiMi V«Ta AStnapwe. Vi'aUtttu T>u h.d the 
ta .1 in t4l»u*-um and i Am* brt rjih ui b« Utd. the once nch 
ren tm.i« jiavvid n ni b.ida. (Vrfra ouiof thehouae of UcflTtby. 
I Uiwti,i Of. 0 VitUaird tUslKlstooUd bia oej beard arj 
h.sUnj »Vie l.^,ai.d I t.rj aa «>en at ( coukl,-’ lluh-sh' 
^ *** '*■* ** ueaiih 

"liauaird oat.'.* side (d lbs oid man, asd Arm* Dorishea 
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EoiTsby? AiUiatlin«&lie,thepoorwoiiiai»,*isavt>UBg<:hild, 

i V»le sft Ae ridi giidwu She temembwed all that 

riiM 'wtU. did As«a Dotoihea. . . 

“‘Ohlohi’ Yts, people can stgh U« the wuid moaning m 
iht roshes and iteds. ‘ Oh I ohl’ the tighed* ' no belli sounded 
ai ihybunsl.Waldtmai Daal TbeptxitsichoolbcisdidwAeven 
jing a psdm ■when the Icumti Lord of Bontby was l»id in lYie 
eanh to resU Ob, evajlhing has an end, ««» misery. Sister 
Ida became the wife of a pessanv That was the hardest trial 
ibaibclell ourfaiber, that the husband ofadaughler of hrs should 
be a miserable serf, whom the propneita could mount upon the 
wooden horse for punishment I I suppose bCMunderthegroond 
ROW. And tliou, Ida? Alas, alas) it isnot ended >et, wretch 
that 1 ant’ Ibant me (hat 1 may die,luod Heaven!’ 

“That was Anna DornthttfspiayeT in the wretched hut which 
was left standing lor the sahe of tM stoilc 
“ 1 took pity on the fairest of the sisters,'' said the Wind. " Her 
courage was like that of a man, and in man's clothes she took 
scnuee at a sailor on board a sbipi She was spanne of words, 
and of a dark countenance, but willing at her work, but she did 
not knowhow toctimbi so I blewbcroiciboanl before an) body 

' ■ ■ ‘ woinan.snd.sceordine (omy ihiDking, 

i the Wind, 

“nn such an Caster nomios as that on which WaJdcmar Daa 
bad lanci^ that ho had found the red goId,l himd the tones oi 
a psalm under (he stork's nest, among the cnmblutg walls— it 
was Anna Dorothea's last son& 

‘•There was no mndow. only s bote in the wall Tbemmst 
up like a nusf of gold, and locked through. What a splendour 
he dilTused' Her eyes and her heart were breaking— nut that 
they would hate done,eien if the sun bad not slione that mom- 
■ng on Anna Dorothea. 

“ The stork coicrtd her hut till her death. 1 sang at ho- 
Rf a 1 e ' ’ said ihe Wind. “ t img at htr fasber's grat e ; 1 know 
• here hii grave it, and where hers it, and nobody else knows it 
* New timet, chuiged tunest Tbeold htghicod runs ihrouch 
rvUit ated fields , the new road winds among theuim diicbes, and 
loon tlie railway will eome with its train of cainages, and rush 
over the pares which are forgotwn bke the names-bu.visb 
pae^co awarl passed away’ 

" f'hatisthestmyofWaSdtmarDaasndhitilauehtCTa Tell 

il britcr.any of»ovi,iC)oiiki«Mj»w»,^al,t\V,nd,ard turned 
«*ay-and hewasgotit. • 
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he Uy, a prisonet indeed, bat not fotgoUen by provident na- 

‘‘What It to happen happen,” said he. 

Within, ID the little garret, hired a poor woman, »ho went out 
io (he day to clean slaie5,chopwoodsaiaU, and to do other bard 
work o( the same kind, for she was strong and tndustiious too. 
But she alia’a}$ remaiiied poor; and at home in the garret lay 
her half-grown only daughter, who was very delicate and weak, 
for a whole year she had Le^ her bed, and it seemed as if she 
could DTither live nor die. 

“Sheisgoirg toherhitlesisier,'* the woman said. “I had only 
the two childien, and it was not an easy itnng to provide for both, 
but the good God pratidrd for one of them by taking her home 
to Himself-, now I should be glad to keep the other that was le<e 
me: but I suppose they are not loremaui sepaiated,and my sick 
gill will go to her sister in htaven.* 

But the sick girl reniaioed where >be waa She lay quiet anc 
patient all day long while her mother went to earn money out o, 
doora Itwasspniig.aadeailyiniheinotniag.just as the mother 
was about to go out to work, we sun shone mildly and pleasajitly 
through the IiiiJe window, and iltrewitsraysacrossibeiloor , and 
the lick gill fixed her ejes on the lowest pane in the wiodow. 

“ IV hat may that green thing be that looks m at the windowf 
It IS moving m the wind* 

And the mother stepped to the window, and half opened it 
“Ob'* said slie, "oa my word, that is a little pea which has taker 
root here, and is putting out its Iitile leaves. How can ic have 
got <mo (he crack f That u a lutle garden with which you ear 
amuse yourself,” 

And the sick girl's bed was moved nearer to the window, lo iha- 
she could alwaytsce the growing pea; and the Riotherwent foitl 


work. 


“ Mother, I thiM t shall get well," eaid the sick child in tlv 
evening. “ The sun shone ui upon me to-day delightfully warm 
The little pea IS piQspering (awnssly.atidlsUaU ptosper too.ana 
get up. and go out into the warm suosbme. ' 

“ God grant it ” said the mother, but she did not believe it 
wrould be SO. but she took care to prop with a little stick ibe green 
plant which had given hci daughter the pleasant thuucbtsof Ufe, 
to that it might not be broken by the wind . she lied a piece of 
string to the window-sill and to the upper pan of the Irame so 
lh.it the pea might have something round « hich it could tu ine, 
•wVien H snot op and it did slioot up indeed — one could see how 

‘ Kejll). here is a flower coming” uid ihe woman one day; 
and now she began locbnish the hope that her sick daughter 
would rccoier bhe remembered Otar lately the chi'-l had spoken 
much more cheerfully Ilian before, that in the last few da<s she 
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{^ew. A week afterwards the loralici for the Rrst tune sat up for 
a whole hour, Q\uiehappy,shesatvhcte us the warm sunshine* 
the window was opened, and outside before it stood a pink pea 
blossom, fully blown. Thestckgnlbeotdownand gently kissed 
the delicate leaves. Thts day was hkea CescivaL 

“ The Heavenly Father Hunsrif has planted that pea, and 
caused it to prosper, to beajt^toyou, and to me also, my blessed 
child !” said the glad mother; and she smiled at the flower, as if 
It had been a good angel 

But about the other peas? \Vh>,tbe cpnewhofie* out into the 
wide world and said, “ Catch me if you can," fell into the gutter 
on the roof, and found a home lo a pigeon's crop ; Che two lazy 
ones got just as far, for they, too, weiw eaten up by pigeons, and 
thus, at any rale, they were of some real use. but ihemurtli,who 
Kauted to go up into the son. fen into the sink, and U) ihcre in 
the dirty water foe weeks and weeks, and swelled prodigiously 
“ Mow beautifully fat Itegittwmgf'said the Hex “1 shall 
burst at last ; and I don't think any pea can do more than that 
I 'm the most remarkable of all the five that were m the shell" 
And the Sink said h« was nght. 

But the young gul at the garret window stood there with gleam- 
ing eyes, with the roseate hue of health on her cheeks, and folded 
her Ibm hands over the pea-blossoin,ai>d thanked Heaven for it. 
“I,” said the Sink, “stand up for my own pea.® 


THE hlETAL I'lG. 

IQTJN the city of Floience, not fir from the Pia^sn dt! Gran' 
jl q M ,iuia, there tuns a UtUe cross street, I think it is called 
“““ ParuKtsa. Inihissticei,inftont of akind of market b.\tl 
where icgeublcs are sold, there lies a Fig artistically fashioned 
of metal The fresh clear water poors (tam the jaws ol the crco 
ture, which has become a blickish-gccco bora ige , onl> the snout 
sbibet asif n had bees pUislied, a^ indeed it has been, b) mans 
hundreds of chtldrcn and /uccarvni, who seize it with ibeir hands, 
and pUce their mouths close to (be mouth of the animal, to drink. 
It IS a perfect picture to see the wtU-anapetS creature clasped by 
a lialf naked bo), who Uys huied bps against us jaw 

Erciy one who comes to Florence con casili iind the place , 
he need only ask the tiiM beggar he otccts (or the Metal I’lg, 
and be will find iL 


Uw 




rintei evening The 
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qoite diiUnnly» “Vw litflebor.koUlijVl. for now 1 am goini* 
la nin,'' and a« ajr it ran wuh bim. Thii «-at a wonderful ride- 
FitM iher col lo ihe / i.ucjM OraaJj/iJ.anA (he niet>l liorse 
whitVi tanita iht Dubt i ttatire neighed aloud, the pA'tiled t<iH» 
ofaimf oniheoM couRril hooic looked tiLeoanipaicnl piilurri 
and Michael Angelo’a “Uaiid" »irune liii ding iheie »aj a 
ttiange l.fo lUrrins among Ihem The metal grniipi rrprcKnl 
ing petiona, and the tape ol the Satunea, itiwd ihete a* if ihrj 
were aliic a etj of inonai Itaj ttcaped them, and ic»oundt<S 
over Ihe ipItiidKi iQuarc 

U) (he /WuJ:3 V^ii, IB the arcade, ahere ihe nohil tv 
aiicnhle for die Oitiival amuieneoU, (be Metal I’lg vtoppea 
" Hold lijlil," Mid ihecrealute,“forno* we are goini: iip«t urs " 
The hivle buy apoLe net awetd, (or be was ball (iighiei ed. hall 

delighted 

^hejr came iRloa iQnggallerrwbcte the boy bad alreadi Wen 
The waUi Uione wilb pictutcs, here iiood ilatue* and bu'lv, all 
in the nieil charming light, at it it liaJ been broad da) , but the 
meat beaulilul of all «at when ttie dooi of a tnSt room opened 
the liiUe boy could remember ihe tplcndour that wa> ihc'e, but 
OB ihit right eier)ihiBg thune 'n <>c n o.t glorumv eolours 

Here Hood a beauulul wotnao, at ladiani in beaul) at n-itute 
and the gieaiett nutter of tculpture could male her the mo>cd 
her gracc(\ilUmht,d«tpKvBttp(ao(at her (eel- and ininiottality 
thoneeul of her e>ek The world calJt her the \ enut fle Mecln.' 
Uyher tide are tuiuct in uhKbibe vpiniofbfebai been breathed 
into the none : (hr) are handtcime unclothed men (ine wi> 
tliarpenirg a tuord, and wat called the t,iinder . the M retilii'g 
ClailiaiartfemiedanMbet group , and the twotdwat tliar|veiv i' 
and the) tirove far the Coddettof Reauty 

The be) wat dardedbyaJI tint pomp ihe wabt gleamed with 
bright coloura, and ciei) thing wasUe and novement 

Slliai splendour, wbai beauty thone from hall lo hall ' and the 
bllle boy tiw ever) tiling plamlv.foc the Meial I'lg went »tep bi 
tlep from one picture u> another through all this scene of in ig- 
nifictnce Each fietli glory effaced tlie last One picture onW 
liaed iltclf fiiinl) la bis tool e<peciall), through ihe very ha(.p' 
children introduced into il,forihcte (lie Utile boy fancied he li ul 
greeted in the daylight 

Maqy persons past tn Ihitptaure with irdilTerence, and vet 
it coaiatftt a Ueatuce of poetry. U repiestnW the SnMour de- 
scending into helL Hot ibete are not lite damned whom llic 
spectator sees around him, they arc heathen The Florentine 
Agniolo bronrioo painted ibis picture Most beautiful is the 
eapressioa on the laces of the cbitdren,— the full confidence that 
ibey Hill cel lo heaven two bllle bemgs aie alteady erobracittg, 
and one Inile one stretches out bis hand towards another who 
vUnds below buo, and porets to himseM as if he were sajing, " 1 



am going to heaven’" The older people stand ancertaio,lwplEJi 
but bow mg in humble adontion be/ore the Lord Jesif*- 
boy's eyes rested longer on tJu* picture than on aayothtf- 
Metal Pig stood still before it. A low sigh was heard: did « 
come from the picture or from the animal.> The boy Idled e? 
his hands towards the smiting cbddten ; then the Pigl*****r 
with him, away through the opes vestibule. ^ 

“Thanks and blessings toyourself.'repIiedthe.Metal V‘S- "* , 
hate helped you, and you hate helped me, for uidi only 
cent child on my back do I reccite power to runi Ves, joasee, 

I may even step into the rays of the Ump tn front of the pi^we 
of the Madonna, only f nuy not go into the church. Bii* b"*® 

without, when you are with 1 may look m through 

door Do not get down from my bacK : if yon do so^ I shaa U 
dead as you see me m the day-timo at the Pcrtj Rfix’ 

'• 1 Will stay with you, then, you deaicrtature!" cned lb* hM 
boy 

So they went in hot haste through the streets of FloreaCfc t>;t 
into the place before the church of San/j Crxt. The 
doors dew open, and lights gleamed out from the altar thWe' 
the church into the deserted square- 

A wonderful blare of light streamed forth from a ooausieal is 
the left aisle, and a thousand momg stars seemed to form a 
round It A coat of arms shone upon the grave, a red letw*" 
a blue field seemed to glow Idee fire- It was the grave 
The monument is uoadoned, but the red ladder is a sigii>°‘^ 
emblem, as if it were chat of art. for in art ibe *l**l*/*^ 
up a burning Udder, towards heaven. The prophets oCtoiai 
upwards towards heated, like lliss of old. , 

To the right, in the aisle of Ibe ehurch, every statue 
richly caiicd sarcophagi scttntd endowed with lue. Ilcre*: 
Michael Angelo, there Dante with tlie laurel vtreaih round" 
brow, Alfien and .MscbiairlU ; for here the great men. It# F'^ 
of Italy, rest side by side" It is a glorious church, far CJ ■ 
beautiful than the marble cathedral ol Florence, though not 

It seemed as if Ibe maiUe vestments stirred, as if the 
forms raised iherr heads higher and l“ol(cd up, amid 
music, to the brighter altarglowjng with colour, jihere '*'**’*’,, 
clad boys ining the golden censers , and the strong IlSgra* 

streamed out of the church into the open square 

The boy sireiched forth bis baod towards the gleaming I i • 
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ana in a moment tbe Metal resumed il5 headlong career . he 
was obliged to cling tightly, and the wind whistled about hi9 
ears ; he heard the church door creak on its hinges as it closed) 
but at the same moment his Senses seemed to desert huo, he felt 
a cold shudder pass over bus, and awoke. 

It was morning, and be was still sitting on the Metal Pig, which 
stood where it always stood on (he and be had slipped 

half off its back. 

Fear and iTemWmg filled the sonl ot the boy at the thooght 
of her whom he called mother, and who had >e5Cenlay sent biro 
forth to bring money ; few he bad none, and was hungry and 
thirsty Once more he clapped his arms round the neck of hi# 
metal horse, kissed its lips, and nodded farewell to iL Then he 
wandered away mto one <4 the narroiiLeit streets, where there is 
scarcely room for a laden ass. A great iron-clamped door stood 
ajar; he passed through it, and climbed upahnek stair with dirtv 
walls and a rope for a balustrade, till became to an open gallery- 
hung with rags; from here a lli^t of stairs led down into the 
court, where there was a founiain, and great iron wires led up to 
the difTereat storeys, and many wa(er*biickeis hung side by side' 
and at times the roller creak^, and oee of the buckets uoulij 
dance into the air, swaying so that the waitr splashed out of if 
down into the courtyatd A secood ruinous bnck staitcate httf 
led upwards Two Russunsailorswererunning briskly don n, and 
almost overturned the poor bey they were going ^ome from 
(heir nightly carouse. A large woman, no longer young, followed 
tbiua. 

“ What do you bnng home 1* she asked the boy. 

“ Doe’e beaogry.'be pleaded. *' I received nothing— nothing 
at all’' And he seited the mother's dress, and would hsiC 
kissed It 

They went into the little room I wiD not describe it, but onlf 
say that there stood in it an earthen pot with handles, trade for 
holding hre, and called a martlo. This pot she look in her arms- 
warmed her Angers, and pushed the boy with her elbow. 

“ Certainly you must have brooghi some money •" said she. 

The boy wept, and she struck him with her foot, so that he 
cried aloud. 

“Will you be silent or I’ll break your screaming head 

And she brandished Che Are-pot which she held in her hand 
The boy crouched down to (he earth wilh a scream of terror 
Then, a neighbour stepped in. also wvdi a mariCo lu her arms. 

“ Felicila," she said, “ what are you doing to the child ” 

“ The child IS mine,' retoiied Fcliata. I can murder him if 
I like, and you too, Giannina.* 

\nd she swung her Are-pot- The other Lfled up hen in self- 
defence, and the two pots 'fashed together with such fury that 
fragments. Are, and ashes Aew about the room; but at the same 




TUB SIETAL Pia, iAj 

Uicre on ihe paper, and even the bouse tluU stood behind it was 
sketched in. 

Oh Tor the abdity to draw and paint' tie vho could do this 
could conjure up toe whole world around turn I 
On the &rst leisuremoinentof the followine day, the little (ellow 
seizM the pencil, and on the back of ooe of the pictures he at- 
tempted to copy the drawing of the Meta! Pig.and he succeeded I 
—It was certainly rather croolxd, rather up and down, one leg 
thick and another thm j but aliU il was (o be recognized, and be 
rejoiced himself at iL The pened «ould not quite work as it 
should do, that he could well oteme. but OB the nest day a second 
Metal Pig was drawO by the side of the tiist, and this looked a 
hunted tunes better , and the third was already so good that 
every one could teU what it was meant (or 

Dul the glov e.making prospered little, and the orders gnen in 
the town were executed Mt sUwly; for the Metal Pig liad taught 
him that all pictures Tnaybe drawn on papn . and Ttorence i> a 
picture-book for anyone who chooses to mm ever lU pages. On 
(he Pi^ta dtl Tnutti stands a slender piUar, and upon it the 
Goddess of Justice, blindfolded and wnb ber scales in her hand. 
Soon she was placed upon tbe paper, and a waa the latle glote- 
maker's boy who placed her tnere. Tbe collenien of pictures 
increased, but as jet it eoly contained lepreKntations of lifeless 
objects, • hen one day Qelhssiina came gambc-liiog before him 
“ Stand still 1 * said he, ** then >o<i shall be made beautiful and 
put mto my collection* 

Uui licUitsuna would not stand still, so she bad le be bound 
fast I her head and tail were tied, and she barked and ximped, 
and the string had to be pulled tight . and then the signora came 
in. 

“ You Wicked boy l~Tbe poor creature I ‘ was all she could 
utter. 

And she put the boy aside, tbrwii bun awar with her fool, for- 
bade him to enter bet bouse again, and called Kim a most ungrate- 
ful good for-nothina and a wick^ boy : and then weeping, she 
kiss^ her little hair slra.igted llelbtsuna. 

At this lery uiomenl the paioter came downiwirt, and tiecc ic 
the turning point of the st^. 

In the) eat iSjtthcrv watsaexbitultantnlhe Acaderns of Ana 
at noftiice Two i>icturea,pLiccd anlebyWde.coUeeteda nurulKT 
of spectators. Tbe unaller of the two representcil a merry hide 
bor who sal drawing, with a little while Spitz dog. cunnusty shorn, 
(or hit model . but the aoitnat would not sUnd stdL, and was 
ilirreforc bound by a string (asteced to its head and us tad. 
I here was a truth and Ide in this picture that interested every 
ooe The painier was said to be a young * Unreulitve. who bid 
been found in the stircli iirhisclui-lhaod. bad bees bioughi up 

by an old gloso-taaker, and had taught himself 10 draw It was 
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«(lortiri| «iih bow* and with bcHi. Th< cji 
almoAi like a little kitl, when m winter he got pen: 
pjit/f out with hie m»tre «4 IlelJ.jtimi waj oaaide 
(Iroteoi! what wo-ilil tie the end of It ^ All hn liscieJ 
111 ilichi jrtt the hoj kitted the MeuI Pij ence more, 
to<i|, Ilf IliMitna on hn arm the little thing trembled i 
ilif refore the bojr ran at /a« at he could 
“ \\ h It ate you running away mth there ? • asked ti 
toMirra whom he met and at whom llelLssima barked 
hue YOU ttolen that pretty dog?" they asked, and the 
iway from him 

•‘Oh, gisett back to roe'* cried the boy despairing!] 
“ If you hate not stolen him, you may say at home 
dog may be sent fur from the watch-house.* And they 
tfhere the watch-house was, and went away with CcCjM 
i (ere was a temble calamity ! The boy did cot know 
he ihou Id yump into the Amcy or go home and confess et c 
they would certainly kill him, he thought 
“ Uut I will gUoly be killed: then 1 snail dieacdgotot 
he reasoned. <Kj>d be went fause, pnocipally with the 
being killed. 

Tbedoor was locked, and he could cot reach the laiec 
- one was in (he street, but a stone lay there, acd with 
thundered at the door. 

* Who is there?* cned somebody (rum within. 

“ Itis l.'said he. “Tbedogisgooe. Open the door as 
kill me'* 

There was quite a panic. Madame was especially cooi 
for poor Bellissinix She iinmediateljr looked at the wall, 
(he dog's dress usually bung, and there was the bttle 
skin. 

" Dellissima in the wratch-housel* she cried aloud. “ « o 
boyl How did you entice her out? She'll be frown, tht 
delicate little thing! among those rough soldiers.* 

The father was at once dtsp«ched— the woman lamentei 
the boy wept. AH the inhabitants of the house came tog 
and among the rest the painter; he t->ok the boybetuee. 
knees and questioned hiot; and in broken sentences he 1 
the whole story about (he Jtfeta/ Pig and the goUery. vhici 
certainly rather incomprebensibie. 

The painter consoled tbeUctle fellow, and tried to calm th 
lady’sanger; but she would not be pac/ded untj the /itierc 
in with Bellissima, who had been among the soldiers ; then t 
was great rejoicing; and the painter caressed the boy, and 1 
him a band-full of picturei 

Oh, those were capital pieces— such funny heads.'— and t 
the Meul Pig was there among them, bodily. Oh, nothing « 
be more sup erbl **/ means of a few strokes it was made to st 
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•Dusht Tor now, ihey as^ertti, one ceoU »e. fot lh« first 
ne- tow tlie -J-otW and th« people ui « reiUy looked. Now 
ey wanted to fly up to heaven, to sneer and scoff at the angels 
Qosel'es. The higher they flew with the mirror, the mote it 
-mned: they couU scarcely hold « fast They flew higher and 
i-hei, and then the tnirtor trembled so temhly amid us ctin- 
mg that It fell down out of their bands to the earth, where it 
•as shattered into a hundred million rndlton and more fragments, 
md now dus mirror ocrasloned much more unhappiness than 
'Cfore ) for some of the fiagmetils wet* scarcely so large as a 
■ariejeoro, and these flew about in the world, and whenever they 
lew into any ones eye they stuck these, and those people saw 
very thing wrongly, or had only eyes lor the bad side of a thing, 
or every little ftagtntnt of the muier had retaioed the power 
shich the whole glass possessed. A few persons even got a 
Vagment of the mirror into their hearts, and that was ternhle 
indeed, for such a heart became a block of ice. A few fragments 
of tte mirror were so large that they were used as w inflow panes, 
but It was a bad. tiung to look at one's friends through these 
panes ; other pieces were made into spectacles, and then it went 
badly when people put on toes« spectacles to Ke rightly, and to 
bejuR! and then the demon Isaghed till his paunch shook, for 
it tickled tun so. Qut wuhout, son>e liule (ragmects of glass 
sull floated about m the air— and now we shall bear. 

THE SECOND STORY. 
it £At((t Soy ana' 4 CtfSt li'ilr 
In the gteat tows, where these arc many houses, and so many 
people that there la not room enough foreveryooeio bavea Itule 
garden, and where consequently most persons are cornpelled to 
w content with some flow era infloiicr-pots,were two poor childan 
who possessed agasden somewbat larger thanaflower-pot They 
were not brother and sister, but they loved each other quite as 
much as if they bad been. Their parents bved just opposite each 
other in twogarrels, there where tberoololoneaeighbour'shDuse 
joined that of another, and wheic the water pipe ran between 
the two houses was a little window; one had onlj to step across 
the pipe to get from one window to the other. 

T he paiews of each childhadagreathoi.iitwhichgreiy kitchen 
herbs chat they used, and a hnie rose hash; there vas one m 
each box, and they grew famooslv. Now, it occurred to the 
parents to place the Vwxes across we pipe, » shai they reached 
treiT) one window to another, andlooMnl quite like two embank- 
ments of flowers. Pea pUrai hung down over the boxes, and 
the rose bushes shot forth long twigs, which clustered round the 
wnndows and bent down lowanJs eacli other u was almost hke 
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wiadovr ; and these e; es beloaged to the little boy and the httle 
(^L ills came was Kay and &e little giiTs was Gerda. 

Id Uie summer they could get to one another at one bound ; 
but m the winter they had to go down and up the long staircase, 
while the snow was filing without. 

“ Those ate the wthite bets swarming,* said the old grand- 

“ l(a\e theya Queen-bee? 'asked the little boy. For he knew 
that tbeie is one among the real bees 

‘‘\es, they hate one,* replied grandmamma. *She .slwajs 
(lies where they swarm thickest bhe is the largest of them all, 
and net er temains t)uiel upon the earth ; she dies up again into 
the black cloud. Many a mi^ight she is filing through the 
suecis of the town, and looks in at the windows, and then they 
freese >n sucb a strange way, and look like dowers.* 

“ Yes, I ’ve seen that ' * cn^ both the children and now they 
knew that it was true. 

“ Can. the Snow Queen oatce 10 here?* asked the Utile gnk 
“ Onl) let her come,” cried the boy . ' I TJ set her upon the 
wann stole, and then shellmelf 
Hut eratidmothet smoothed lus bait, and told some other tales. 
In toe evening, when hide Kay was at home and half un 
dressed, he clanibcred upon Che chair bribe window, and looked 
through the little ^le. ikfew Aakcsof snow weiefaUvng outside 
and one of them, the largest of them all. icmainod 1) ing on ihe 
edge of one of the tiowef boaes The snow (lakei gitw larger 
and larger, and at last became a maiden clothed in the Anest 
white game, put togciher of milbont of stairy hakes She was 
beautitiJ and dehcate, bus of Ke— of sbuing, gliiienrig ice ^ cl 
she was shie, her <)es flashed tike two clear stars, but there 
was no peace or rest m them, bhe nodded towards the w mdow . 
and beckoned wuh her luod. The btlle boy was frightened, 
and sprang down from the chair , then it secoied as il a great 
bird llew by outside, in front of the window. 

Nest day there was a clear frost, and then the spring came 
the sun shone, the green sprouted foeth, the swallows built nests. 
Ihr windows were oper,ru.and the bttic rh.ldrcn again cat in 
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In tJie winier-tuDe ibere was a/i end of this amusement. 
windows were someumes quite iroren all oser, But tbes tbef 
^vanned copper shiHiDgs oa the stove, and held the warm com* 
against the froien pane: and this made a capital peep-hole, « 
round, so round! and behind uglwmed a pretiy mJdej-eaieat“ 
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temtm; than real flonen; and (here 'snot a single fault in it— 
they ’re quite regular until they begin to melt." 

Soon al ter Kay Came in thick ghncS> and with his sleJge upon 
his back, lie called up to Cerda," I’ve got Icate to go into ihe 
great square, where the other boy splay," and be was gone 
In the great square the boldest aavongtbe boysotten tied their 
sledges to the country peoples carta, and thus rode nith them a 
good'Kay. They went capitally. When Uiey were m the midst 
cf their plajing there c.tme a great sledge. It was painted quite 
white, and in it sat somebody nrapped in a rough wh>ie fur, and 
wriih a white rough cap on his head The dedge droie twice 
round the square, and Kay bonod his little sledge to it, and so 
he drove on with il. It went faster and bster, straight mio the 
next street The man who dnne turned round and noilded in a 
fainiliar way to Kay , it was as if they bnew one another each 
lime when Kay wanted recast loose his little sledge, the stranger 
nodded again, and then Kay teroaincd whore be was. and thus 
they drove out at the town gate. Tlien the snow began to fall ‘o 
rapidly that the boy eould nos see a hand's bre.-idth before him, 
but still be drove oo. Now he hastily dropped the cord, so a* 
to get loose from the great sledge, but that was no use, for his 
eleoge was fast bound to the other, and they went on like the 
wind. Then he called out duite loudly, but nobody heard him , 
and the snow beat down, and the sledge ftew onviard , every now 
and then it gave a jump. and they seemed to be tiling over 
hedges end ditches. The boywasctuiwftightened HewaWed 
to say hti prayer, but could rcmeniber nothing but the mullipli* 
canon table. 

The snow flakes became larger and larger . at last they looked 
like white fowls. All at ooee they sprang oaide and the great 
sledge stopped, and the person who had dnven it rote up Tlie 
fur and the cap were made altogether of ice. It was it hitiy, tail 
and slender, and brilliantly wbite it was the Snow Queen ' 

•' We have driven well '' <aid she. •' But why do you tremble 
with cold i Creep tciW my fur.' 

And she seatM him beside her in her own sledge, and 
wrapped ihe fur round hiin, and he felt as if he sank into a 
snow drift. 

"Are you stdl cold asked she, and then she kissed him on 
the forehead 

0h,(halvn3 colder than ice; it went quite through re his heart, 
half of which was already aluinp edit*' he felt as if heweie going 
to die, but only for a moment; for then he seemed quite well, 
and he did not notice (be cold alt about hun 

“ My sledge ! don’t forg« my sledge' 

That was Ihe first thing be thought of. and it was bound fast 
to one of the white chickens, and this ehicLen flew behind him 
with the sledge upon its back. The Snow Queen kissed Kay 
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" Kei. -hat t/e fou ahouf ’* cned the Ittle giet 
AftJ when he aoiiceJ bet fo^ht he wre 6 F isoifcer »>«. w ; 
then tpranv in tt ht$ own wiodate, twtf Iroa ptetiy 
tienla. , 

When »Jie j/irtirjtAj came with her pimreAwctf he sa«' 
nas oalv til fur babies la anas; and when his j^ranJmdiiee hi 
f.uf.ei he al«3>sca-'nein with tM, ami wheahe ccJAnunaf 
ii.he would Kci hebmJ her. put on a pair of tpecUcles-aao ts. 
;usi as she did he ctiulJ do (hat sety cleteily, and tie T^V 
laughed at hmv Sood be could imcoic the speech and the 
of eicr>boily in the street. Esetythinj that was peculiar or u;!. 
about him kay could mutate, and people said, “That boy 10 ^ 
ceitainly base a temaikable heart.'’ Ilut it was the glass t-a. 
stuck deep in his beait , so it happened that be erea teased 
Cerda, who loied bim wi'h all her heatL 

flis games no* became quite different from what they 
before, they became quite sensible, line winter's day wbM« 
snowed he came out wjth agicat burnirg-glass, held op tie “iu.- 
tail ofhis coat, and let the snow dal,^ fall upon it. 

•‘ Sot- look at theghis, Cer^t* stidhe. , 

And every flake of snow was magnified, and looked ^e a 
splendid flower, or a star with ten points : it was beautiful to 
behold. ...n , t. 

"See bowr clever that V saiJ Ka>- "That’s much more in- 
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And It sreineJ la h;r u tt tbe iraves noddcil quite strar{;eh 
jnd then she took her red ihnei, that ste liked oetl of amlhm;; 
fcht po^»e4«tJ, and Ihie* them bath tMo live n'cr bol (ell 
tiove to the ibore, and the little »airdeM earned them back i> 
her to the Und. It vettned at il the met irwld not take from 
hei the deatett thinji tUe poiteiMd beeaate he ha.1 not her little 
Ka\ but tfie thousM the had BOI ihrama (be thoet far enough 
out to the crept into a boat that lay am<n; (hr rre>U, the meoi 
to the oilier erd of the boat, and thfe« the tho^ f'om thence 
into the water, but the boat waa nut hnund fait and at th- mote 
menl the made it glided away iront the thore hhe ri t cd it, 
and burric-d lo ^et back, but before ahe reached the o'Wr rod (he 
boat w.-it a yard (lom the bank, and (I deified awat fat ri 'hao 
btfoie 

Then I lile Oerda wat very much frifchtencd. and be,ir • 
cry , Inn no one heard her eacepi the Sparrowi. and ihev ro 1 i 
iwt carry bet la land . but they (lew ion; l»« the vhore \«d 
larf, at if to contole her, “ Hete we ate here we are I he 
boai dime on with the ((ream. *ni Itil* < —da tat ij.i-e v It. 
With only bet iiocklnsi on her feet . her I •tic red »h rtoj ed 
nlotis l«hmd her, but they could nw rone up ' ih' l«»i for 
Itaal made tnoie vay 

Il wai tery ureily oa both Uic-res. There mere l<eau’ifi •Corner* 
old treei, and dopei milh iberv and rowt Imi not •' |irrt >n 

" I'rrhapi the met wiil carry mr le 1 tile Kar *il,o< ;;hi '>eriia 

And then ihr b*came ciorecbeertul.afMl tore up and f it rtiari 
liQiirt (he matrlicd the ctiaaiiuni cteen bankt. then O r ' anr ■ 
t ereal them ortha/J, in mbicti etned a i.itle (mute with 'eir iik 
fcUe blue and red miAdomt. It had a ihat.-beO to.u and wi-bo. I 
(l(K«l Iwo wooden »oUie>t,who {eeten'H mint to Ih ae mho 

«.ri>/a called to tlicm, (or the tbu.^ht vWv men- auvr Wi of 
riiurae (her dxl not aclwrr Slie cane quite doae to il rtn 1 1 
run laiTKj the Uiai towarda tbe abotc 
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when tLe varm (ears moiscetied tlie eanli, (be uee at oncesprouted 
up as bloomirig as uben k had sunk, and Gerda embraced it 
and \ussed the Rosts, and tbongbstif ibebe»nt*fulio>tsathoine 
and also of liule Ka) 

“Oh, how I have been deuuscd’" said (he little girL ‘ I 
v.anied to seek for UtUe Kay ' Do you out know » here he is 
she asked the Roses. “ Do you ibinL he is dead ’ ’ 

“ He IS not dead," the Roses ansuered “We have been m the 
ground AU the dead people axe (bete, but Ka( is not there" 
“Thank vou," said httle Gefda and she «ent to the oiher 
dowers, looked into their cups, and asked," Do yon know«bere 
little Kay is’” 

But every flooer stood in the sun tbinktog only of her owr. 
siorv or bnc) tale : Gerda heard many, many of them , but not , 
one knew anything of Kay. 

And what did the Tig«-Saly say? 

“ Uo 5014 hear the drum ‘RuMuh?’ There are only two 
notes, aluay s 'ruhdub” Hear (benourmtigsongof ibeMomca, 
hear the caU of the pnests. The Hindoo widow stands in her 
long red inaotle on the funeral pile; ibe dames rise up around 
her and her dead husband , but die Hindoo woman i» thinking 
of the living one here in the ciKle. of him whose eves burn 
holler than names, whose fiery glances bate burned is her soul 
' n\0T« srdendy than U\« ftames themseUes, which are soon to 
burn her body to ashes Can the dame vf (be heart die in the 
flame of the Funeral pile?” 

“ I don't undersiand (bat at all * said btde Cerdx 
•* That ■« my story ,' said the taly 
V\ hat says the Convotvwlws ; 

“ User the rurroii road toonis an old knightly castle tiiicklv 
the ivy grows otcr (he crumUmc led walls. leaf bv leaf up to 
(he balcony, and there sunds a beautiful girl, she bends over 
the bdustraide and glances up the road No rose on us brunch 
w (icvbti than she', no ap^t bknsoniv waked unwaid b> iht* 
wind lloais nioie lightly uong Hour ber ca»ll> silks rustle ' 

■ Conies he not )cl ’ 

“ Is >( Kay whom you riean’’ asked tittle Oerda. 

“ I 'ill onl; speaking of a story - m) dream," replied the kuii 

Wliat said the little Snowdrop? 

"Betueen the trees a loos board bangs by ropes, thai is a 
Swing Two nretti hide giiu, wvtb cbstbiM white as snow and 
long K'rcn silk nhhons on tbeir hats, are sitting upon 11, swing 
uig, iheit hiutJici.who is greaiti tbu thcv,suiid> m the swing, 
and has slung his atm round (he lOpe to bow himself tor in one 
hand lie has a lade saucer, and oi ibe other a cla> pipe he 1* 
blowing bi.bUcs. Tlie swing dies, and the babbles ti-» 
beautiful changing colours, Ibe Is 


U bangs froi 
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loM erfryj/ii’fig, and askoi if »fie bad not »cen little Kan'di* 
woman saul that he had not >ef come 1^, but that Jie prolaW/ 
would Soon come lierda was nat to be sorrowful, but to loolcat 
the tlosers and taste the chemes, for they were better than any 
piriure booW, for ear.h one of them could tell a story. Then she 
took ('lerda by the hand and led her into the htlle house, and 
the old woman Joelted the duct. 

The windows were very high, aad the panes were red, blue, and 
sellow, the daylight shone in a remarkable way, with duferent 
colours. On the table stood the finest cherries, and Gerdaateas _ 
m.tny of them as she liked, for she had leave to do so. While she 
was eating them, the old lady combed her hair with a guldea 
comb, and the han hung in ringlets of pretty yellow round the 
friendly little face, which looked as blooming as a rose. 

" 1 have Ion? wubed for such a dear bltle gv) as yon,* said the 
old lady. “ Nijw you shall see how well we shall live with one 
another.” 

And as the anaeot dame combed her hair, Cerda forgot ha 
adopted brother Kay more and more ; for this old woqud cow 
conjure, but she >r« not a tneiced wtteb. She only praettfod a 
little magic for her own amusement, and wasted to keep 
G'erda. Therefore she went into the garden, stretched oothtf 
crutch towards a’J the rose bushes, and, beautiful as they «tr^ 
they all sank into the eanb, and one could not tell where tbef 
had stood. The old woman was afraid that, if the little ^1 saw 
coses, she would think of ber own, and remember little Kay, and 
run away, 

Now Cerda vias Jed out into ibe flower-garden. \Vb3t fra* 
grance was there, and wbai loveliness ! Every conceii able floaer 
was tJiere in full bloom ; there wctc some for every season : no 
picture-book could be gayer and prettier. Cerda jumped high 
for Joy, and played uU the sun went down behind the high cherry 
trees ; then she was pot into a lovely bed with ted silk pillows 
stuffed with blue violets, and she slept there, and dreamed as 
gloriously as a Queen on ber nedding-day. 

One day she played again with the flowers in the iiaim sun- 
shine; ana thus many days went by. Cerda knew every flower; 
but, as many as there were of them, it stUl seemed to her m “ 
one were wanting, but which one she did not know. One day 
she sat looking at the old lady's bat with the painted flow^ 
and the prettiest of them all was a rose. The old lady had for- 
gotten to efface it from her bat when she caused the oibers to 
disappear. But so it always is when one does not keep ones 
wits about one. 

“ What, are there do roses here?” cned Gerd.u , 

And she went among the bed^ and searched and searched. 
but there was not one to befbiiiid. Then she sat down and »ept ! 
her tears fell just upon a slop where a rose-bud lay buried, and 
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-cl to look at the tall ydlo« flo»er, and asked, " Do you, 

‘05, know anything 0 / Iiltk Kay?* 

id she bent quite ooun to llie flower, and what did it 51 ^ ? 
.canseemjself Icansecniyselfl"»aid the Jonquil. “Oh' ^ 
how I smell! Up m the little room m the gable stands a 
, dancing girl she stands sometunescmone foot, sometimes 
lOth, she seems to tread on all the world. She’s nothing but 
jcular delusion she pours water out of a tea pot 00 a bit of 
It IS her boddice ‘ Cleanliness is a fine thing,’ she says ; 

^ white frock hangs on a book; it has been washed in ihe 
' pot too, and dri^ on the rotd she puts it oo and ties her • 
con handkerchief round her neck, and ihe dress looks all ihe 
Iter. Point your’loes' locdc how she seems to stand on \ 

Ik. I can see ci) self I can see myself I” 

' ■' I don't cait at all about that,” said Getda. “ Vou need not 
'1 me that" 

And then she ran to the end of the garden The door was 
itJted, but she pressed against the rusty lock, and it bioke off, 
he door sprang open, and Itule Cerda tan widt naked ieei out 
nto the wide world She looked back three times, but no one 
was there to pursue her, at last she could run no longer, and 
seated herself on a great stone, and when she looked round the 
suatner was over— it was late in autumn one could not notice 
that m the beautiful garden, where there was always sunshine, 
and the flowers of etcry season always bloomed 
"Alas I how I hate loitered!” said IittleOerda. ‘'Autumn has 
came. I may not rest again.” 

And she rose up to go oa Ohl how sore and tired her little 
feet were. All around it looked cold and bleak, the longwilloiv 
leaves wete qotte yellow, and the dew fell down like water, one 
leaf afler another droppM , only the sloe-ihoin still boie fruit, 
but the sloes were tout, and set the teeth on ed^, Oh' how 
grey and gloomy u looked, the wide world! 
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Tk4 Pmut and Prutcest. 

Geida was compelled to rest again ; (hen there cane hopping 
aaoss the snow, ^ust opposite the spot where she was siiUng, a 
great Crow. Tins Crow skmpcd a long time to look at her. 
nodding its head— now If said, “Ktah' krah! Good day' good 
day ' ” It could not pronounce better, but it felt friendly towards 
the little girl, and asked where she was going all alone in the wide 
world. The wotd‘‘aloDe" Get^undetstood very well, and fell 
how much It expressed; and she told the Crow the story of her 
whole life and fortunes, and asked if it had not seen iU.y. 

And the Crow noddM very gravely, and said, 
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tuid »he did not care to bear her o«a words again It was just 
as if the people ID there had taken sontCDarcotic and fallen asleep, 
till the\ got into the street again, for not till then were the^ able 
to speak There stood a whole row of tbeng from the town gale 
to the palace gate. 1 neat out in>self to sec it," said the Crow 
“The) were hungry and thirsty, but in the palace they did not 
receivesomuchasaglassof lukewaim water. A few of the wisest 
had brought bread and butter with them, but (hc) would not share 
with iheir neighbours, for they ihonght, *Let him look hungr), 
and the Vnneess won't have huo’” 

“ But Ka), little Kay ?” asked Cerda. “ When did ho come ’ 
^Yas he among the crowd i* 

“Wait! Walt' We're just coming (o huo. It was On the third 
day that there camealitlle peisooage. without horse or carriage, 
walking <iuite merrily up to the castle . his e^es sparkled tike 
jours, be had fine long hair, but bis clothes vveie shabby." 

•• That was Kay cned Gerda, rejOKang. “Oh, then 1 have 
found him I" And she dapped her hands 
“ He had a little knapsack on his back." observed the Crow. 

“ No, that must certainly have been his sledge, said Cerda, 
“for he went auay with a sledge." 

" That may wdl be," said the Crow, “ lor I did not look to it 
very closely. Cut this much t know from my tame sweetheart, 
that when he pasted under the palace gate and saw the Life 
Guards m silver, and mounied the staircase and saw ibe lackejs 
In sold, he was not in the least embanassed He nodded, end 
said to them, ‘ It must be tedious work sianding on the stairs— 
I’d rather go in.’ The halls shone lull ol lights , pnvj councillors 
• atidhxcelleflcies walked about wiibbare (eet,a(>d carried golden 
vessels, suty one might hate become solemn, and bis boots 
Creaked most noisily, but he was not cRtbartast^" 

••Thai is ceruinly Kay cned Gctda. “ He bad new boots 
on , 1 ’ve beard them creak is giaodviciihet's room " 

'■ Yes. certainly they creaked," resumed the Crow. " And he 
W'cnt boldl) in to the Vnacess herself, wbo sat on a peail that 
was as big as a spinning-wheel ; and ail the maids ol honour 
with (heir attendants, and the nuendants attendants, and all the 
cavalieiswith ilieirfolUjwers,and the followers of their followers, 
who themselves kept a page apiece, were slaitding round , and 
the neater they sto^ to tM debt, (he prouder they looked The 
followers' followers' pages, who ^nays went in dippers, could 
faardi) be looked at, so proudly did Ihev stand in the doorwa) '" 

" That must be terrible '"futered little Cetda. “And )et Kav 

" If 1 had not been a crow,] would have married her mjsci/, 
noiwiibsiinding tbai I am engaged. The) say he spoke as well 
as 1 can vihetv 1 speak the crows’ langnage . 1 heard dm ircm 
my tame sweetheart He was meny aM agreeable , be had nol 
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• These are only dreams," said the Crow: “ they arc commff 
(a <»cry the lush matters' thouebts out hunting That 's all the 
belter, for >ou may look at them the inore closely, in bed Hut 
i hope, nhen > ou are taken into favour and gel promotion, you 
will show a grateful heart." 

“Of that we may be surel* observed the Crow from the 
wood. 

Now they came into the first haS it was hung huIi rose- 
coloured satin, and ortiheial finwers were worked on the walls : 
and here the dteam already came fluting by them, but they 
moved so quicUy that Cerda could not see the high-born lords 
and ladies Each ball nasmoiespltndid than the last , yes, one 
could almost become bewildered' Now they were in the bed 
chamber Here the ceding was like a great palm tree wilh leaves 
of glass, of costly glass, vid ill the ouddle of the floor two beds 
hung on a thick stalk of gold, and each of them looked like a 
bly. One of them was wmte, and in that lav the Princess . the 
other «as red, and to that Geida was to seek little Kay She 
best one of the red leates aside, and (beo she saw a lutle brown 
neck. Oh, that was Kay 1 hbe called out fais name quite loud, 
and held the lamp towards btm. The dreams rushed isto the 
room agam on horseback— he awoke, turned biS heed, and— it 
waa not Uttle Kay I 

The Pnnee was only hke bim in the neck, but lie was young 
and good-lookuig, ud'the Pnocess looked up, blinking, from 
the white lily, and asked who was there. Then liiUe Cerda wept, 
and told her whole lusiory, and all that the Crows bad done for 
her, 

“ You poor child 1 ’ said the Pnnee and Pruicess, 

And they praised the Cro»s.aad said that they were sot angry 
With thesi at all, but the Crows were not to do it again How> 
ever, they should be rewarded. 

“ W^yow flyout free?’ asked the Princess, “ot will you have 
lued positions as Court crows, with the right to everything that 
IS left m the kitchen 

And the two Crows bowed, and begged for fixed positions, for 
they thought of their old age, and s^, ** It is so good to have 
some provisions fee one’s old d^s,' as they called them. 

And the Prince got up out ofhis bed, and let Gerda sleep in 
It, and he could not do more than that. She folded her lutle 
hands, and tbougbt,"t{ow good mea and aoirnals are'" and 
then she shut her eyes and vent quietly to sle^ All the dreams 
came flymg in again, iookeag bke angds, and they drew a lutle 
sledge, on which Kay sat nodding; bat all this was only a dream, 
aud therefore it was gone again as soon as she awoke. 

The next day she was clothed from head to foot m velvet ; and 
an oSer was made to her that she should stay in the Castle and 
er^oy pleasant tunes ; but she cmly begged for a lutle carriage, 
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Usli tou«vI,utcltU il«e r«blicn Uujixil, 4thl 

ukI. 

“ Look how ihc dancti wilh he» *4lf " 

"1 want (o CO into the umac^* mdxhetiitSe n>Vbct (iiL 
And would have hetowd <*»</, tot ahemipoitcd and very 
oI/Rinaie, and ibe and Geniaul in thrcamacc.and drove over 
(In K and (tone deep into (be (omt TLe little rohlier (iil «at 
aibi 2 a(C>erda,but itroncrr andmorahvrad thoDMeted; and the 
had a titowB tkifl, her e)C« were (|uiie Uacb, and Ihet lookeit 
almotl moumfuL bbe clatped lilUe Centl (ound the wntt, and 

“They thall not kvU you atlonj at I aA not ansry volh you- 
I taepove you are a I'rinceit i‘ 

” No," replied Oerda. And the told all that had happened to 
her. and hgw lord the wat of biite Kay. 

11. e lobbcT $ 1 )) looVtd at her vtiioutly. nodded vhshdy, and 

* They tliall not kill )ou even if I doect anjry viili |ou, fot 
then 1 will do It myae^* 

And then the dried (.ictda'* <>ev and put bet two handt vnlo 
the beautiful inulT that uat to tuft and warm. 

Now the coach tiecned, and they were >n the touitvard of a 
rebbvYcaaOe. It haoburti from the top to the (round . ratena 
end ciowt (tew out o( the peat hoUt, end b<s bulldok.i- ear h el 
which looked at if he could devour a man— jumped lncb up, but 
they did not bark, for that «a» forbidden. 

In theertatoU ttnokrhalkebnsM fm burned upon ihe (tone 
floor; the moke patted along underihecedinc.and had to teek 
an exit for iiKlf, A great eauldronofaoupwai boihng.and baret 
a.nd rabhilt were matiiop ea the ipii 

You thill tleep to-night with me and all my hnie awmatt 
aanl (be roboer girk 

I hey got tomeihing toeal and drink, and (ben wrnt tu a corner, 
where straw and carpeta were (pread out. Almve these tat on 
lubi and peichet mute than a hundied pigconv and all tetined 
asleep, buE thev turned a filite wbeo ibe two little girls came. 

“ All these belong to me.” aaid (he little robber girl , and (he 
quickW teiicd one of die ncarell. held it by the feet, and thuok 
It so that It (lapped iit vvinga. Kia* tt" the ctved. and beat it 
in Ctrda’e face “There sit (be wood rascati,'' the conunoed. 

G ntiog to a Dumber of latbe that had been nailed in front nf a 
emthewall. “Those ajo wood ratcali. thote two. they fly 
away directly if one does not keep them well locked up And 
here's my old sweel heart ‘ Ha.'* And the pulled out by the horn 
a Ueindcer. that wot tied up.and had a polished copper ring 
round its neck. “We’re obliged to keep him tight loo, ct he'd 
runaway from us. Every evening I tickle his neck with a sharp 
knife, and he’s very fnghieoed at that.” 
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kigh Wraedrigbl rowvd, andaU tobbets laughed, and 

said, 

“ Look how she dances with her calC* 

" 1 want to go into ibe carriage,* said die little robber girl. 

And she would have her own way, for dicwa»s}>oiled and very 
obstinate; and she and Gerdtsat u« tliecama«,and drove over 
stock and stone deep into the forest The little robber girl was 
as big as Gerda, but stronger and more broad shouldered; and she 
had a brown skin ; her e)es were quite Uack, and lhe> looked 
almost mtuiTiful. bbe clasped little Gerda round the waist, and 
taid' 

“ They shall not kill you as long as I am not angry with you. 

I suppose you are a Princess?" 

“ Mo," replied Gerda And she toM all that had happened to 
her. and how fond she V. as of Utile Kay. 

Ihe robber girl looked at her scriou^y, nodded slightly, and 

“They shall net IjH you even it 1 do get angry with ton, fot 
then 1 will do It myself,” 

And then the dried Gerda's eyes, and put her two hands into 
the beautiful muff that was so smi and warm. 

Now the coach stopped, and they nere in the courtyard of a 
rohher casOe, Uhadhurtt from the top to the ground , raveot 
and crave Sew out of the great holes, and big bulldogs— each of 
which looked as if he could devour a man— jumped high up, but 
they did not bark, for that was forbidden. 

In ihegKaiold smoky ball, a bnghi fire homed upon the stone 
fiooT I the smoke passed aloeg under the «etlins,and had to seek 
an eaic for itself. Agreat cauldroeofsoupwas boiling, aod hares 
and rabbits were roasti&g oa the spit 
“You shall sleep to-night with me and all my little animals," 
smd the robber guk 

They gotsometldngta eacan<ldfttik,andthea«etittaacorner, 
where straw and carpets were spread out. Aboie these sat on 
laihs and perches more than a hundred pigeons, and all seemed 
asleep, hut they turned a little when the (wo little girls came 
“ All these belong to me.” said the little wAibec girl ; and she 
quickly seised one of the nearest, held 1( by the jeec, and shook 
It so that it (lapped its wings. ” Kiss it '*de cried, and beat it 
in Cerda's fact “There sit ihewood rascals.* she continued, 
pointing to a number oflatbstbas had heeo naded in front of a 
hole in the wall. “ Those are wood rascal ^ose two ; they fly 
aw.iy directly if one does not keep them well locked up. And 
here’s my old sweetheart * Ha’* And she pulled out by the horn 
a Reindeer, that was tird up, and had » pedished copper ntig 
round Us neck, " We're obliged to keep tutn tight loo, or he’d 
runaway froin us Every evening I uckle his peck with a sharp 
knife, and he’s very fngblened at that.* 






aaimiU are obliged to aeiveber,aad bow she gets on so welt m 
the world, with her naked feet? She eaonot receive her nower 
from os : it consists in ibis, flat she is a dear isaocent child If 
she beraelf cannot penetrate to the Snow Queen and get the glass 
out of little Kay, we can be of no use t Two miles from here 
the Snow Queen's garden bepos ; you can carry the little girl 
thither : sec her down by the great bosh that stands with its red 
‘bemes in the snow. Don't stand gossi^g, but make haste, and 
get back betel* 

A. A IS.— .‘k.v—u^A -n— ... iti^ga ijitja Cerda oa the Reits 




‘if Riiadeer 

' rrfj .,1k "'''’'' 

1 


..f, ”''*n U.,,,s: 

E’ ‘ Tft.. 


#g|gi§a 

ll„. . “ " ‘if ijd /ooifrf ,» 


^." ""^-aiid hj„ * “d Aw *®®d eowaPB. Tie 

not WiiTt '' "f wust sce'^h’" ’® **«' So®. 0“ io» 

"' »c .■« ;».. «3fa„"L;™"L’S 




t-iU. -h,cl,X ^ 


T//S SiiOiV QIX£BA. tgi 

»Uilc the bears walked about on th^ bind legs and showed off 
Iheir pretty manners ; never any bttle sport of mouili-slapptng 
or bars-louch, never any Utile coflee gossip among the }Oung 
lady white foxes. Empty, vast, and cold tveie the halls of the 
Snow Queen The Northern Li^ts Aamed so brightly that one 
could count them where they stood highest and lovicst. In the 
rntdu of this iRLcnense empty snow hall was a frorco lake, which 
had burst into a thousand pieces, but each niece was like the 
rest, so that it was a perfect work of art ; and in the middle of 
the lake sat the Snow Queen, when she was at home, and then 
she said that she sat in the Mtrror of Iteasoo, and that this was 
the only one, and the best in the worid. 

Little l^ywasquite blue with cold— indeed, ^most black, but 
he did riot notice it, for she had kissed the cold shuildermgs away 
from him, and his heart was like a lump of ice. He dragged a 
few sharp Ast pieces of ice to and fro.jomiiig them together m 
all kinds of ways, for he wanted to achieve something with them- 
hwas just hVewhen we have htile tahleisof wood, and lay them 
together to (ona dgures— what we call the Chinese game Kay 
also went axid Uid fintea, and, indeed, very artistic ones Thai 
was the icy game of Reason. lAbiseyesihesedgureswere very 
remarkable and of the highest impoiiasce ; that was because n 
the fragment of glass stickiogin bis e)e. He laid out the figures 
BO that they formed a word— but be could never man^e to lay 
down the word as be wished to have u— the woid “ eternity" 
And the Snow Queen had said, 

“ Ifyou can find out this figu^yoo shall be >oiir own master, 
I will give you the whole norld and a new pair of 

Gut he could not. 

" Novr 1 11 hasteo away to the warn brnds," said the Snow 
Queen. “Iwillgoand look ioio the black pots." these were the 
volcanoes, EtoaandVesunus,as tfaeyare called. “ 1 shall make 
them a bttle white I That’s necessa^ , ibatwiU dothegrapes 
and lemons good.* 

And the Scow Queen flew away, and Kay sat mite alone in 
the great icy hall chat was iniles «a euent, and iooked ac his 
pieces of ice, and thought so dee(4ytbat cracks were heard in- 
side him ; one would have thought that be was frozen 
Then It happened that liltle Gerda stepped through the great 
gate into the wide balk Here reigned cutting winds, but ^e 
prayed a prajer, and the winds Uy down as if ihey would have 
gone to sleep; and she stepped lolo the great empty cold halls, 
and beheld Kay she knew him, and flew to him, and embraced 
him, and held him fast, and cdled out, 

“Kay, dear little Kay! at last 1 have found voul" 

Gut he sat <)uite still, sSi0 and cold. Ttom little Gerda wept 
hotfears.thatfeUoponhishieast they penetrated intohisheatt, 
I9-S 
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they thawed the lump of ice, and consumed the litt 
glass in it ]fe look^ at her, and she sang: 


ve tbe Ouia<duU 


a< dif' 


Then Kay burst into tears ; he wept so that the : 
glass came out of bis eye. Now he recognised her, 
rejoicing!)-, 

“Cerda, dear Cerda I where bavej-ou been all this ti 
« here have I been t " And be looked all around him 
cold it IS beret flow large and s-oidl' 

And he clung to Cerda, and she laughed and wept I 
was so gionoas that eivn the pieces of ice round ahou 
for joy: and when they were tired and laydown, the 
themselves just into the letters of which tne Snow Qi 
said that if he found (hem out he should behisoroms 
she would give bim the whole world and a new 
skates. 

And Cerda kissed his cheeks, and they became blooni 
kissed his ejes, and they shone like her own; shev 
hands and (eel, and he then became well and merry, Tl 
Queen might now come home; hu letter of rcleiM steed 
in shining characters of Ice. 

And (hey look one another by (he hand, and iraaderr 
from ihe great palace of ict They spoke of the gtano 
and of ibe roses on the roof; and where they went the 
rested and the sun buisi forth , and when they came to it 
with tkercfi hemes; the ketadeer was standing ihcre wail 
had brought another young reindeer, which ga<C the cr 
warm milk, and kissed them on the mouth. Then they ( 
Kay and Cerda, 6rs( to the Finnish woman, where they*' 
ifaemselies thoroughly in the hot room, and received uisirii 
lor their journey home, and then to the Lapland woman 
had made their new clothes and put their sledge la order. 

The Reindeer and the young one sprang at their siJe.sn 
lowed them as far at the boaadary of the country- Tbrr 
hrst green tprouied forth, aod Ihcre they look leave of ih' 
lUindecri and the Lapland woman. “ Farewell I * said a 1 
ihe lirsi hdte birds began to twitter, the forest was tieckrd 
green buds, and vul of it on a beaulifol horse (nbich Cerdas 
I had drawn her golden toatW a J‘ 


d giuwu tired of staying at home, and withed to go tii 
north, and if that did nor Suit her, (a tome clher tCflon. 
knew (<erda at once, and Ccida knew her i<«> , and il a vi * ' 
merry meeting 

“ You are a line kifow lo gad aUeil ' she saai W ^ 
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1 should like to know if yoa deserve that one should run to the 
end of the vrorid after yon * * 

But Gerda patted her cheeks, and asked after the Prince and 
Pncicess. * 

“ They Ve gone to foreign cotulnes,* said the robber girl. 

“ But the Crovr ? " said G«da. 

“But the Crow is dead," ansirered the other, “The tame 
one has become a ■* idovt, and goes about v> ith an end of black 
worsted thread round her leg. Shecomplams most lamentably, 
but It's all talk. But now tell me how you have farcd.artd how 

you caught him.* 

And Gerda and Kay (bid their suny. 

“ Snipp soapp-snurre-purrc-basellune ’ * said the robber girl 

And she took them buh by the hand, and promised that if she 
ever came through their town, she would cbme up and pay them 
a visit. And then she rode away vnib the wide world But Gerda 
and Kay uent hand in hand, and as they went it bccarne beauti- 
ful spring, with green and with flowers The church bells sounded, 
and theyrecogntred the high sieeplesaad the great town it uas 
the one in which they lived : and they went to the graodinother’* 
door, and up the sUirs.aBd into the room, where everything re* 
tnainedinitsusual place. TbeblsclockwasgoiBg“Tick' taskl” 
and the bands were turnings butaa they west ih^gh the rootni 
they noticed that thtybadbecomegtown-up people. T^rose* 
out on the roof gutter were blooming mat the open window, and 
there stood the little ctutdren’e chairs, and Kay and Cerda tat 
each upon their own, aad held oach other by the hand, They 
had forgotten the cold empty splendour at the Snow Queen's like 
a heavy dream. The n»dnio(ber was sating m Gm’s bright 
sunshute, and read aloud out of (he niblc.“£scept>e become as 
little children, ye shall looo wise enter into the kiogdornofCod.' 

And Kay and Goda looked into each other's eyes, sad alt at 
once they understood the old song— 

ik« m Uj." 

There they both sat, grown o{^and yet children— children m 
heart — and it wot summer, watni delightful summer. 


THE NIGHTINGALE 


^‘na,)oumuitkuow,tbeEmperoritaChioaBian,and 
^ lj| all whom be has about him are Chinamen toa It hap- 
pened a gc>od many years ago, but that 's just why it '$ 
worth while to hear the story, before it U forgotten The Em- 
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I should lihe \o toovi t(>(m desctve that one should tun to the 
end of the world s/ter yon ? • 

But Gerda patted her chedts, and ashed after the Prince ai>d 
Princess. * 

“ They’ve gone to foreign conntnes,” said the robber girl. 

” But the Crow }" said Cerda. 

"But the Crow is dead,* answered the other. “The tanie 
one has become a widow, and goes about with an end of bUrh 
worsted thread round her leg She complains most laTnentabiy, 
but It’s all talk, But now tell me how you have fared, and how 
you caught him " 

And Cerda and Kay told their story. 

'' Snipp-snapp-snurre-puiie-basellurre ' * said the robber gifL 

And she took them both by the hand, and promised that if spe 
ever came through their town, she would cbme up and pay them 
a visit And then she rodeawayioio the wide world. ButGerd^ 
and Kay went hand lA hand, and ai they went it became beauf' 
ful spring, with green and with flowers. Th« church bcUs sounded, 
and they reeognued the high sieeplesaiid the great town ' it wAs 
the one in which they lived ; and they went to the gcaDdmothef’* 
door, and up the stairs, and into the room, where even thing re- 
naiMd itt Its usual plsu^ Thebigcto^nMgoi(vg‘'TiCK' tack'* 
and (he hands were turtuog; but as they went ibrougb the roont* 
they noticed thattheyhad becoQte grown-up people Thetosits 
out on the roof gutter were blooming to at the open window, and 
there stood the little children’s chairs, and Kay and Getda sAl 
eaAiwpcsiVbtm tfWT^aI>hh^h tadnsnVer Viy hanh TVlty 
had foigottenthe cold empty splendour at the Snow Queen’s like 
a heavy drsam. The grandmother was sitting in God’s bngpt 
smshine, and read alowd out of the Il^l«,“£\cept ye become 
Utile children, yeshaO moo wise enter into the kingdom of God-" 
And Kay and Gerda looked into each oibei'a eyes, and all at 
once they understood the old song— 

S»l w Um CarM-cSilS ice dm day.” 

There they both sat, grown vp, and yet children— children *tt 
heart— and it was summer, warm delightful summer. 


THE NIGHTINGALE. 


■ N China, you must know, the Emperor isaChinaman.an'^ 
all wbom be has about ham are Chinameo too, It ha^ 
pened a good many years ago, but that’s just why it's 
worth while to htai the attsy, befoe it Is forgotieia The Eni* 
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**1 luve never beard him naoied," te^ed the cavalier. “ lie 
ba« never been inundaccd at Ccmit* 

“ tcommuidtHathe thaUaLpiMartbtseveaiDSiUidunt'bethi'e 

me,” said the Cmperor, “All the worid knons what I pTssess, 
and I do not know it ni}'self ** 

“ 1 have never heard him Rientioned/ said the cavaher. ” I 
wiU seek for him. I wih hnd bim ’ 

But where was he to be Caund? Tbecavalter ran u;) and down 
ait the staircases, through balls an6 (>issages,but no one among 
sJl those whom he met had beard uUcoftbe .Vijhtingale. And 
the cavalier ran back to the Emperor, and said Out it njuit be 
a fable invented by thewivins of boAs, 

" Yout Invpenal Majesty cannot tsctieve bow much is written 
that IS fiction, besides sometlimg that they call the black 

“ Itut the book m which I read this,* said the Emperor, “ «a$ 
sent tome by tbe high and mighty Emperor of Japan, and there- 
fore it cansot be a falsehood. tcoif/^arthe Mightitigale' It 
■nun be here this evening ’ It has my loiperial Uveuri and if 
It does not come, a<l the Court shall be trampled upon after the 
Court has suppedl* 

'‘Ts)i)s-pe'''»id the cavalier, and again heTanupuid down 
alt the stavreaMS, sod through^ the halls and cetndocs; and 
half the Court ran with bun, for tbe ceuniert did not hke being 
(rampted upon. 

Then there vat a great inqQiry after the woodeiful Nighiipgale, 
sriutb all the world koew cace^ng the people at Court. * 

Kt "ust Vney met wtii a poor %iu\e 8u\ m tbe VilKiien, eitvo 
said. 

" The Nightingale! ( kflowitwell; }et.iicaa sing gloriously, 
Every eveningl get leave to carry my pw sick mother ihe scraps 
from the tablb She U.esdown by tbesuand . and whtn t 
back and am tired, aad rest in tbe wood, then I hear the Nighun- 
gale sing. And then the water comes into my eyes, and it is just 
as if my mother kissed me* 

* Lillie kitchen gilL* said the cavalier. " I will get j ou a place 
in tbe kiictven, with pcrnussmt to see the Lnvpcsor dine, if you 
will but lead ui to the Nightingale, for >t is announced for this 

So they all vrot out into the wood where the Nightingale was 
iic.tviston)<il to vitig : half theCoun went forth. When they were 
m the rnidsl of their jouniey a cow began tu low. 

* Oh " cried tbe Court pages, "now we have ill That shows 
a wonderful power in to smaU a creature * I have certainly heard 
It beJoie.* 

" No, those are cows lowing.'saU the title kiithen gut “ W’e 
ate a long way from the plate yet.* 

Now the fri>gs Iw.-on to croae in the marsh. 
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“ Glorious I" sold tbe Chinese Coart preacbee. “ No* i hea» 
■it sounds just like little ctiureh bells.* 

‘No, those are frogs ’taid the little kjtcbenouid ‘‘But bo* 
iink ne shall sooo hear it* 

Vnd then the Nightingale began to sing: 

That is «!• exclaimed the little guL “ Listen, listen! and 

der It siti* 

■nd she pointed to a little grey bird up la the boughs. 

Is It possible.’* cned the cavalier. “/ should never bare 
igbt It looked like that ! How simplen looks' Iimustcv' 
1/ have lost its colour at seeing sitcb gtand people around.* 
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“Little Nightingale >* allied thelutlelcitcbenmaid, quite loutU)', 
“our gracious Emperor wishes yoa Id sing before him.'' 

“With the greatest pleasure!* replied the Nightingale, and 
began to sing most dehghtfuUr. 

“It sounds }ust hhe glass btibS* said the cavalier. “ And iooh 
at Its little throat, bow it’s worlang ' It 's wonderful that we 
should never have heard it before. That bird wiU be a great 
success at Court” 

"Shall I sing once mote before the Emperor inquired the 
Nightingale, for it thought the Emperor was present 

" My exctdlent little Nightingale,” sard the cavalier, " I have 
great pleasure in inviting >ou to a Court festival this everimg, 
when )ou shall charm his Impenal hlajesty with )oiir beautiful 
singing.” 

" My song sounds best in the green uood,° replied the Night 
ingale , suU It came wilhogly wten u heard what the Emperor 
wished. 

The palace was festively adorned. The walls and the doonng. 
which were ol norc^in, gleamed in the rays of thousands of 
Miden lamps. The most glorious flowers, w bicn could ring clearly, 
wd been placed in the passages. There was a running to and 
fro,aBd atoorough dnughband all the bells rang so loudly that 
one could not bear ooe^ spe^ 

in the midst of the great tudLwbere the Emperor sst, a golden 
perch bad been pUceCoo which the Nightingale was to siL The 
whole Court wat there, and the hnle cooh-rsaid had got leave to 
stand behind thedoer.assbehad nowreceiied the title oi areal 
Coun cools. All were in (uU dress, and all looked at the little 
grey bird, to which the Emperor tiMded. 

And the Nightingale sane so gloriously that the tears came 
into Che Emperor’s eyes.aodcbe tears ran down over his cheeks, 
then the NigiVungale sang stiU more sweetly, that went straight 
to the heart The Emperor was so much pleased that he said 
the Nightingale should lute his golden slipper to wear round its 
neck. Out the Nigblu^ale doclioed Uiis jiUh thanks, saying it 
had already received a sufficient reward. 

"1 have seen tears id the Emperor's eyes— that is the real 
treasure to me An Emperor's tears bate a pecuhar power I 
am rewarded enougbl* And then it sang agaia with a sweet 
glorious voice. 

“That's the most an^ble coquetry I ever saw ’'said the ladies 
who stood round about, and then they took water in their mouths 
togurglewheaany onespoketothem. They thought they should 
be nightingales too. And the lackeys and chambermaids reported 
that they were satishedalso; and that was say mg a good deal, for 
they are the most d i fficul t to please. In short, the Nightingale 
achieved a teal success, 

It was now to remain at Court, to have its own cage, with 
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lib«il7 to go oui twice trery day and once at night Twel«s«r- 
vants were appointed when the Nightingale vent out each el 
wlioin had a silken string fastened to the bird's legs, which they 
held very tight. There was really no pleasure in an eicursiM 
of that kind. 

The whole aly spoke of the Honderful bird, and whenerer tn 
people met, one said nothing but “ Nightio,” and the other siA 
“gaJe;” and then they both sigbei^ and understood oneuochet 
Eleven pedlars’ cliildreo were named after the bird, but net om 
of them could sing a note. 

One day the Emperor received a large pared, on which war 
written “The Nightingale." 

“ There we have a new book about this celebrated bird,' sn-l 


the Emperor. ' 

But it was not a book, but a little work of art, couUined u a 
box, an artificial nightingale, which was losing IikeaMiuralwc 
and was bnlliantiy onuineoted oiih dtamoads, sapphire^ 
rubies. So soon as the anificul bird was wound up, he mm 
sing one of the pieces that he really sang, and then histaumovw 
up and down, and shone with silver and gold. Round his km 
hung a little ribbon, and on that was vsniten, “The EmpeforW 
China’s nightingale is poor compared to that of the Eoipefw" 


China’s nightingale is poor compared to that of the Eoiperef " 

^ ^That is capital !' said they all, and be who had brought lh« 
artificial bird immediately received the title. Imperial 


NighiingaJe-Brioger. , „ .,|» 

“ Noty they must sing together ; what a duet that will K 
cried the courtiers. , 

And so thry had to sing together; but it did not sauno ixir 
well, for the real Nightingale sang in its own way. and the amficui 
bird sang waltzes. 

“ That’s not his fault," said the playioastcr; “he i quite p<»’ 


Now the ariificial biru was to sing alone. He bad J«it as 
much success as the real one, and then it was much bandioincr 
to look at— It shone like bracelets and breast-pms. 

Three and thirty limes over did it Sing the same piece, and f" 
was not tired. T]ie peotdeviouU Kladiv have beard il again, 
the Ihcperorsaid that ine living Nigluingale ought losing>>'‘f'' 

thing now. But where was It? No one had nolictJ that H had 

down away out of (be open window, back to the green wood. 
“But what has become of that?" asked the Emperor. 

And ail the coutuers abused the Nightingale, and declared that 
It was a very ungrateful creature. 

"IV'e lave (be best fueif a/lcr afl^" tauf (hey. 

And so the artificial Urd had to sing again, and ibai wat u>e 
Uurty.fuurtb time that they tisiened to the same piece. rf' 
that they did not know it ijutle by heart, for II was so very diiiH 
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cult. And the plnymaster pmsed the bird particularly ; yes, he 
declared that it was better than a oightingale, not only with re 
gard tads plumage and the many beautiful diamonds, but inside 
as well 

“ For you see, ladies and gentlemen, and above ally out Impenat 
Majesty, with a real nightingale one can never calculate what is 
roming, but in this anihcia) bnd everything is settled One can 
explain it : one can open it and make people understand where 
the waltzes come (torn, bow they go, and how one follows uo 
another.’’ 

” Those are quite our own ideas,” they all said 

And the spacer received permission to show the bird to che 
people on the next Sunday. Ibe people were to hear it smg too, 
the Emperor commanded ; and they did bear it, and were as much 
pleased as if they liad all got upsy upon tea, for that ') quite the 
Chinese fashion, and they all said, "Oh'” a^ held uplheirfote 
hngers and nodded. But the poor fisberman, who had heard the 
real Mighticgaie. said, 

"It sounds pretty enough, and the melodies itsecnble each 
other, but there 's something wauling, though 1 know not what 

The real NighungaJe was banished from the country and 
empire. The arciiicul bird bad its place on a silken cushion 
dose to (he Emperoi's bed; all the presents it had receited, 
gold and precious stones, were ranged about it ; in title it had 
advanced to be ibe High Imperial Alter-Dinner-Suiger, and in 
yank to Number One on tbe left hand ; for the Emperor con 
Sidered (hac sidedieeiost imporUnt on which the heart is placed, 
and even in an Emperor tbe heart is on the left side; and the 
playcnaiiec wrote a work of five and twenty volumes sbout the 
artificial bird, it wasvenr learned and very long, full of the most 
difficult Chisiesewords, Wyet all the pe^le declared that ihev 
bad read it andutiderstood u,rorfear or being considered stupid, 
and basing ibeu bodies tiampled on. 

So a whole year went by. The Emperor, ihe Court, and all 
the other Chinese knew every little iwilter in the artificial bird’s 
song by beui. But ^ust for that reason it pleased them best-^ 
they could sing with it themselves, and they did sa The street 
boys sane, “Tsi cu-tsi glugglugrand the Emperor himself Sang 
It too. yes, shat was certainly famous 

But one evening, when tbe artificial bud was singing iis best, 
and the Emperor lay in bed bstCQing to it, something inside ihe 
budsaid, “Whiu I’’ Somelbiug cracked “Whur-r" All the 
wheels ran round, and then the music stopped. 

Tbe Emperor imoicdiately sprang out of bed, and caused his 
body physician tobecaUed} but wfaat could Ae do? Then they 
sent for a watchmaker, and alter a good deal of talking and in- 
vestigation, tbe bird was put into someihing like order, but the 
vtatebmaker said that the tnsd roust be cattrully treated, for the 
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tone, li K»s the little Bve Ni^lingale, that sat outside on » 
spray 1< bad beard of the Enipetot’s sad plight, and had cocn£ 
to smg to bun of comfort and b<^ A» tt sang the spectres gre-t" 
paler and paler ; the blood ranaaiclicraDd more quickly through 
the Emperor's uealc limbs; ana even Death listened, and said, 

“ Co on, Uttlo NighlingaJe, go on'“ 

“ but liill 50a eite me that splendid golden word? Will you 
give me that rich banner? WiU you giie me the Emperor’s 

And Death gai t up each o( these treasites for a song. And 
the Kighetngalesangonand on; and k sang of the quiet church- 
yard nhere the white roses 0oar, where (he elder blossoms smell 
iveci, and where the besh grass is ounstened by the tears (A 
surviiors. Ihen Death felt a looging to see his garden, and 
Roated out at the window in the form of a cold white mist. 

"Thanks I thanks t' said (he Empetor. "You heaienly bitle 
bird ' I know you well, t banished you from my count^ aod 
empire, and )ei you have charmed away the evil faces from mf 
cou^, and hanUned Deaih from my heaitl How can 1 reward 

^ “You have rewarded me r replied the Nightingale “lba>e 
drawn tears from your eyes, when I sang the first time— I ih»ll 
never forget tbah Those are the yewcla that leyoice a singcr'a 
heart but new sleep, and grow frM and strong again. 1 \r>U 
sing you soaicthuig" 

And It sang, aed the EroperoT fell into a sweet slumber, Ah' 
how niJd and refteshmg ihal steep was ’ The sun shone upon 
him through the utodowt, when be awoke tefteshed and rO' 
stoied not one of his smants had yet rttutned, for tbev all 
thought be was dead : only the Nightingale iiiU sat beside him 
and sang. 

“ Vou must always stay whh me,' said the Emperor " You 
shall sing as you please; and ID tweak the artilicta] bud into a 
thousand pieces* 

“ Noi so,* replied the Nigblingalr " It did well as long as it 
could, kerp ■> as you have done (til now. I cannot build my 
ce»i ID the palace to dwell u iL but let me come when I frel the 
wish; then 1 »n'J sn w thcrteniDg on the spray lender by the 
Window, and smg you sorarthuic. sg that you mae be glad and 
Ihoughlful at once. I will sing of those who are happy and e( 
those who suffer 1 will sing of good and of enl that remains 
hidden round about yo* The liuTe singing bird ftws far around. 

the poor fislicrmao, to the peasants roof, to every one who 
dviLsfuawsylioayouand Irom yoar Court. I love your heart 
^ more than your erovti. and yet ihe crown has an an of sanniiy 
about It. I^wdl come and singtoyou—bul one thing you moH 

“ Every thing ! * said the Enipetot ; and he stood thtie 10 bis 
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imperial robes, which he had put on hinud/’, aad pressed tbe 
sword which was htavjr with (;old to his heart. 

“One thing 1 beg of you (etinoone that you hare a little bird 
who tells >ou everything. Then it will go all the better.* 

And the Nightingale flew away. 

The tenants came to tolo^ at their dead Emperor, and-* 
yes, there be stood, and the Emperor said “Coodmomingl* 


THE NEICIIBOURI.VG FAMILIES. 

0 N£ would really have thought that something importasl 
was going on by theduck-pond; but notbieg wasjoiW 
00 . All the ducks lying quietly on the water, or stand* 
ing on their heads is it— for they could do that— swam soweaiy 
to the shore. One could see the trace* of their leA nn the «t 
earth, and their quacLiog sounded far aod wido The aster, 
iatdy clear and bright as a mirror, was quite m a cotomBtidB. 
Before, every tree, every neighbouring bush, the old fam-flo^ 
with the holes in the roof and the swallow’s nest, and 
Che great rose bush cotered wtth flowers, had been mirroicd U 
;t This roie bush covered the wall and hung over the waiu» 
in which ever) thing appeared as loapicture, only that everylhiag 
stood on its head ; but when the water was set la motioa, 
thing swam away, and Ibepiccure was gone. Twofeaibcrs*^'^^ 
the tluctenng ducks had lost, itoaied to and fro, and all at ooce 
they look a start, as if the wind were coming; but the wiod did 
not come, so they had to ^suJl,and (be water became quiet ud 
smooth again. The roses mirrewed Ibemselves m it again ; they 
were beautiful, but they did not known, for no one bad told them 
The sun shone among the delicate leaves; ever) thing kreatw 
tn the sweet fragrance, and aU felt as we feel when we are hllcd 
with the thought of our greatest happtnesa 
" How beautiful is life 1" said each Rose. “ Only one thing I 
wish, that 1 were able to kiss ibe tun, b^ause it is so bright sad 
so warm. The roses, loo, in the water yonder, our images, 1 
diould like to kiss, and the pretty birds in the nests. Ifaeto 
are some up yonder too ; ibey thrust out ihcir heads and {"po 
feebly they have no foaUicis tike their filhei and niolber. 
are good neighbours, below and above. How beautiful is 




fbe young ones above and below those below aj 
only shadows in the water— mere Sparrows; their fu 
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Sputowtuo; they hadtiheik possusioa of the empty SHailow’s 
nest of last year, and kept house in it as if it- had been (heir 

“Are (hose ducks' chddren snimitnng yonder?" asked the 
young Sparrows, when they noticed the ducks’ feathers upon the 

“ If you must ask quesdmis, ask sensible ones,” repl^d (heir 
mother. '* Don't you see (hat they are feathers? living clothes, 
stuff like 1 uearand like youvaiU 'oeai , tut outs is finer 1 wish, 
by the way, we had those up here to our own nest, for they keep 
one warm, t wonder what ibeducksirere so frightened at Not 
at us, certainly, though I said ‘piep' to you rather loudly The 
thick-headed roses ought to know it, but they knew nothing; they 
only look at one another and smtU. I 'm very tired of those 
neighbours," 

“ J ust listen to those darling birds up there,” said the Roses. 
“They begin to want to sing, but are not able yet Cut it will 
be managed in urae. What a pleasure that must be ' It’s nice 
to have such merry tieighboijn." 

Suddenly (wo horses came galloping up to water A peasant 
boy rode on one, and he had taken of) all his clothes, except bis 
big broad straw bat. The boy whistled like abi/d, and rode into 
tbe pond where it was deepest, and when he came past ibe rose 
buso he plucked a rote, and it upon his bat. And now he 
thought he looked very fine, and/odeon. Tbe other Roses look^ 
alter tbeix sitter, and laid to eadt other, “Vi hither may she be 
(outneyisg?’' but they did not know. 

" 1 should like to go out into (he world,” said one , " but tt 'a 
beautiful, too, here at home among the green leaves, All day 
the sun shines warm and bright, and m (he maht-time the sky 
IsmoiebeautifulstiU-, we can see that through all the tinle holes 

'They meant (be stars, but they knew no better 

“We make it lively abont a bouse,” said the Motber-Sparroiv; 
“and 'the swallow’s nest brings luck.' peoyde say, so they 're glad 
to see us. Out the neighbours ( Such a rose bush ciimbing up 
the wall causes damp It wiU most likely be taken away ; and 
then, at least, corn will petbaps grow here. The roses are ht for 
sothing but to be looked at, or at most one may be Stuck on a 
bat. Every year, I knovr front my tnr^er, they fall off. Tbe 
farmer’s wife preserves ibnD,and puts salt among them . then 
(bey get a French came (bat ) neither can nor will pronounce, 
and are put upon (he hre to make a good sineli You see, 
their life. They ’re only tw the eye mid the nose. Now you 

- When the evening came, and (be gnats played in the warm air 
and the red clouds, the nightingale came and sang to the Roses, 
saying that the beautiful was tikcsun^me to the world, and that 
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but took bcr home with tbcia. Ami ahenever >Iie cnnJ. they 
Upi^ her 00 (he bcjk 

In (he f*rm-hou>e ilooJ an oU laan, whs understood makin^' 
soap lor thannjt and m cake* a* ntU ai in bolia He 

was a (Deny, wandaiTij* oM tnan. When he saw the Spairow. 
whuH the (m)* lud bn>ught< and for wh.oh they lasd they dii 

“Shall me make il sere beautiful 

Tlie MoiliePSparrow felt an tea ahudJer uii ibrouch her, 

OjI of the box, in nhicb wne the moat brillisnl colours, the 
«)d nun took a uuantiti ol xhimns Eold leaf, and the hays were 
sent Isr some wu.te oi e,^c, wnb which the Sparrow was com- 
smeand , the ^Sd Uaf was stuck unoii thu, and there 
was the Mother-Sparrow calded all orer *<lie dul not ihtok of 
the adorncrent, but trembled all oser And ihe seap-nsan toie 
olT -1 rfa;^enl from the ml hnine of bis oU jacket, cut notches 
ift It. so that It looked like a eoeV* comb, and stuck 11 or the 
bird's head. 

“Mowjoo slu’d see ihesold jaiket fly.'soid the nldman, and 
hcttltasedthe Sp.\rtoc,« 1 usbtltw away m deadly feat, with the 
ku&l sht shininc upon her. 

ilawitclillered' All the Spmowi, and e» en a rrow. a koew- 
tasold b^i mere tuidnl at the sichi , but siJI the) ilew after 
bcr.io ksow mhat kind of stranje bird this mighi be. 

unten by fear and bonor, she flew homeward, she was 
htulys'nking posretless to the earth; the flock of punuingbttds 
iatftatfd, and some 0 ca rnrd to peck at her. 

“ Look at Perl look at hal* they all cried. 

“ Look at her’ look at her'* cried die young ones, when the 
MotbeT'Sparrew approached tlie nesL “Thai must be a young 
peacock. Ileghttcrsuithadeolours. It quite hunt one's eyes, 
as mother told uv I'icp' tb-M's rke fraWi/af ' 

Astd now Uiey pecked at the bird with their htile beaks, so 
thM the could not posiibly get into the nett ; the was to much 
exbautied that the could not eicn say *'i'iep' * much lets * 1 
amj our mother ' ' 

The other birds alto fd) opon the Sparrow, and plucked oH 
(ealhcT aflei leather until she fell blecfliog inio the rose bush 
** You poor creature I' sAd alt the Koses '' be quiet, and we 
will hide you. tean rour head against nv* 

The Sparrow spread out ber mings once tnore, then drew them 
light 10 her bedy, and lay dead by the neighbouring family, the 
beautiful fresh Hosea 

“ Piep'” sounded frotn the nest. "Where cal' our mother be? 
It’s quite ines^icable. Ucasnot beatrwkol beis, and mean 
that we’re to sWt for ourselves : she has left us the house as an 
inheritance, but to which of us shall il belong when we hare 
lamiliesof ourown’" 
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. “ X?** >«u to stay with we »hen 1 enlarge aj 

esUbJisbment with a wife and children,” obsen-ed the smallest 
second ^ n»vemorc wises and children than youj’aied lie 

“But 1 am the eldest f said the third, 

Now they aU became escited. Theyslr-jck out with thfJ 
winj^. hacked with their beaks, and flump I one after aactler , 
was thrust out of the nest There thry uy with the.r ariter, 
holding their heads on one side, and blinkin? with the ere ikit 
lo^ed upwards. That was ihetr vay to look so stuput 
They could fly a little; by practice they improsTd,and at Ust 
ihey haed upon a sign by which they should know each o-htt 
later m the srorU This sign was to be tie try 
of Piep' wiihascf3ichingofthcJeftfootthreet;neia;iiaii 
the ground. 

fhe ) oung Sparrow that had remained behind in the nest made 
ilseiias broad as it possibly could, for it was the propneior. l ai 
the propnetarship did not last long. In ibe night the red bit 
burst through the window, the flames scheJ upon the rout 
drviuaw blared bnghtly up. and tliewbole house was butned- 
nnd the )oung Sparrow too; but the two others who wasieJ » 
tninJSfil to escape with their hies. 

I ihiof looked ai much ff- 

fresliM as u nature hatf had a ouiet slerp, ibere renujneJ of tit 
rarm-houft nothing but a few charred beanii, leaning agatnl lit 
chimney that was now its own iiusicr. Thick iniole slid 
from am^g thefrigmeftts.but».ilioue stood the fuse buihqu.it 
unfiarmcj.andeveryilower.eserylwigttjs mimcriediniieclr*f 

How beautifully those roses bloom before iheruioeU bc‘U>e‘* 

J 'n^»* *" * imagine a more agrteaWt pi.mm 

And the irareller look out of bis iio/tft.lio a IiUlc book wi-i 
white leares he was a ia-nicr,and with hii pencil he drt* li* 
sinoking house, the charred beams, and iheovrihar'gmgtliimnffi 

liich bcnlniarrandinorr; ijuire in the furrgrounJ appeared lit 
rose bush, which faesentedacharming ii^ht, snj inJrcd 

C4i^ by **" «hat had been burn hef* 

I Jr.'' '* *“*“** ' ' ***‘*‘* ‘hey ■* \n.eie IS tJ.t nesll 

V “ ''«;n«l. and cu, wrong brolhrr >• l-i/ncd I-* 
lh-1 s wbul be ly iL« ne*» i.i bi/iiwlt I** 

leJ*!! i * “*■' tbcrwlbey SU11,I,.I, w.ib 

_ / , 'rrlai/ily i.'onk mourn at ibeir naigblaruil^ 

I V'UI t »pea* lu ibeoi, il • M ogJr here, ihal 's ‘■•f 
Avl Ibe, lie, up and awar. 
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corn with ui. They ^onll inienupc conrerutioo,afl4 
*uch rery pr«tycourte*iM." 

Vrr,ihexcDuricsj«Jtbmirm«Mch tnih ibeJeftJejviwJU' 
“ I’lep • By tlial ihejr reco^ized each other ai the Spann* 
from the nest b) the burned house. 

(fere 'i very cood eatinj;,' said the Sparroirs. 

The rijeormtniKedfOtmdooeanother.boJffedoBttheircliB* 
and bad their awn secret sierrs and opimoiti on ihiZ? 

•' Do you see that pouter pijeon?* said oce, spealirj 
others “ Da you see Uut one s»aUo»inj the peas? She 
too many.ond (he best.moreoter CorDO'ccxsoI Ho*sh<h» 
up her crest, the ujiy spiteful thinj;' Curoo' curoo!* 

And all iheir eyes sparDed n>th spite. _ , 

"Suntf in groups.' sund in groups f Litt/e grey one*’ 
grey ones’ Curoo ’ ouroa.'" 

So their beaks went on and on, and so they »iDjo o® '“f®* 
thousand ) ears are gone. , . 

The Sparrows feasted brasely. They listened altetin»‘e/ria^ 
eten stood in tie ranks of the Figeaos, but if did o« 

»fJL They were satisfied, and so they quitted the Pijwat, »• 
changed opinions coacetr.ing them, slipped under the 
railings, and when they found the doer of the garden 
of them, « ho was o« er fed, and consequeedy saJorous, hoppw ® 
the threshold. 

•' Piep'" said he, ■' I may senture that.' . > 

" Piep 1 " said the other, “ so can I, and someihing more to* 
And he hopped nghe into the room. .Vo ooe was prestuD 
third Sparrow saw that, and hopped still farther into the joo* 
.and said, ' Cser)’thing or notbingt By the way, this is a funaj I 
man's-nest ; and what base they pur up there.’ What's thoi. , 
Jast lit front of the Sparrows the roses were Wooramf . 'htj 
were mirrored in the water, and the chatted beams leaned againw 
the toppling chirnne}. , 

“ Uhy, what is this? How came this to the room of* noo^ 
mkn'sseat?’ . 

And then these Sparrows wanted to fly o\cr the chimney an** 
roses, but (lew against a flat wall It was ail a picture, a grtti 
beautiful piccure, that the painter had completed from a sie'f" 

“ PiepI" said the Sparrows, “it’s nothing, it only looki h** 
something Piep' that's Mr ieau/i/it/' Can >ou undersiacu 
it ? / can't" 

And they fleir airay, for tome peofJe came into the rocun. 

Days and )C.ars went by The I’lgeons had often eooeJ, oj'* 
to say growled, the spueful ibiegs. the bparrows had lUiiereJ ccIJ 
lit winter, and iited nocoutlfia Manner, ch^ were all becrolhed 
ormamed, or wbateser jou like to call it 'Ther had little one*, 
and of course each thought hi* own the handsomrsl and the [ 
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cleverest : one flew this vajr, anollier that, and Hben they m^t 
they luitw each Mhei hy \htB“P«pl” asA the thiee couilesrfs 
with the left leg The eldest had remaiaed a maiden SpaiTO\''j 
u ith no nest and no young ones, iler great idea was to see a 
toim, and therefore she flew to Copenhagen 
There was to be seen a great house painted with many colours, 
close by the castle and the canal, in winch latter swam many 
ships laden with apples and pottery The windows were broad^'' 
below than at the top, and when (he Sparrows looked thcoi^h, 
etcryroom appeared to ibcoihLca tulip with the most beautiihl 
colours and shades But in the middle of ihe tulip were whi'^ 
people, made of marble ; a few ceruudy were made of piaster 
but in the eyes of a sparrow that ’salt the same Upon the ro^ 
stood a metal carriage, with metal horses harnessed to it, add 
the Goddess of Victory, ^o of btonie, driving. It was THOvt 
WAl.DSEN’S MUSEbM. 

" How It shines I bow n sbioes I ” said the little maiden Spat- 
row “Isu^se that’* what they call haytifu! Pie^' 
But this IS greater than Ihe peacock 
It sctU remembered what, in us day ofehOdhood, the Moibet- 
' arrow had declared to ‘ ‘ ....... 

le Sparrow Sew down ii 

was very splendid • upon the walls p . .. 

painted i m the midsc of the court stood a great blooming ro!< 
tree, spceadtitg out its Ctesh branches, covered withtoatiy rase>i 
over a grave. Thither the maiden Spairow flew, for there sl>b 
saw many of bet own kind. “ V* and. three eftuttAjtgw 
tbe left leg— that salaWMO it had often made throughout the 
summer, and nobody had replied, for friends who are once parted 
don't meet every day : and now this fam of greeting had be- 
come i^uite a babtt wnh tu But to day two old Spattows and a 
young one replied “tVep''' and eourtesied three times, each 
with the left leg. 

"Ah! gooddayl gooddsy’’ They were two old ones fro™ 
(he nest, and a little one belonging to the family. “ Do we meet 
here again? It’s a grand pl^e, but there’s not much to eat. 
This IS t/u haati/ul ! P«p’ ’ 

And many people Came out of the side chambers where tpe 
glorious tnaiUe statues stood, and approached the grave whece 
slept the great master who had formed these marble imaged. 
AU stood with radiant faces by Tborwaldsen's grave, and son>e 
gathered up the fallen rose J«»es and kept them. They Wd 
come from afar . one (rommigbw Cngland, cabers from Germai’y 
and France. The most beautiful amrmg the ladies plucked o<io 
of the roses and hid it us her bosons Then the Sparrows thought 
that the roses ruled ber^ and that Ibe whole house had beC^t 
built for theu sake: that uppeated to them to be too much; nPl 
as all (he people showed ineir love for (he roses, they would nPt 



tUif Ui!». and glAnceyiiiifc *"■«?< lie tToinJ » 

«• 'ooied Ionia, , he 

flM neijJil>Quri. And u> tt^'* lie/recognued diea 

iketchcd d.e -^e ;^rcrr! 

reeei.fd f«rw,.»c.n ,o 

fe<|, for no» here eouW ??*! ^“'“* “ «» li« 

WoomeJ,an mu-e £■" gia.^.irtoej 

lea, r, to he c.irntd “* ^ 

Ila,e joj round a > . . * «od* ai mcmentoet 
*f«rro.,i ^ '“'* 4S.IIUUOQ here ia the to»T,>'asJ^ tie 

hours, and »er^|iad^t^ wo^nired ifcej- bfoiu roji- 
'Md hJooni, 10 seeoLj f,, ® ‘'Ho»g;onoiiiBiit3 
’ . ,, '^"*^t'»“.«JeWuJ£iceseTBr 


neighbogrj ; ,ee remem^Tth*’ ** ^ 

J ie^’kegoionl i/iiepoaA Pirplls* 

by, )onder is a » .ihered l£f ♦•'cceed wbde they '« «.'«? 
, And they pecked a, it tiit 
•here greener wd fresher ih^ ^ li* 

in the sunshine bv Thon.'?!!? *'*^ ' *•'** Ueonrd 

"lib his tinmoruj S'*'** “d nere aswcaai 
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dark InTev enin*"^ ’ ’* and was already alawjt 

Mfesa In lie co;"^d 5“^ on. tbe last e, ening of the yeir. 
barefoot, uas w^k,n“,lsl«>w a poor hide girl, bareheaded aaJ 
0‘vn house she certaToIy Sd h “i* "'ie® *i« 

‘bey » They ,rere fl'Ppws on ; but of abut uc 

used diem till then so bi<» tf^ **'PP*^*i and her mother fca-l 
V* sipped across ihem^J‘ u^' The hide maid lo.t ihfW 
^ ‘ernbJy fast. One dm^r *“^ carnages were raitHn.’ 

^d seired the other. *!md nm "®* 1® ** found again, and a 
nf'i!'^ “s® « Very «ellas a cradir " *'”^*'**' **• Wetbojxbl Ii< 

®' bis owa So now the iTiii- i '**>' *ben be had chiUreo 

“hich were quite red and i" ''«Ie nAtd Art 

carried a number of mu I***** ^ ““ old apron 

h.2^ iVo one haXuX1.‘±^ oI‘bem fo 

pven her a fanhm|.“ of her aU day. and no one 





me £LF-mi.L. 

But in the comer, leaning agaiiut (lie wall, sat (he poor girl 
'ith red cheeks and smiling mouth, froten to death on the Usi 
ivenuig d (he Old Year. 1 M New Year's sun rose upon a Jmle 
orpsel The child sal there, stiff and cold, with the matches, of 
ihich one bundle was burned “She wanted (o warm herself,” 
he people said. Nooneimacined what a beautiful thing she had 
ecmanduiuhat glory she liad gone lA with her grandmother to 

he New Year’s Day. 


THE ELFHJLL 


H FEW great Luards race niotbly about m the clefts of an 
old tree; they could understand each other very well, 
for they spoke the litards' language 
" Hew It gniinues and growls in the old elf-bUI” said One 
Litatd. “ t’ve not been able to close my eyes (or two night*, 
because of the noise: I might lust as well he and have the 
looth-ache, for then I cant sMp either' 

" Theie’s something vnong In there * said the oihei Utaj^d. 
“ They let the bill stand OD four red posts till ihe eock cron tat 
morn. It is te^arly aired, and the elf girls bate learned hew 
donee* There’ssoaetlueggowigoia* 

” Yes, 1 have spoken with an eanhwonn of ny acquaintance,'’ 
said the third Luard. * The eanlmorm came straight out of the 
hiU, where be had been grubbing la the ground tusht and day 
he had beard much. He can’t see, (he miserable creature, but 
heunderstaadsbowCoiossaboutajidliMen. Theyei.'pcct some 
fciends ui the elf hia—gtand strangers*, but who they are the 
earthworm would not lcU,and perhaps, indeed, be did not kniiw. 
AD the WiU-o'-the-wisps are ordered to hold a torch dance, as u 
u called; and silver mid gold, of vvtuch there is enough in the 
clf hill, is being polished and put out n the moonshine" 

’’Who may these strangers be*" asked all the Dirards. 
”* \Vbot can be going on there i Uaik, how it hums ! Hack, 
how It murmurs!" 

At the t^e moment the dr hiQ opened, and an old elf maid,* 
hollow behind, came tnpping out. She was the old Elf King’s 
housekeeper. She was a distant relative of die royal family, and 
wote an amber heart on her forehud. Her legs moved so rapidly 
— inp, trip I Gracious! bow she cmild trip! straight down to the 
sea, to the Night Raven. 


I wonbac tiu tir wd. cv 
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“You ate intiin] to t!ie eif-hi!] lor this e^eoiog,*s3Ji s^r 
'* but »ill )ou da me * ^reat sertice and undertake tfce 
(ton*^ You tivuit do somethin?, as you don't keep any tu»s* 
youfseir. We shall ha»e some sery dutineuished fnend5,oa^- 
cunt who have something to sjy; and sotbeold EU 
to make a display ’ 

Who 't to be invited asked the Night Raven. 

■■ To ihe great ball the world tuy come, even men, 
t.sik in their sleep, or do sometfi.ng thatMsinourlinf-'^ 
the first fc.i$e there's to be a strict selection; we will 
the most distinguished. I Iu»c had a dispute with ^ 

Ibr t declared ihaiwecouldnot even admit ghost* 

•nnd his daughters must be invited first. They may not « W 
svcil pleased tocotlteondry land, but they shall haveawtt^ 
to sit upon, or somethin; still better, and then I think they 
refuse lor this time. All the old demons of the first cW . 
tails, and the wood demon and his gnomes, *c m>>« 
then 1 think wemiynoi leave out the 
and the church tuig- iheyceruinfy belong w 
not reckenrd among ourpeople. Butthat'soolyusiroOvs. r 
are closely related to us. and visit us diligently- . ^ 

" CroakJ'’ said the Night Raven, and dew aaa/ ta Ji>® 

The elf girls were already dancing on the 
danced with shawls which were woven of mist and 
and (hat looks lery pretty for chose who like that s®*' “ 

In the midst, below the elf-hill. the gieat hall was spl 


decorated . the floor bad been washed ivith inoonshia^ . 

es- salve, so that they glowed like 


Walls rubbed wiih witches’ s—-., — , „ mix 

in the light In the kitchen, plenty of frogs were turning , 

spit, snail-skms with children's fingers tn them, 
mu^rooin spawn, ^mp niouse niurtles, and l'*‘ 7 °“’yrjve 
breued by the marsh uttch, fiJeamiog saltpetre wine fw® 
cellars: everyiluDg very grand; and rusty nails ana 
window-glass among the sweets. . .t «,«. 

The oid £If King bad one of his crowns poUshed wiW ^ 
clered slate pencil; it was slate pencil from the first ww 
It 's very difficult for the Ell Kiag to get fitst-/orm sbte ^ , 
In the bed-room curtains were hung up, and fastened wiiD 
shme. Yes, there was a gtumbling and tnunnunng 
“Nowueniusi bum horse-hair and pigs’ bristles a* ,, 
heie,” said the Elf King, “and then I imw I shall have tW" 
my pan.” ^ „ j 

Father, dear" said the youngest of the daughters, 
bear now who the distitigfiisbed strangers are?” 
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“Well," sid lie.“ I suppose I most tett it now. Two of nvy 
ilaogliWrsnMist bold Uiejnselvespreparcd lobetnwried-, two will 
cwcuoty ho matoeJ. The old ^lome fiora Norway yonder, he 
who lites in the Oovre mountains, and possesses many rock 
castles of field stones, and » gold imne which is better than one 
thinks, IS coming with his two stns, who want each to select a 
wife. The old gnome is a true <fld honest Norwegian veteran, 
merry and slraightfMwatd. 1 know himficpin old ds^s, wheuwe 
draoit biotUerhocd withoneanoUier. Hewasdown here tofetch 
bis wife now she is dead,-~sbe was a daughter of the King of 
the Chalk -rocks of iloen He took his wire upon chalk, as the 
saying is Oil, how I long to see the old Norwegian gnome ' 
The lads, they say, are rather rude, loruard lads ; but perhaps 
they are belied, and theyll be tight enough when th^ grow 
older. Let rue see that you can teach them mannets ’ 

“ And when wiU they come?* asked ite daughters. 

“That depends on wind and w-eathet,*’ said the Elf King. 
“They travel economically they come when there's a chance 
by a ship' I wanted them logo across hweden,but the old one 
would not inelioe to that wish. He docs not advance with the 
umts, and I don't like thac' 

, Tbeotwo Wili-o'-tbe-wtspscame hopoui; up,oneituickertliaa 
the other, and so one of them arrived first 
'* They ’re coming ' they're coming " they cried 
“Give me my crown, and let me stand in die moonshine," 
said the Elf King. 

And thedaugiiieri Ifted ppthNrsboH.'safd bowed down- (o 
the eattlL 

There stood the old ^ome of Dovre, with the crown of ha^ 
dened ICC and polished fir-coocs . moreover, he wore a uear-skin 
and great warm bools His sons, on (he contrar}, went bare, 
neckid, and with trousers without braces, for they were strong 

" Is ihat an acchvity ?* asked the younger of the lads; and 
he pointed (0 the cif-hilL ** In Norway yonder we should call it 

“iluys!” said the old nun, “holes go down, mounds go up 
Uavs you no ryes la yom heads?* 

The only thing they woodoed at down heie, they said, » as lhat 
they could undcrsian.l the language without ddficully 
“ I>ont giie joursclves airs,’ mud the old man “ One would 
think you were home nuitured.'* 

And then ihey went into the clf-hill, where the realty gian-l 
company were assen.bled.and that >■> such haste that one might 
almost say they had been blown together, tint for each it was 
nicely and prettily aiianged i be sea 'oiks sal at uhle ui great 
washing tubs they ia«l it wasjuM as d iheywett at home. All 
observed the ceremnnus ot tiw> ial>1e exept [he two youn. 
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Noithcrn /nKWies, and they pui th«!r lej^i up oa th« tiUe; b 
they ihoii^t all that luited them well 
*' ^'r>ur icet Wt thr table cloth 1* cned ibe old piornt. 

And they n1>e>rd.bui not immediatel)'. TheladiMUi«yticU« 
wilh fjtnr rone* that the/ bad brought with liervW^ Iteo WjI 
r>iT their booti for ihcirown conrecieace, and garetbeaU<^ 
ladici 10 hold. Uut the father, the old Dorre guoroe, Mi qW 
ijiiretent from them be lord socfi fine stone* ef tie pft»d ."jw- 
»c2un rocki. and of the Haierfills irhicb rushed down wnhwliM 
fatm and with a noise like thunder and the sound of crjiis^w 
told of the salmon that leap* up agamst the falling 
the Itcck pU)* upon the golden harp, he told of shiaicj *ia» 
nighlj, *hen the sledge beW* sound, and tbeJadiniownthbunuf 
torches over the ice, which i* so transparent that they see IM 
lishes Stan beneath their feet Yes' he could tell ittatstf 
that one saw what he desenbed. i( tra* jusc astf Uis*traLJ 
were going, as if the senanis and maids were singing ^gsM* 
dancing ific UUing dance. Hurrah ' all at once the old gww 
gave the old elf girl a kiss, that aai a kjss! and yet ticye** 

nothing to each other. _ 

Now the elf maidens had to dance, nimbly, and also »5“iBS®Pj 
me steps, and that suited them well; then came the 
solo dance. Wonderful how they could use their Ir^loM 
.hASil)' Josevr- wslwef Jisgaf mhsv aJu*/ , jtT 
were their arms and which their legs— they were all ousglw ^ 
gether like wood shavings; and then they wbirledwund^tijw 
death horse and the grave pig turned giddy, and were ob:g«» 
leave the table. . . 

“ Prur'” exclaimed the old gnome ■' that 's a strange 
of using one’s legs. But what can they do more tiaa diaW 
stretch out their limbs, and make a whirlwind?* 

* You shall soon know !' said the Elf King . 

And then he called forth the youngest of his daughters S“ 
was as light and graceful as moonshine; she was the mostc'lj' 

cateof aiJ the siitrr& She looks wine shaving m her Piouia. 

and then she was quite gone, that w^s her arL 

But the old gnome said be should not hke hit wife to pisseis 
this art, and he did oat think that iis boys cared for it 
Tbe other could walk under bers^ just as ifshebadashidav, 
and the gnome people had none. The third daughter Mi o* 
quite another kiod; sic had served in tbe brewbouse 6/ tie 
moor witch, and knew how to stuff elder-tree knots with tl*"’ 

“She will make a good housewife,* said the old gnome; aad 
then he winked a bealih with his eyes, for he did not wsbt U 
dnnlc too much. 

'ow came the fourth: she had a great harp to play upon, and 
e struck tbe first cbtnd all lifted up their left fect^ fur 
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gnomes are left-l^ged; and-wbenshesttackvheseccFod thord 
aSJ were combed, w da as she wished. 

“That'sadaugerous woman'* said the old gnome; but both 
the sons went out of the hdJ, for they bad had enough of it 
" And wbat can the next daughter do?* asked the old gnome, 

“ i have learned to love what is Norwegian," said she, “ and 
I wiU never marry unless 1 can go to Norway " 

But the youngest sister whispered to the old King, “ That 't 
only because she has heard ina Norwegian song, that when the 
world sinks down, the cliffs of Norway wiU remain standing like 
monutnents, and so she wants to get up theie, because she is 
alraid of sinking dcpwn." 

'■Ha' ho'" said the old cnoine, “ was it meant in that way? 
But what can the seventh and last do?" 

“ The sixth cotnes before the seventh!* said the Clf King, for 
be could counti But the suth would not come out. 

"I can only tell people the uuih*" said she. “ Nobody carB$ 
for me) and 1 have ettough to do to sew toy shroud." 

Now came the seventh and last, and what ceulJ she 
Wb/i she could tell s(otm$> as many as she wished. 

“ Here are aQ my Ungers,* said the old gnome, “teQ me one 
lor each.” 

And she took hm by the wrist, and he laughed till it clucked 
witto him , and when she came to the nng hoger, which bid a 
nng round ica waisi, just aa if tt knew there was to be a wedding, 
the old gnome said, 

“Hdo ilaH aha} yew Iwvr? the hand jo/ourr, i’i) kjive jca 
for tny own wife." 

And the elf girl said that the story of the ring linger and of • 
little Peter I'layman, the hlUi, vrere still wanting. 

“We’ll hear those in winter,* said the gnome, "and we'll 
hear about the pine tree, and about ibe birch, and about the 
spirits’ gifts, and about the biting (rest. You shall tell your 
lairs, for no one up there knows how to do that well; a^ then 
we’ll sit in the stone chamber where the pine logs burn, and 
drink mead out of the horns of (betdd Norwegian Kings — Keeje 
has given me a couple; and when we sit there; and the Nu 
comes on awsitisheH sing you all Uie songs of the shepherds 
ID the tnovntains. That wiD be merry. The xalraon will spring 
in the waterfall, and beat against the stone walls, but he shaii 

“Ves, It’s very good liviing in Norway, but where are the 
lads?” 

YeSiWhcrewercihey? Tbeywete running about m the fields, 
and blowing out the \Vill^4be>»isps,«hicb had come so good, 
naturedly for the torch dance. 

“ What romping abo« vs tins?* iaiit the old gnome. “ 1 have 
taken amollier for vi»i.v>d>ui« ynuRiav ukeont of Iteaunts.'' 



“ I Vc Bot the slightest cause to do so,® replied the Ca£k»h«v 
“ Bend your bead as we do," cried the various Oops> “Nj* 
tJiestortn comes Ifymjoa. lie has wings that reach froathi 
clouds just down to the earth, and hell beat youinbalrtthdcrt 
you can cry for mercy." 

" Ves, bi<t 1 wont bend," ftuoib the BuckwheaL 
“Shm up your dow-ers and bend your leaves,® said the «IJ 
Willow Tree. " Don't look «p at the lightning when the 
bursts ei en men do not do (hat, for in the lightoiog ore 
look into he-nen, but the light dairies even men: ana 
would hapficn to us, if wc dared do so — we, the plant* w 
tirld, that are much less worths than they ?* . « 

“ Nfuch less worthy* ’ cried the UuckwheaL " »Sow I “ /**• 
look straight up into heaven ’ , , 

And It did to, in it* pnde and vairgloiy. It "tt ** 

■ hole irorld <«ere on we. so uml was the lightmng. . 

\\ hen afterward* ihe Uid »cacher had passed hi, the 
and ihe crops stood m the -.till pure air, gmie rtfttsh' d w ’*• 
ram . but the Uuckwheat wv* burned \o.iI-bI«lt by the 11*“^" • 

and It was now like a deid w(c<l upon the tielJ. , , 

\nd the old Willow free «a»e.1 u* hiiwhes m lh«iiinJ.»w 
g-rrai drops «r water Ml down out of the ptvn l(a«CS,l''it<‘*‘' 
the tree wept ,, 

\i'd the ^paft«w* askeil. “ Why do yua weepf "*.***Vv!ji 
thing I* so • hcerful see how the ♦iin shine*. »«haw ••'St" , 
*id on. D.» )oii nor brrache rho stenf of /luwersand 
Uhy do you weep, Willow Tree ■' . , 

And the WilUw rc'eiuM ilirniof the pride of ih# liiii»"“ ’ 
fj lit lain^lory anduf il.opunMliioenl wbuh always 

I, who trJl you this Ule. Ii»»« heard it front the 
Thry t•Mi it me one (vtning wlien I begged thrin to gns " ’ 
stvry 


■fiJi: •»! It IJiiL'W 
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ind close wsdti the roof »a 4 ikaden gtitlet «ilh e dragon'* 
htad. The run-water waa to ran out o( the dragon'* mouth, bat 
A ran out o( the creature's body instead, for there «a* e bote in 
the pipe. 

All the other houses in the ttieet were stdl new and neat, with 
large window-panes and smooth walls. Onecould easily see that 
they could hast noihing todowrtb tbeotd bouse. They thought, 
perhaps, " Ilow long is Uiat old rubUsb-heap Co stand there, a 
scaridal to the whole street * The paaapet sUTids so la> forwaid 
that no one can see out ofouf windows what it going on m that 
ditection 'the staircase u as broad atacaatle staircase , and as 
sleep as if it led to a church tower. The icon tailing looks like 
legate of a family \aiilt,and there are brass bosses upon d It 's 

Just opposite stood some mote new neat Hooks that thought 
<iar-ily like the rest , but here at thewiodowsal al.Ule boy, with 
fresh red cheeki, with dear tpaiUiog eyes, and he was patticu- 
larlv fond of the old house. u> suAst-uie as well as by moonlight. 
And when he looked down at ibewal|wli(rethei>Iastec ludfaUca 
4IC then he could <11 and (aace aj kinds of pictures— how the 
street must haie appe.trcd mold tunes, with parapeis.ontn ttair* 
catri.and pniuied gables . be coUJ see soIJieii with halberds, 
and roof-gutteri runnicgaboul in ibefonnof dragent and gcifbas. 
Titsi was just s good livuiesolookaC; and inuliirJan old mas 
fthowrni about m leather Hnre-siiuIls,ar>dworea coat with great 
brass buttons, aad « wig whicb oee could at once ice wai a real 
mg. Etcry inortiing an old nun camcio bun tocleanhia roemi 
aM nto ae iif errj/K}* Uub rfea wfpitM t}>a /na» ,v> /iia 
leather knee-smatla lasall alose ui ibe old bouse .sometimei 
he came to ooeof the wimioma and looked out, and the little boy 
Bodilrd to him, and the old man nodded back, and tkui they be* 
came acquainted aod became frirnda, il.ougli they had ntt-tr 
spoken to one another : but. Indeed, that «ai not at all necraaary. 

Phr liiile tx>v heanl hit parents My, * The old man oppoult 
IS >ery well ud. but he I* trrnUy lonely.' 

Xeal Sunday the little boy wrapped somrihirg in a p.ece cf 
paper, went with it to the boose door, and said to the man «ho 
ran errand* for tlie old genCmtaA, 

* itarkye. wiU you lake Ikitto theoJd gelvlJctnao ctincAile for 
ine> 1 bate two Im aoUicrs 1 llu* la one of ihrm, ana be shall 
bare It, because I know that be 1* tmiUy lonely * 

And the old atlendaal looked qu.ie pleaMd, and nsdjnl. and 
canted the Tin SoUtrr setolbe tud liMse Alirrwardt be was 
sent nver, to SsU if the Imlo l»y would not like to eome himself 
and paya sil.i. lbs parrrds gsvt L»> least . and us it wasibaS 
lie came to the old b^se 

The brait Unses on the *la«usat tWi« ntutb mere bnrktly 
than urual . one would bate tboughs vbty had t»wo ysijiicd la 
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honour of his visit And it was just ss jt the caivei tnuapctei 
—for on the doors there were carved trumpeters, sUaiaj a 
luJips— were hlovnag with all Ihar might ; their cbeeis Jooifd 
much rounder than before Yes, they blew “ Tan-U-ta-ra ! lie 
Jitt/e boy •'s coming ' tan-ta-ra-ra f ' and then the door opeoei 
The whole of the hall was hung with old portraits of knights in 
armour and ladies in silk gowns ; and the armour latiiM ss^ 
the silk dresses rustled; and then came a staircase that neat tp 
a great way and down a little way, and then one came to a tul- 
cony which «as certamlyma ierynclettyuate, with Jong cn^ 
and great holes ; but out of all these grew grass and leaves, for 
(he whole balcony, the courtyan^and the wall were O'vrjxpvn 
with so much green that it looked like a garden, but it was 0^ 
a balcony. Here stood old dower-pots tlut bad ^es with asstf 
ears; but Ihedowers grew just as they chose. Inoaepotp^ 
were growing over on all sides ; that is to say, the greM itaM 
sprout upon sprout, and they said quite plamly, “The w 
caressed me and the sun has kissed me, and promised tne a 
Lille flower for next Sunday, a Liile flowrr next Suaday I • 

And then they came to a room where the walls were cos^ 
with p<g-skia,and gcideoOoiren had been stamped M 


Ini) s<S'*t)> Will 

said the wa/fs. And there stood cAaus with ijoftr high hati* 
with carved work and elbows on each side. . , , . 

•* Sit down! • said they. “Ob, bow it cncks inside me! b*' 

I shall be Sure to have tne gout, like the old cupboard. Gout in 

And '^en (he little boy came to the room where the old (»“ ^ 

“Thank you for the Tin Soldier, my little fnend,'iaiJ the old 
man, “and (hank you for coming over to me.' 

“ Thanks ' thanis ! “or^Crtck » crack I - «id all the 
there were so many pieces that they almost stood ui each oino s 
iray to tee the ittJe boy. , , /,■ 

And in the middle, on the wall, hung a picture, a j 
lady, young and cheerAiI in eppcaeance, but drefsed 
people of (be old times, wnb powder in her hair and tsJjs tivij 
stuck out sidily. She said neither (hanks nor crack, but 
down upon the htile boy with her mild eyes ; and he at mv* 
asked the old man, 

“ Wliere did you get her from** 

“ Kroio (be itealer opposite,' replied the old man. HY'l 

■e always tungrng therA .Vo one knew the/a or tiouUea , 
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And undet the piclTirtlmnif.behmd glass, anosegay cfwthBred 
flov.ttS; they were cutaudy also ball acetiury old— it least they 
toolMit, and the penduluio of the great clock went to and fro, 
and the hands turned round, and et'erythiof m the room grew 
older still, but no one rioiiccd it 

“ They say at home," said the latle boy, “ that you are always 
terribly solitary * 

Oh," answered the old man.^oW thoughts coroe, wth all 
that they bring, to visit tne ; and now jou are coming too, t ’m 
very well off” 

And then be took from ashelfa book with pictures there were 
long processions of wondciful coaches, such as one never sees at 
the present day, soldiers bke the knave of clubs, and citizens with 
waving digs. The (allots had a flag with shears on it held by 
tno lions, and the shoemakets a dag wubout boots, but with an 
eagle that bad two heads; for among the shoemakers everything 
must be so arranged that they can say. “ There's a pair " Yes, 
that was a picture-book ' And the oid man went into the other 
loom, to letch preserves, and apples, and nuts It was really 
glorious la (has old hause. 

“I can’t stand icl" said the Tin Soldier, who stood upon the 
shelf. “It IS tembly lonely and dull bcroi When s person has 
been accusioined to lanulybfe, one cannot set accustomed to their 
existence here, I cannot nand it' Tbe nay it long enc>ugb,but 
the evening u longer suit! Here it is not at ell Uke myouc house 
opposite, where your ^er and mother were always conversing 
cneer/Lilfy together, and you and ail the other dear children made 
a famous noise. How solitary it u bore at the old man’s ' Do 

i 'ou think begets anykissesf Do you think he gets friendly 
ooiis,OT aChristoiM ettef HfU get nothing but a grave! 1 
cannot stand it I* 

You must not look at it from the sorrowful side," said the 
httle boy “ To me all appears troiaikahly pretty, and all the 
old thoughts, with all they bring with them, come to visit here.” 

“ Yes, wt 1 don’t see theta, and don't know them," objected 
the Tin Soldier. “I can’t bear it ' * 

“ You must bear i^"sajd the little boy. 

And the old man came with the pleasantest face and with the 
best of preserved fruits and apples and nuts; and then the little 
boy thought no mote of the Tin Soldier Happy and delighted, 
the youi^scets went homei and days went by, weeks went b>, 
and there was much ooddiog from tho boy's home across to tlie 
old bouse and back ; and then the bttle boy went over there 

^Aad the carved trumpeters Uew, "Tan-ta ra-ra ! tan-la-ra-ra ! 
there’s the httle boy, tan-ta-ta-rail" and the swords and aimoiu 
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the weeh passed by, and ntany v«e\s passed by The tvindows 
were <tuice fraien up, and the httle boy liad to sit aod breathe 
upon the panes, to make apeep-boletaloolcaltheoM house, and 
snow had blown amone all the carving and the inscriptions, and 
covered the whole stancase,as if noose were in the house stall 
And, indeed, there evar no one m the bouse, for the old man had 
died I 

In the evening a carnage stopped at the door, and in that he 
was laid, in his coffin; 1 m was to rest ui a family \ault in the 
country. So he was earned away , but no one followed turn on 
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“ It is possible, after all, that itmajbe the same Tin Soldier,’’ 
said she. “ 1 will take caie of hiin> and remember what yoii 
have told me, but you must show me the old man’s grave." 

“ I don't know where that is,” replied he. ” and no one know^ 
It. All his fnends were dead ; none tended his grave, and 1 wa-S 
but a little hoy.” 

“ Ah, how terribly lonely be must have been'” said she. 

* Yes, horribly lonely,' said the Tm Soldier; “but it is floriou.s 
not to be forgotten." 

“ Glorious repeated a voice close to them. 

But nobodyeacept IbeTin Soldier perceived that it came front 
a rag of the pig’s leather hangings, which was now devoid of all 
gddmg It looked likewet earth, but yet it had an opinion, whicb 
It expressed thus. 

“OiUine OuktCMi. 

Pie-dtwMl laul- 

But the Tin Soldier did not believe that. 


THE HAPPY FAMILY. 


H glHE biggest leaf here in the councry is certainly the buif* 
dock leal. Put one in front of your waitt and it’s jusl 
like an apron, and if you lay it upon your head it i> 
almost as good as as umbrella, for it ■$ quite remarkably largi^ 
A burdock never ctows alone: where th^is one tree there ar^ 
sevetal more Irs splendid to befaoM' and all this standout 
IS snails' meat; She great white snails, which the grand people 
m old Cimes used to hate made into fricassees, and when thef 
had eaten them chey would sav, “ ffoi, how good that is 1“ hf 
they had the idea that it lasted delicious. These snails lived oP 
burdock leaies, and that’s why burdocks were Sown. 

Now, there was an old estate, on which people ate snajs nO 
longer. Thesnadshad<liC(Iout,butthebutdockshadDot ThesO 
latter grew and grew m all the walks and on all the beds— there 
was no stopping them; tbe place became a coropiete forest ol 
burdocks. Here and there stood an apple or plum tree , but for 
ihis, nobody would have thought acaiden bad been tbeit. Every- 
thing was^b^ock, and among the burdocks lived the two l»t 

They Ld not know tbesnsdves bow old they were, but they 
could very wdl rememberthm there had been a great many mor* 
of them, that they had descended Crom a foreign family, and that 
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where we shi^ gee » wife for him? DoiAytni think that farther 
ia the wood there may ^ some more of our kind?” 

“There may behlatk snarl* lhe»^ I thinV," said the old man, 
“black snails without houses! but they’re loo vulgar And 
they're conceited, for all that Gut weean gii'e the commission 
to the ants, thm'run to and frr^ as if they bad business; they 're 
snie to know of a wife for our yCputig gentleDan.’’ 

“ I certainly know the most beautiful of bndes," said one of 
the Ants, “ but I fear she would not do, for she is the Queen 
“ That does not matter,” said the two old Snails, “ Has she a 

“She has a castle’” replie® the Aot “The most beautiful 
ant’s castle, with se\en hundied passages " 

“Thank you,” said the Idother-Snail; “our boy shall not go 
into an ant h\U. If you know of nothing better, we 'll give the 
commission to the while mints; they fly far about in lain and 
sunshine, and they know the burdock wood, inside and outside.” 

''^Ve have a wife for him,” said the Gnats, “A hundred 
man steps from bate a little snail witba bouse is sitting on s 

f oeiebctry bush , she is ((lUte alone, and oU enough Co marry, 

( ’s ooly a hundred man-steps from hoe.” 

“Yes, let her come <0 hinV said the old people. “ He has a 
whole burdock &rest, and she has only a bush ” 

And so they brought the little maiden Snail Eight dai s passed 
before she arrived, but chat was the rare circumstance about u, 
for by this one could tee that sbe was of tbe sight kind. 

And then they bad a wedding, bu glowworms lighted as well 
as they could with this exception >1 weoi very quietli, for the old 
snail peeplecouldnoibesrfeatiiAganddissipation. Uuiacapital 
speech was made by the klothec-SnaiL The father could not 
speak, hewassoffluchsioved. Then they gave ihe young couple 
the whole burdock forest for an inheriiance, and said, wnat they 
had always said, namely— that it was tbe best placeia the world, 
and that the young people, iftber lived honourably, and increased 
and multiplied, w ould some day be token with their children to 
the ducal palace, and boiled black, and Uid upon a silver dish. 
And when tbe speech was doivhcd, the old people crept intotbev 
houses and never came out again, for they slept. 

The youQg Snail pair now ruled in the forest, and had a nu 
menras progeny. Gut as the young ones were never boiled and 

S iUC into Sliver dishes, they concluded that tbe ducal palace had 
alien in, and that all the people ui the world had died out. And 
as nobody contradicted Ibein, they must have been right. And 
the tain to down upon tbe bur&to Veaves to play tbe drum lor 
them, and the sun shone to colour the burdock forest for them, 
and they were happj, very happy— the whole faauly was happy, 
uncommonly happyl 
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moniingtillc'ening; itwureallj^iteunbufSibU! Thel«ani«d 
min from tbe cold regions was* young man anda clerer man it 
seem^ to him as if he was sitting lo a glowing oven that cv 
haustqd him greatly, and he became quite thin: even his shadow 
shrivelled up and became much smaller thin it had been at 
home, the sun even tools the Shadow away, and it did not return 
till the e'ening when the sun went down. It was really a 
pleasure to see this So soon as a light was brought into the 
room the Shadow stictched ttseU quite up the wall, farther even 
than the ceiling, so tall did rt make it was obliged to 

stretch to get strength again The learned man went out into 
the balcony to slretr.b hiinsell.!iJvd So soon as the sutscame out 
in the beautiful blue sky, hefdi himself reviving On all the 
balconies in the streets~and m the hot countries there is a 
balcony to every window — young people now appeared, for one 
must breathe fresh air, even if one has got used to becoming 
mahogany hrovra , then it became lively above and below , the 
(inkers and tailors— by which we mean all lands of people— sat 
below in the street; then tables aod chairs were brought out, and 
candles burned, yes, more (Kao a thousand candies ; one taiked 
and then sang, and tbe people walked to and fro; carriages 
drove past, mules Crotted, " Kling-hne-ting'’ for they had bells 
on their hsroess, dead people were MnH with solemn songs, 
the ebur^ bells rang, and It was indeed very livelv in tbe street. 
Only m one house, just opposite to that m wbicb the learned 
man dwelt, it was quite quiet, and yet somebody bred there, for 
there were dowers upon the balcony, bicommg beautifully in tbe 
hot sun. and they could have not done this if they bad not been 
watered, so that some one must have watered them , therefore, 
there must be people m tbat bouse. Towards evening tbe door 
was half opened, but it was dark, at least la the front room , 
farther back, in tbe interior, music was beard The strange 
learned man thought ttus tnusic very lovely, but it was quite 
possible that be only imagined (bis, for out there in the hot 
countries he found everytbmg exquisite, if only there had been 
no sun. The stranger's landlord said (bat he did know who had 
taken the opposite house — one saw nobody there, and so far as 
the music was concerned, it seemed very monotonous lo bun. 

“It was just,” he said, “as if some one sat there, always prac- 
tising a piece ^at be couh) not man^e — always the sane piece. 
He seemed to say, 'I shall manage it; after all,' but he did not 
manage it, however long be placed.' 

V.M1 the sUanget awake atmgbt? He slept witb the balcony 
door open: the wind lifted up Uie curtain before It, and he fan- 
cied that a wonderful radiance Came from tbe b^couy of the house 
opposite ; all the dowers appealed Itlx fiames of the most gor- 
geous colours, and in the miilst, among the flowers, stood a beau- 
tiful slender maiden: it seemed a« if a radiance came front her " 




THE SOADOIK 




sYiadow, afid QO shadow came. He sud, * Here, here 1” but that 
did no good. 

That was vexatious, hut in the warm countries ail things grow 
very quickly, and after the lapse of a week he remarked to his 
great joy that a new shadow was gtemiog out of bis legs when be 
went into the sunshine, to thM the toot must have remained 
behind After three weeks he had quite a respectable shadow, 
which, when he started on his return to the North, grew more 
and more, so that at last it was so long and great that be could 
very weU have parted wnb half of sL 

When the teamed tnan got home he wrote books about what 
is true in the world, and what b good, and what is pretty; and 
days went by, and jears went by, many years. 

He was one evening sitting in his room when there came aliUle 
quiet knock it the dooi. “Coinein'*SiKj bt, but nobody came. 
Then he opened the door, and there stood before him such a 
Ttmaikably thin man that be Wl quile uncomfortable. This man 
was, howeier, very respectably dressed: be locked like a man of 
standing 

“Whom have I the honour to address’* asked the pro> 
fessor 

"Ahl" replied the genteel roan. “I ihougbt you would not 
know roe , 1 have become so much a body that I hai t got real 
flesb and clotbes. You never thought to set me m such a con- 
dition Don't you know your old Shadow.’ You cenainly netec 
ihougbc that I would come again. Things have gone remark 
ably well uith me since I was mih you mt 1 ’ve become rich 
in every respect if 1 wast to boy inyself free from seiviiude. I 
con do It'* 

And he rattled a number of valuable chatros. which bung by 
his watch, and put bit liand upon ibe thick gold chain which he 
wore round hiS neck; and bow the diacnood rings glittered on 
his fingers! and everylhins was seal! 

“No, I cannot regain my self possession at alll* said the 
learned man. “What’s iberoeaniog of all ibis 

" N othmg common,* said ibe Shadow. “Uut you) ourself don't 
belong IS tominon folks-, and 1 bate, as you triy well ^ow, 
trodden in your footsteps front my childhood Upwards. So Soon 
as 1 found that I was cxpcricoced Cnoogh to hna my way through 
tbe wotld alone, I sent away. I am in the roost brillianl cucam 
sUncts: but I was seired vnlhaViod of longing to see you once 
more before y oudie.aod ( wanted to see these rcgvans once more, 
for one always holds by one's faUieiUnd. I know that you have 

? H another shadow: ha»e ( anything to pay to it, or to you? 
ou have only to tell mt" 

“ U a ready youf* said the teamed mark “Why, ibisiswcm- 
derfull 1 should never have thought that I should eter meet 
ray oU Shadow as a man 
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the intention of enjragine myself to be married ; I can do more 
than support a family.” 

" Be quite easy,” replied the learned man; '*1 mil tell nobody 
ubo }ou reall) are. }lere‘a my band. 1 promise it, and my 
uord’s as good as my bond” 

“ A Shadow's word in return"* said ihe Shadow, for he was 
obliged to lalh ui that way. But, hy the way. U was quite won- 
deifnl bow complete a man be bad tecomcv He was dressed all 
m black, and wore the very finest blaclitloth, polished bools, and 
a hat that could be crushed togtthet till it was nothing but ciovra 
and run, besides what we have already oooced of him, namely, 
the charms, the gold neck-chain, and the diamond rttigs, The 
Shadow was indeed wonderfully wed clothed, and ic was lust 
ihii that made a complete man it bun. 

" Now I will tell you,” said ibeShadonr; and then he put don n 
his polished bootsas firmly as he could onthearm of the learned 
man's new sbadoir, that lay like a poodle di^ at his feet This 
was done perhaps from pnde, perhaps so that the new shadow 
might stick to bis feet, uit the posirate shadow remained quite 
quiet, so that it might listen well, for it wanted to know how one 
could get free and ii ork up to be one’s own master. 

“Do you know wbo lived in the bouse opposite to us*” asked 
lb* Shadow. “Thatwaj the most glorious <4 all , n was Poetry' 
in as Ibeie for three weeks, and that wa»)ast as if one had liv^ 
there a thousand years, and could read all that has betn emtien 
and composed, for this (say, and it is truth, I have seen every- 
thing, arid I know everything'” 

“ Poetry ' " cned the teamed man. “ Yes,she often hies as a 
hermit in mac cities. Poetry' Yes, ( rayseU saw her for one 
siflgle brief moment, bur aleep was heavy on my eyes she stood 
on the balcony, gleaming aa the Northern (.igbi gleams, flowers 
withliimgflsnies Tellme! lellmel Youwereupontbebalcon), 
You went through the door, and then ” 

“ Then 1 was in tho aDicroorn,” said (he Shadow “ You sat 
opposite.and were always looking acrassat the anteroom, There 
was no light, a kind of semi-obscurily reigned there, but one 
door after another in a whole row of balls and rooms stood open, 
and there lUwas light; and the mass of light would have killed 
me if 1 had got as far as to wbeie the maiden sat. But I was 
dcUbecale, I took my tune; and that's vihat one must do." 

“ And what duiat thou see then?” asked the learned msiv. 

" I saw everything, and I wiU tell you what, but— a is really 
not pnde on my pari — as a free man, and with the acquirements 
I possess, besides my good position and ray remarkable fortune, 
I wish jou would say you to roe." 

“ 1 beg )aur pardon,” said the learned nun. "This :iou is an 
old habii, and old habits are diiScult to alter You are perfectly 
right, and 1 will remember it. But now tell me eveiythtogyou saw.” 
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well 1 Ktre U my card ; Hive on tbesunnr&ide, Aiid am always 
at Uorae itv tamy a-eaihet.* 

Atid the Shadovt went away. 

“ That wu very letnaikable.” aatd the leatsed man. 

'leara and days passed b), andsbe Sbadowcame a^am. 

“How goes It?" he ashed. 

“Ahl”iaid the learned man, “I’m wruuig about the tnie, 
(be good, aod the beautiful : but Aobedy caret to hear of any- 
ihirg of (he kmd I am ^uite 10 despair, for I lake (ha( to 

“ That 1 do not," said the Shadow “ I 'at becoming fat and 
beaity, and that's what one mati Uy to become Non dont 
understand the world, and you 'it getting lU. ^on must tj.ivtl 
1 'U make a journey this summer , «iQ )Oti go too ' 1 should 
like 10 hate a traieiling corrpaDion; wiU )Ou go with me as mi 
shadow ? I shaU be very happy (o lake )Oi>, and 1 11 p.s> the 
c*pen»ea* 

■■ I suppose )ou tiaiel very far?' said die learned man. 

“At )ou take It," replied (be Shadow “Ajournr' willdotou 
a great deal of good Will you be at) shadow ’—iben you (halt 
hate eteryvhing on the joutneytof notbing' 

“Thst's too strong'* said live teamed mast. 

“ Uoin'sthe way of the world,* sard the Shadow, “and >0 11 
will reinaiik* And he «cm away. 

The learned man was not at all fortunate. Sorrow and cate 

E urtued bun, and what he sard of the (ftieanO the good and ihe 
cautiful nas at h((le valued by luotl people as a ouuneg aouM 
be bv a cow, At last be becairre ou'ie dl 
“ 1 oureallvlook Me a shadow people said , and a shuddir 
ran through nisi at these words, for heauacbed a peculiar mean 
itig to Uietn. 

* \ou uiutt go to a watcnng-ptace'* sard the Shadow, who 
came to pay him a vtsik “ There's no other htlp for sou III 
taVeyou with nieibr tbesakeof old arqitainuncr I 'U pat ihe 
cxpcnies of thejouisey, and )du shall make adescripuon of 11, 
and shorten nine fur me on the way I watt to visu a watering 
place. My heard doesn't grow qurte as it should, and that is a 
kind of illness ; aod a lieaid I must base. N'ow, be reasonable 
and accept my proposal we shall (raiel like cotnrailrs.* 

And they traxllrd. The Shadow was master now. and ihr 
mailer was shadow they drove legciLcr, (lev rode Uvcibcr. 
and walked side by side, and before aivd behind each other just 
as Oie sun Lappeord to itacid. The Stuikiw alwaci knew wUen 
to take ilie ydace of Uoaoux. The Warned man dul oial putucw- 
lail; rui'.ict this, (or !>« had a very ge^ bean, and war mruemn 
paslirulasly tmU and firetrdly Tbm one da< the master said to 
the Shadow, 

“As »e have id this wavlreiooic mvtdhng cojnpacrucs. ard 
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That evenuif the Priceeis and the Shadow danced together 
in the gitai bil-rocaa She was hgbt, but he was stiU lighter j 
net er had she seen such a dancer. Shet^dhimfroro what country 
she came, and he knew the country — he had been there, but just 
when she bad been absent. He had looked through the windows 
of her castle, from below as well as from above ; he had learned 
many circumstances, and could therefore make aUusioos, and 
give replies to the Princess, at which she marvelled greatly. She 
thought he must be the cimieiest maa ta aU the world, and was 
inspired with great respect (ot aU his knowledge. And when she 
danced with him again, she fell tn lovetruhluin,and the Shadow 
noticed that particularly, for she looked him almost through and 
through with her eyes. They danced together once more, and 
she was nearly telling him, but sbe was discreet she thought of 
her country, and her kingdom, and ol the many people over whom 
she was to rule. ^ 

'* He IS a clever man,* she said to herself, ‘‘and that is wdl. 
and he dances capitally, and that is well too; but has he well- 

E aisaded knowledge 1 That is just as important, and be must 
examined.* 

And she immediately put such a difficult question to him, that 
she could not have answered n herseU; and the Shadow made 
a wry face. 

■■ You cannot answer me that * said the Pnneeis. 

"lleamed that in my chUdbeod," replied the Shadow, “and 
I believe lay very shadow, tcaading yonder by the door, could 

“'Your ibadowl* cried the Piioeess: “that would be very re- 
markable,'' 

“ 1 do not assert as quite ceitain that he can do so." said the 
Shadow, “but I am almost inclioed to believe ic. But your Royal 
Highness will allow me to Ttaund you that be is to pioud ol 
passing for a man, that, if be is to be in a good humour, and he 
should be so to answer ngbdy, be must be ueated just hke a 

“ 1 like that,* said the Princess 

And DOW she went to tbe learned man at the door ; and she 
spoke with him of sun and moon, of tbe green forests, and of 
people near and far off; and the learned man answered very 
cleverly and very well. 

“What a man that most be, who has such a clever sbadowl’ 
she thought. ■* It would be a teal blesung for toy country and 
for my people if I chose him; and I 'll do itt* 

And they soon struck a bargain — tbe Princess and the Shadow; 
but no one was to know anything of it till ^e had returned to 
her kingdom. 

“ No one — not even my shadow,* said the Shadow; and for 
this be had especial reasous. 
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And they came to the country where the Priocesre?td,»s: 
where war her home. 

'* Listen, my fnend,’ said the Shadov (o the learned nai 
“ Now 1 am as lucky and powetAil asuyonecaa became, H 
do something particular for you. You shall Jive ««h me ia oj 
palace, dnte with me in the royal carnages and have aifueditd 
thousand doILirs a year; but you inusi let yours^ be called a 
shadow b) every one, and may never say that you nere oace a 
man; and once a ytar, when I sit on (be bidcony and shovnjr' 
self, you must heat my feet asii becomes my shadow tad& 

1 n ill tell ) ou 1 'm goin;: to marry the Incest, and this ertnscj 
tJie wedding will beheld" 

‘‘Now, that's too strong '"said the Icanied man. “I won’t « 

It, 1 won't have It. That would be cbeaung the oholccoanhy 

and the Princess too. 1 '11 tcU eveotbiBg— that 1 ‘m the 
and you are the Shadow, and that you only wear men's c]othes> 
N'o one would beliei e that," satd the Shadow, "Beres^o®* 
able, or t '11 call the watch." 

“ I ‘U go straight to the Priricess,* said the learned mm 

“ Out 1 'll go first," said the Sbadow; "and yea shall ga w 


And that was so , for the sentinels obeyed him of whom ihc; 
knew that he was to marry (he Pnneess. 

“ Vou tremble," said the Princess, whta the Shadow 
her, “Hasanjihinghappened' Voumustsotte»llto^y»*®" 
we are to have a wedding." » 

"i have experienced the most cemble thing that can wp^“» 
laid the Shadow. "Only think'— sucb a poor shallow br^ 
tannot bear much— only think I my shadow has gone mad; ar 
ancies he has become a man, and— only tbinki— that I am kJ 
phadow." 

"This is terrible !" said thePnneess. “ He ■$ locked uft I hope-' 

" Certainly 1 'm afraid he will never recover." 

“Poor shadow cried the Pnncess,“Ii«'s very unfortanaia 
t would really be a good action to deliver hintftotn hts liiW 
f life. And when 1 tbiok how prone the )ko{^ are, now-adal_S 
) lake the pait of the low against ibe high, it seems tome^^-c 
ecesury to put bioi quietly out of Che way " .■ 

“ That 's certainly very hard, for he was a faithful sersaa^"*^* 
Shadow; and be pretended to wgb > 

' You’re .1 noble characicr,'’said the rtincess, and she bevt*' 
:foce him. 

In the evening the whole town was iHuminatcd, and esRSaO 
rre fired— King'— and the soldiers presented anna That*^ 
wedding! The Pruicess and the .‘rhadow stepped out on 
'• ly to show ibe/nseivcs and rrceive another cheer. , 

The teamed man heard nothing of all this fcativitr.forh*"'* 
eady been executi^ 


THE ANGEL. 


B IlENEV£Ea;oadcliLlddics,an2n£elfroni1ieavei3 comes 
down to earth, and takes the de^ chdd ut bis aims, 
spteadieut his ’•itute wings, and dies xuay ovei 
all the places (be child bas lotcd, and pi^s <iuite a hand-full of 
(lowers, which he carries up to the Almighty, that they ma) bloom 
m beaveo more brightly than on earth. And the Father prestes 
all the flowers to Hisheart; but Hekisscsttie ilouerlhat pleases 
Hint best, and the dowtt is then endowed with a voice, and can 
Join iQ tlie great chorus of praise! 

‘'Sce”~this IS what an anrel said, as he carried a dead child 
up to heaven, and the child^eard, a> if to a dream, and the) 
went on over the regions of borne where the btile child had 
placed, and they cavns through gardens with benuiilul flowers— 
“ u hieh q( these shall «« take « ith us to plant la heaven asked 
the angsL 

Koiv there stood near them a slender, beautiful rose bush, but 
a tucked hand bad broken the stem, so that all the bracehes, 
covered vnth halt-opeoed bods, were hanging drooping around, 
quite withered. 

“The poor rose burh!” said thechild. “Take it, that it mty 
bloom up yonder” 

And the angel took ir. and kissed the child, and the little one 
half opened his eyes. They plucked some of the rich flowers, but 
also took with them the des^sed buttercup and the wild paitsv 
" Now we haie flowers,’ said the child. 

And the angel nodded, but bedid not yet fly upwards to heaven 
It was nighc and quite silent They remained in the great cay , 
they floated about ibue in a small street, where Uy whole heaps 
of straw, ashes, and sweepings, tor it had been tetnoval day 
There lay fragments of plates bus of plaster, rags and old hats, 
and all tins did not look well. And the angel pomied amid all 
thiv confusion to a lew fragmenta of a flower-pot, and to a lunip 
of earth wbich had fallen out, and which was kept together bi 
the toots of a great dried held flower, which was of no use, arid 
had therefore been thrown out into the street 

“U’e will lake that »ub us” said the angel "I will tell you 
why. as we fly onward.” 

“ Down yonder in thenanow lane, in the low cellar, lived a 
poorsickboyi front bis chddtsood he had been bedridden When 
he was at bis best be could go op and down the room a few times 
leauing on crutches , that was the utmost he could do For a 
few days in summer the sunbeams would penetrate for a few 
hours 10 the ground of the cellar, and when the poor boy sal 
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led it eiew, threw out new thoou, and bore Sowers evet^ )ear 
U became as a splendid Cover ^ideatn the sickly boy— tus liule 
ueasure here on earth. He watered it, and tended it, and took 
care that it had the benefit oi entyaj tit sunlight, down to the 
lut that stniggied latKrougb the sairow window , and the Sower 
iisell was woven into his dreams, lor it grew for him and gUd- 
dened biie\es,and spread us fragrance about bun: and towards 
It he turned in death when the Father called him. lie has now 
b«nwitb the Almighty fewayear, for ayear the ftower has stood 
forgotten in the window, and >s wiihara : and thus, at the re- 
moval, It has been thrown out into the dust ol the street And 
this IS the flower, the poor wtihcted flower, which «e have taken 
into our nosegay: lor this dower baa given more joj ibu the 
rKbesl flower in a Queen’s gardeal* 

" Hut how do ) ou know all this 1* asked the child w hich the 
angel was earrjing to beavect 

" I know It," said the angel, ^ for I sntsclf vras that little boy 
who walked on crutches’ I know my flower well'* 

And the child opened bit «)es and looked into the glonous 
happy face of the angel and as the same momcot thr> entered 
'he regions where (here is pcaeeandyey. And the rather pressed 
she dead child to Hit hoto(n,a»dthcntt received 'r„. like the 
angel, and flew hand tn hand with him. And 'he Almighty 
pressed all the fleaert to Hit heart: but he kissed the dry 
withered field ftower, and it teceited a voice and sang with aU 
the angels boveiiag around— some near, and some in wider 
Circles, and some in infinite disunee. bus all equally liapp) And 
they au sang, biOe and great, the good hsppy cbilo, and the 
poor field flower that bad lam thetewitbered,thiown atnong the 
dust, la the nibUsh of the rciiioval.day,ui the narrow dark lanei 
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was baitaly cold, the sky gleamed with stars, and not 
s breetc was siimng. 

UwSEp'. aaoUpoawastbTvwf>attbeTieigl.bours'bou>e 
Hang) Itang I went the gua. for they were wekomiog 
' Vear. It was New Year’s £«•' The church clock was 

•ia.rai ibt mad Came luinbrnngi.p The great car- 
pped at the gate of the Iowa Therr weieiscJie pcrwmt 
tl« )daCMi were taken. 





W3S an ornament for the }ag, and be had a gtx’a 
ornament. There he stood uilh his colour-pot, and that 
wliole luygage. 

A landed proprietor Ibllovr ed him, one vho cared for the 
■ns and preparing of the land, and also for £eLl sports 
Oi-TtitiCft brought his dog aind bis gun with him, and b 
in his game-bag. “Crack I crack!* He bad much b. 
even an English plough ; and be spoke of fanning, but on 
scarcely hear nhat he said, for the coughing and gaspmj 
neighbour. 

It was NovF.UBtK who coughed so violently as he g 
He H ns very much pbgued bv a cold ; he was conUnoa^V 
recoune to his pocket-baodkerchief, and yet, he said, 1 
obliged to accompany the servant girls, and initiate thei 
their new tnoter service. He said he should get nd of lu 
when he west out wood-cuttingv end had to saw and 9^ 
for be Has saH-yer-roasier to the £/ewood gmlil Kerpet 
evenings cutting the •nodes soles for skates, for he lat 
said. Chat in a few weeks there would be occasion to use 
amusing shoes. 

AC ieogihappearedtbelasrpasseoger.old Mother DiCEJ 
with her rire-stooL Tbeold lady was cold, but her eyes gUs^ 
like tno bright stars. She carried on her arm a tloeer-p 
which a IittlehrueewasgTOHing. 

“ This tree I wiU guard and cbensfa, that it mavgro* larj 
Christmas Eve, and may reach from the grouno to the ce 
and may rear itseU upward uuh flaming candles, golden ap 

and little car\^ figures. The fire-stool warms tike a stovi 

bring the story-book out of my pocket and read aloud, so 
all (he children in the room become quite quiei; but ihe 1 
figures on the trees became liielv, and the liitle »aien^' 
the (op spreads out his wings cl gold leaf, flies doun uosn 
green perch, and kisses great anil small in the room, le*. < 
(he poor children who stand out la the passage and In the sti 
singing (he carol about the Scar of Uethlebem.* , 

“ WeU, now (be coach may dm e away ! ' said the Kntry : 
have the uhofe twelve. Let the chaise dnve up.' 

“ First let ail (be twelve come m to me,* said the eaptais 
duly, “one after the other. The passports 1 will keep h 
Each of them is available for a month ; when that has pas^ 
(heir behaviour (HI each passport Mr.January,b 
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Ani] Mr. January stepped forward. 

“Wlrcn a year is passed I tboik 1 sbaU be able to leU yea 
«hat ll.e tHClve have orQugtt'totDeiand to jou, and to all of us. 
Now 1 do not inow it, and (bey dont know It cbemseN'es 
probably, for we Ine in strange utnes." 


WHAT THE AfOOM -SAW 
. ttmtont-CTios 

|£S^T li a strange tbing.tbat wbcn I fee) most (ennitly and 
|[ dHl ntosi dreply, my hands and my tongue seem alike tired, 
**" so that I cannot nghtly describe or accurately portray 
the tboojbti that are rivmg wit^n me , and yet t am a pamirr 
my eye tells me as murb as ibai. and all my friends ene hat-e 
Kcn my sketches and fancies say the same. 

t am a poor Ud, and (ire la one of (lie aanowcM of Lanes but 
i do not want for light, a« my room as high up in the house, nith 
an eatensire prospect ever the neighbounng rooN During ibe 
full few (lays I wect u Use lo tbe lowo. 1 felt loM-ipinied and 
sohia/y enough, fniteadoftbefoieslandihegreea bil'sof former 
dat s, 1 bad here oaSy a forest of eh.tnee) -pots to look o.i upon 
And thea 1 bad aoi a single fncnd , not one famihar face grmed 

*'0 one evening 1 sai at tbe oiadow, le a desponding tnood 
and presently 1 oiKOcd the casencat and loolM oi-t Oh, hoa 
niy bean leaped up witii yoy* litre was a netl-known face at 
last- a round, (rtestdly countenance, tbe face of a good fncnd I 
had known si home, fn fact, it was the MckiU that looked in 
upon me Hewsi riuiie unchanged!, tbe dear old Moon, and had 
the same face esscily that he «SM to show when he peered down 
upon me tbnnish the willow trees on tbe moor I kissed my hand 
to him over and o>er agaiivasbe shooe far into toy hiile toon 
and be, for hii part, promised ne that every even.ng, when he 
came abroad, be would look usvpoanieforsicwinamects Thiv 
piormse lie Ijis faithfully krpC It uapvty that beean only stay 
sj<h s short tune uhen becomes Wlicnever be appesrs. >.e 
tcUvmeof one thing or saotber thsl behss seen no tbe previous 
night or on ibat same evetuog 

*'Jusl punt the scenes ) describe 10 tvau'— -tbst U ubat be said 
lame— "and you wiS bsvea wry pretty picture-book * 

I hare followed bis irjarvction for ntatiT rvetu’igs I could 
nuke up * vvew *■ 71suusan>{ evut (>•>» Nigkti.' m rav own way, 
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"'t c ( p« turr«. JM;f iJie roijlit te 

1 I TS# pi<rii»et F ^ ire here sivtn I'ave nal f 
nn«r w-i. fst f,-ISn« in 'Vir projier rrJer. 

‘I tne *~-oie jrrir jifinl f!.iin:er, or 
n ri»* n.ike *««i>rihip„* more of tJiem if : 

I ►>»»• c-»r" her* Jre nnJe hjitf tkefc6e«t ht-rrii 

'!-» r iper. w :!» «ofne cf ray o»o tJii'Hch.rt inierui 
'l/vm >{hI eir-t note t<» meererTerenm;— aclnucl 
hiifire Irt-m me 
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parjonace in the countiT. The hedge* of rose bushes wereo!4 
and che (lovers nere faacst They straggled wild over the paths, 
and the ragged branches grew upamong the bough* of the apple 
Iren ; here and there were a few roses still in bloom— not so ^ 
as therjueenof floweri generally appears, but still they bad colour 
and scent too. The clergyman’* little daughter appeared to at 
.1 far lovelier rose, as she sal on her stool under the stragglisg 
hedge, hugging and caressing her doll with the battered paste- 
board cheeki 

•'Ten years afterwards I *aw ba agaia I beheld her in a 
'plendid ball-room she was the beauufu! bride ofa neb mer- 
chant. 1 rejoiced at her happiness, and sought heron calm quiet 
evenings— nh, nobody think* of my clear eye and sdcnl gUnce! 
Alas I my rose ran wild, like (he rose bushes in the garden of ^ 

n rsonage There are tragedies us every-day hfe, and to-oight 
aw the la*t act of one. 

" She was ly mg ui bed in a house m that narrow street ; she 
was sick unto death, and the cruel landlord came up, 
attay (he thin cot erfet, her only protect/oa against the cold. Oet 
up"said he, ‘your facet} enough to frighten one. Cetfpkw 
dress jours^ Give me money, or I’U turn you out tow lae 
street! Quick— get upf' Sbeaflswered,'Alas'deac4/sgwewf 
at my bean. Let me rest’ But he forced her to get up wdwt« 
her face, and be puta wreath of roses la her heir; and beplatM 
her in a chair at tie window, with a candle bumiog hesifleneri 
and went away . , 

“ I looked at her.and shewassiitiogniotioalessivrithberbasiu 

in her lap. The wind caught the open window and shut it 
a crash, so that a pane c-ime clattering down in fragmeois; out 
still she never moved. The curtain caught fire, anJ the 
played about her face; and then I saw tut she was dead Tbere 
at the window sat the dead woman, preaching a sermon aguO” 
tin— my poor faded rose out of the parsonage gardcnl* 

rOUKTII EVEXIN’C. 

“This evening I sawa German playacted, 'said the Jlooia If" 
was in a Imle lowa A stable had been turned into a 
that is to say, the stable bod been left standing, and had 
turned into private boxes, and all the timber work had 
Covered with colovired paper. A little iron chandelier 
beneath the ceding, and that ii migfaa be nude to disappear tetu 
the ceding, as it does in great theatres, when the j 

prompitr’s bell is beard, a great inverted tub had been plW” 
just above iL , 

and the little iron chandelier suddenly ro*c/* 

least half a yard and disappeared in the tub ; and that was Ih* 
sign tliat the play was going to hegin. A young nobleman and ^ 
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bis lad)', who happened to be passing through the little toivn, 
were present at the performance,andcoD$equealIy the house was 
crowded. But under the dtanoelier was a \acant space like a 
little crater ■ not a single soul sal tber^ for the tallow was drop- 
ping, drip, dripl 1 saw everything ferit was so uann in there 
shat every loophole had teen opened. The male and female 
servants stood outside, peeping ibraugh the chinks, although a 
teal policeman was inside, ihreatentog theiP with a stick Close 
by the orchestra could be seen the noble young couple in two 
old arm chairs, which were usually occupied by his worship the 
mayor and bis lady, but these latter were obbged to-day to con- 
tent themselics with wooden forms, just asil 0iey had been ordi- 
nary ciiircns , and the lady observ^ quietly to herself, ‘One secs, 
now, that Ihtie is rank above ranh;' and this incident gave an 
aur of evlta festivity to the whole p^eedtogs. The chandeliet 
gave little leaps, the crowd got their knuckf^ rapped, and I, the 
Moon, was present at tbe performance frooi beginning to end." 

Fimt Ete.MNc 

''Yesterday," bejaii the Moon, " 1 looked down noon the tut- 
roetlof Pans. My eye penetrated into an apartment of the Louvre. 
Art old grandmother, poorly clad— she belonged to the uotking 
class— -was following one of the under servants into the great 
empty throne-room, for this was tite apartment she wanted to 
see— that she was resohed to see; it had cost her many n htlle 
sacriltce and many n ccsauig word to penetrate thus lar She 
folded her thin hands, and iMked round nithanair of reverence, 
as if she had been m a church. 

“Here It was" she said,' here’’ And she approached the 
throne, from which hung (he rich veltet fringed u ith gold lacci 
‘There,’ site exclaimed, ‘there” and she knelt and kissed the 
purple carpet. I think she was actually weeping. 

“'But It was not /ii/iviysebotr observ^ the footman, and 
a smile play ed about bis momh. 

“‘True, hut It was this very place,' replied the woman, ' and 
It must have looked just bke this.' 

'"It looked so, and yet it did not,’ obsened the man 'the 
windous were beaten in, and the doors were ou (heir hinges, and 
there was blood upon the floor.' 

'"But for all that you can say, my gtaadson died upon the 
throne of Trance. Pied 5' raoomfully repealed the old wonian. 

" I do not think another word was spoken, and they soon 
quitted the hall Theeieniog twilight EwkrrLaM mt Ught shone 
nvidly upon the rich velvet that covert the throne of Trance 

“Now, who do ) 0 u think this poor woman vias? Listen, I wiU 
tell you a story. 

" It happened in the Bevcdutipii ^Ju|y,<m the evening of the 
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attached to the name of Tassa And 1 also know where the 
Rose of Beauty blooms'* 

Thus spake the MoaOj and aclond came between qs. May 
no cloud separate the poet f/t»» the rosel 
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“ Along the maigin ol the shoie sttetches a fotesi of 6is and 
beeches, and sweet, fresh, and ftagrant is this wood , hundreds 
of nightingales \isit it every spring. Close beside it is the sea, 
the ever-changing sca, and betnecA the two is placed the broad 
b'gh road One carnage alter another rolls over it, but 1 did 
not follow them, for my ejes lose best to rest upon one point 
A Hun's Grave * lies tbtit, and the sloe and blacklhoni grow 
luKutiwidt^ainong the stones. Here ts true poetry m nature. 

“ And how do you think men appreciate Cbu poetry ’ I will 
tell you what I heard there last evening and during the night 

“ First, two rich landed propneiors came drmng by 'Those 
are glorious trees'' said the hrsi. ‘Certainly, there are ten 
loads of firewood in each.'obsened the oiber ‘it will be a hard 
iiintei, and last year we got {ourteen dollan a load’— and they 
were gone ' The toad here u ureiched,’ observed itvotber man 
who drove past. 'That's ibe (ault of (hose horrible trees,’ replied 
hisneicbbour 'thereisnofreecurrentofair, the wind can only 
come tram ibesea'— and tbeyweregone. The siagr coach went 
rattling paab AS the passengers were asleep at this beaunrul 
spot The postillion blew his (lom, but he only thought, ' 1 can 
May capitally. U sounds well here, t wonder if those in there 
uke It’’— auo tlie stage coach vanished Then two y oung fellow s 
came galloping up on horseback. There’s youth and spine in 
tfaeblood here I (hougbt 1; and, indeed, they looked with asmile 
at the moss-grown hiU and thick forest. ‘ 1 should not dislike a 
walk here ivrth the miUer’s Christine,’ said one— and they ilew 
past The flowers scented the aiv; every breath was hushed 
tt seemed asif the sea were apart of tbesky that stretched above 
the deep valley. A carnage roUed by. bw people were sitting 
in it Four of them were asleep: the tiftb was thuiLing of his 
new summer coat, which would sun him admirably, the sixili 
turned to the coachman and asked bun if there were anything 
remarkable connected with yonder heap of stones. ’No,’ replied 
the eoach^<an, ‘it s only a heap of siooes, but the trees are 
remarkable.' ‘ Itow so?’ ‘Wby.ni tell you bow they are very 
remarkable. \'ou see, in winter, when (be snow lies very deep, 
and has hidden the whole ro,id so (bat nothing is to be seen, 
those trees serve me for a landmark. I steer by them, so as not 
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I ' r-M .,,-.-'1 IUn«>.rj*e H«r pale hJiiJwrM £»c**“ ^ 
in t *., Mlc i.nrc'.lHh«forc*L lief ejts 

4-, I I thin:* Vht tf4yf*J. 'Our fiiiitr' Sl.e haielf eoi-U w 
un<!»T«unJ *l'» that tnfjit throush her.b'-I ^^*L**ri 

th I rnry.e, *».! th? br.gtifal natotal icene, »ill l*ve 
i-.tm^fT fit vcaiv Ut rx >te uiidlr anJ more iralf tiio 
• oulit (tra> It •«:?! bi«ct.I.H;t*.io fuper 
till ihe mstr.iflj liiwn knxM her trovr.* 


CIOJITH tvrMVC. 

Ueatv «:04 i:j obicjtcJ the ih). anj the Meoo 
fiu jiipearance at alL f t»->i lo roy Lit.'e roost, bbtb *^ 
iliAn etet.anil looked up at thetky aete beovsUw^reiM” 

himtelf M. thought* tie* tar a«ay. up w niyCtwtfriOA^ 

e\ tty c« cnms ivU me »ucli prcttv ules, and ihoeed me pi® 
S'ei, he ha* had an eipertence indeed He glided ®’W the . 
<'l the Deiuge, and imilgJ on Sojb't atk luii as be Jaiily 
iliiivn upon me. and brought comfort ana promis*®(“'^tT„,4 
that «rj» to spring fcnh from the old kVTieo thsCbildrtO w 
<•1 w.epm* bv the waters of Uab)toii. he 
UDOn the w.l.’o** where bung the sJent harps. WiooJS 
».lnnbed the balcony, and the promise of tree love auiterM 
a cherub tonand heaven, the round Moon hung, ^ 

.ninong the dark c) presses, in the fuad air. He saw tne^^^^ 
giant at St. Helena,Iooking from the JoneJyrock ^{jt 

ocein, while great tboughl* s*ept through his soul y, 

t.ales the Moon can (ell Ilumaa life is like a story to hj^ 
night f shall no: sec thee agsta, old fneod. To-night igj 
clraiv no picture of the memories of thy nsiL And, as 1 

dreamily toward, Che clouds, the sky became bright. Th«» ^ 

a glancing light, and a beam from the Moon fell upon , 

..... s5iil It *«-* 

y the Moon- 
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NtKTU nEMhC 

Tbe air uas clear again Setetal evenings had passed, and 
Lbe Moon was in tbe &st quarter. Again he ga«e me an outline 
for a shelch. Listen to wul he loM me. 

** 1 have followed \hepolartncdaitd tbe swimming whale to the 
eastern coast of Greenlud. Gaunt ice^overed rocks and dark 
clouds hung oier a valley, ubere dwarf willows and barberry 
bushes slcK^ clothed m green. The blooming I>cbnis exhaled 
sired odours. Mj light was faint, my face pale as the watcr-hly 
that, tom (tom its stem, has been drifting for weeks with the tide. 
'neCTOwn-shaped Northeni Light burned hercelyuthesky Its 
nog was bro.td, and from its eucumference the rays shot like 
whirling shafts of hre across tbe whole »k). dashing in changing 
radiance from green to red. Tbe inbabnants of that icy region 
were aasemhliag for daoce and fesurity . but accustomed to this 
glonous spectacle, they scarcely deigned to glance at it. ‘Let us 
leave the seuls of the dead to tbetr ball-play mth the beads of 
the walruses,’ they thought m their superstiiioo, and they turned 
theit whole attention to thesong and dance. In tbe midst of the 
circle, and divested of his furry cloak, stood a Crcenlaeder, with 
a amaU pipe, and he played and sang a song about catching (be 
seal, and the chonis around chimed in K\tU‘ Ein.Su.AA' And 
in their white fun they danced about in the circle, till > cm might 
fancy ft was a poUi b^s ball 

“ And now a Court of Judgment was opened Those Green- 
landers who bad quarrelled slewed forward, and the odVnded 
person chanted focth tbe faulit olhis adversary m as extempore 
song, nsnwng them sbaTpl]i into Ttdicule, to the sound of the pipe 
and tbe measure of the dance Thedefendani replied nth satire 
as keen, while (be audience laughed and gave theu- lerdici 

" Tbe rocks heai ed, tbe glaciers melted, and great masses of ice 
and snow came crasbmg down. sbiTomg to fragments as they 
fell It was a glorious Gircniaodsunnaeruight. A hundred paces 
away, under the open teot of hides, lay a sick man Life still 
lloKCd through his w'ana blood, but stiQ he was to die; he him- 
seU felt It, and .all who stood round him knew it also . therefore 
his wife was alieady sewui* round him the shroud oC furs, that 
she might not afterwards oe obliged to touch the dead body 
And she asked, ‘VViIt tbou be buried on (he rock, in the firm 
snow? 1 will deck tbe spot w'b thyiLrrdrt.and thy arrows, and 
tbe shall dance over it. Or wouldst thou rather be 

buried in ibe sea” ' lathe sca/be whispered, and nodded with 
a moumrul smile. ‘ Ves, it is a pleasant summer lent, (he sea, 
observed the wile. 'Thousands of seals sport there, (he walrus 
shall beattbyfeet.asdtbebiuitwtUbe safe and merry 1’ And 
the yelling chddiea tore the outspread hide from tbe w indow.hole. 
that the dead man might be eatned to the ocean, tbe billowy 
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ELEVENTH EVENING. 

“I will giveyouapxclnreof Pompen," said the Moon “1 was 
in the suburb us the Street of Tombs, as they call it, where the 
fcif momitnetils stand, la the sp«rt where, ages ago, the merry 
joulhs, their temples boand with rosy arealhs, danced with the 
faw sisters of Lais. Now the stdkiess of death reigned around 
German mercenaries, »a the Neapolitaa service, kept guard, and 
pla> ed cards and diced , and a troop of strangers from bey ond 
the moimtains came rnto the toaa, accompanied by a sentry. 
They wanted to see the city that bad risen from the grave illu> 
mined by my beans; and 1 showed them the ubeet-rnts in the 
streets paved with broad Uva slabs: 1 showed them the names 
on the doors, and the signs that hung there yet. they saw in the 
little courtyard the basins of the ^ntams, ornamented with 
sheUs , but no jet of water gushed upwards, no songs sounded 
forth from the nchty paini^ chamtms, where the bronre dog 
bept the door, 

“It was the Cttyofihe Dead . only Vesuvius thundered forth 
his everVuturg hymn, each separate verse of which is called by 
men an eruption. Tte went totbe temple of Venus, built of snow- 
■hue marble, with its high altar in (rout of the broad steps, and 
the weeping wiUowi sprouting freshly forth among the pillars. 
The air was trsnspareot and blue, and black Vesuvius termed 
the background, with fire ever shooting forth from it, like the 
stem of the pioe tree. Above it slieiched the smoky cloud in the 
Silence of the oighc, like the crown of the pine, but id ablood-ced 
lUummation. Among tbecompanywaaa lady singer, a real and 
great singer. 1 hive entuessed the homage paid to her ui the 
greatest cities of Europe. When they came to the tragic theatre, 
they all sat down oa the amphitheatre steps, and thus a small 
part of the house was occupied by an audience, as it had been 
many centuries ago- The stage still stood unchanged, and its 
walled side-scenes, and the (wo arches in the background, through 
-which the beholders saw she same scene that had been exhibited 
in the old times — a scene panned by Nature herself, namely, the 
mountains betueco Sonento and Amal^ The singer gaily 
mounted the ancient suge, and sang. The place inspired her, 
aod she reminded me of a wild Arab horse, that lusbrs headlong 
on with SDortuig nostrils and flymemane—her song was so light 
and yet so firm. Anon I thought oftbe mourning mother beneath 
ihc cross at Golgotha, so deep was the repression of pain. And, 
|ust as It bad done thousaodsof years ago. the sound of applause 
and delight now filled (be theatre. “ ‘ Happy, gifted creature I' 
all the healers caclaimed. Five miautes more, and the stage 
was empty, the compaoy had vanished, and noe a sound more 
was heard—aU were gout But the nuns stood unchanged, as 
they will stand when centuties shall have gone by and when 


Tfi xvuAT rue uoo.v .uik 

r.ort »)m)I lnii» t/ ih? mouKuUrf apphuit md oftht uisSfi 
t!i# Uif tonivtru , «h<‘n all wi]J be forjotten »nJKSS<,i£J 
c***! for nir (fin hour «til be but * lireaffl of the part.* 


fartrrff mcmw 

r loo«r<i tlirn igri the »ia(fnvs of aa etfitor't house * Hid the 
Moon “ l( Hit ^onieoherein C<rniin)r I ♦awhiudsoinef'rt'y' 
tu>r, minjr |y>iSia. jml a cfuoi ol fteivtpjpera SetrtilTW^ 
men Here prnerJ the himself UaoJ at hif deik, and W 
I iilr fyiuiiv fioth by toung aulhort. •€« to be no(iee<l ‘Tli-t 
oi.e iut been sent to me,' uid be ' 1 hate not read it fct ; «bat 
ibmli > >•/ of the content*** • OV Mid the person addrMsed— 
be Hrai a poet hi/nteJf— *« t« good fnavgb; a bif!e broad, c«- 
(ainlv , t>4(. t on tee. (he author i« stiH younc The rerKt m-'£hi 
be Iietter. 1,1 be ture : the thou^Mt are tound, though thcr* ** 
ccttairdy .i jjrwi.l de.tl of commonplace among them. But »hai 
Hill you bate* Vou can’t fce al>»ay* getting soCTeiiutg o**- 
That he 11 turn out anything great 1 don't heliete. butyoaouf 
ttlelv praise him. Ifc t* well read, a rcmattahfe Oneatal 
scholar, and hat a good yodgmeot. It was he who that 
niee Mvje» of my " Reilecfroaa on Domestic Life* 'Ve oast 
bt* lenient towanJi the yaung mao ' 

'■ 'Out he li a complete hack ’ ’ objected another of ihegestl** 
men ‘ .'foihing ii worse in poetry than mediocrity, and htcet' 
tainl)’ doei not go beyond ibab’ 

'• ‘ Poor fellow.' ’ obserred a third, ‘and his aunt is so happf 
about htm. ft was the, .Mr Editor, who got together to 
subscribers for your last translation ' 

“‘Ah, the good woman' Well, I hate noticed tbe bookhnwp 
Undoabted talent— a welcome otTenng— a flower m the 
of poetry — prettily brought out, and so on But this other w* 
—I suppose the author eapecu me to purchase it? 1 hear it i» 
praised. He has genius, certainly don't you think so *' 

■“ Ves, all the world declares as much,''mpl>®'f the poet, W* 

It has turned out rather wildly. Tbe ponetuaiion of the boot 
particular, is very eceealnc.* 

“ * It will be good for hira if wepuM lum to pieces, and anger 
hint a hfde, ochemtfe he htJJ cet too good aa opiauai of hmi' 
self' 

“ ‘ But that would be unfair,' objected the fourth. ’ I.et u» not 
carp at little faults, but rejoice o\er the real and abundant gooJ 
that we find here . he surpasses all the rest’ 

“'Not so. If he be a true genius, be can bear the sharp vojt* 
of censure. There are people enough to praise him. Dooilet 
us quite turn his bead.’ . . , , 

Decided talent,' wrote the editor, 'with the usual carewsf' 

DCSi Tbaibecanwnteincorrectversesinaybeteenin pas«*}i 
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«beie t}ier« ut i»o fajs« qaantiues. We recommecd turn to 
study the anaenu, etc.' 

“Went away,’ tontinutd the Moon, “ and looted througo the 
windoMf m the aunt's hoese; There sat the bepratsed poet, the 
/dwrone ; all tbe^esls paidhoinage to huit, and he was happy, 

" 1 sought the other pM out, the viU one; him also I found 
in a p-eal assembly at bs pattoa'S, where the tame poet's book 
was teuig discussed. 

'‘1 shall read yours also/ said Mxcenaa; ‘hut to speak 
honestly— you know J nevti hide tny opamons from you — 1 don't 
especi much from it,, for )ou are much too wild, too fantastic. 
Hut II must ass'iredly be allowed lhal, a> a nun. ) ou are highly 
reipectaUe.’ 

** ik y oung girl sat in a octner , and she read in a book these 



TIIHtTEF-.S'TI) (vrMMt. 

The Mood satd,“ Reside the oocMlIand p.ttli there axe two imall 
Umi-liouses The door* aie Ww. and some of the nindowi are 
placed Ignite high, and oiliers close to ibe ground , and uhiteitiam 
and barterry bushes grow around (bem The roof of each house 
II eiergroun nsth moss and with yeUav flowers and houselceL 
Cabbage and poutoes ate the only plants cuUwated m the !»• 
deni. Init Oct of Lhe hedge there crows a willow tree, and under 
Uiis willow free ui a luiJe cii, and the sat with her eyes fixed 
epon the old oak tree beiaeen Oie lun huta 
" (t *si an old uitbctcd stent It lud been sawn off at ibe 
lop. and a stork had buib tus ne^l upon it . and be stood in this 
nest iUiip.ni! with bit beak. A little boy came and stood by the 

Jills side they were brother and sister. 

" ' \Mui are you toi4ios al f be asked. 

‘"I rn watching tbe siruk.' she replied 'our neighbour told 
nvc tVU be would being uS a bills bioiUn or sister to-day Ut us 

•"Tl e stmfc brines no such ihirica' the bor declared, ' you 
may Iw sure e( that. Oar rei^hbour tulj me the same thing, 
but sbe bujhed wlien sbe said itaodco [ aibed her if slie could 
say “On iny l.onour,’ and she etniU not and I know b> that 
that the slorv aboul die uorVi is not true, and that il.crorjy tell 
>1 to us cl il Ilea for CoA.' 

liui wliere do Ibe lubict come (rum. theo ’’ asked the girl 
“'NMiy. an sfigtl trJni brasen beingx them under tis cl,uk, 
but no man Can s<« Uus, ai>l that ‘a why -we nner know when 
be U.ngi tl.em.’ 






mf4r TUB yioou x#h: j-!? 

i:plo»arf*R»,*»<>«>Vfii l.Ve#c”5!fsiiue 

tnoouTier.l -* I'untii on a Efa»e— t«t pecul.ajr aad rtimiical. 
If l'>« pevpiC <ould hart ifen la»o.a«e. ihry woaW lure 
<r>eii at Ltaal, ‘ Drf.e, PuliitutlJ ' Ita.v. Iraiisuma ' ' 


vlSTUNltt 

Heat «lul lb* Moon utiJ " I hare »■•«« the cad« »ho 

ha4 }«n Ueo »aa^,« an 4.“i.'rt l*nl oa hit handtoine umOm Chr 

licit uoie: I have tren 10s.n; la her aetid.p’ Jrtifc 
and the I'na.'e« hav?v «o bee coeX^iw* - bul r.eiCT 

ha\c I Men a fcliciif equal to that i/aliciie C'l^ <-f 
tihom ( •aiclrr.l th.trverana SlxljJ teaired • Rr« l-jrdtrat 
and a ne« [>.rk hai, th«i{deodid hiiJt had lutt been p„' on and 
O «rtf caJ..r$ for a candk. La Bf fa't, tbinin; i» ihnrj^h it < 
«<ndnvi (d the IU0CI4, VTle hut Ui^bt CVK-Lh )of the ue>.a> n, 
A/iJ (unLef iJuminaliOB vaa no, rcii 1t>are ttcavj tlie bu-e 
iMid tt<1 and iprdU aa a do-hber anni ttrruhed pa.r.iuilr 
uta cl'l Out aaj) figm dreta and ho f<B,eii apart, and ob. 
«hai hafiMneti bra<7.evIitnn>l>«ee)c»4Ad frotniiei •buiecuun'e- 
(lanitl ' To-iutimiv )(ni tloU c^ovt la f oer ntw daihrt, t.iid 
Lee rit>l)rf.v . and ih« itilr one locAcd vpal bet lui and cldvn «t 
l«i fiw h. and tii.ded tnitfcilf ‘ Motl.rf.'ai-r t rieii. ' ulial »iJ 
ih* luik <Jp{> (iunk «t<e« ihO act me la thcae ijileniltJ r>e» 
Ihin;!?'’ 

tJVlSU"*!'* I'VVJNf. 

* ( half itwhea to t*" I i^d.' eud the Moon ' that 
f lypie U a < ilT. ftjxJt'xl •> tU »,»• <J In j-f t-mi I Lea, 
anoibrr t ;U t:J ciun tKaP^e. and Ib.t it e. 4 the lorViP UU 
the fd a tj* Ulrnttnlbe K'lf f-^untacn* tliaan ibi« 

thr I ‘Ul/a tiiiii,!, Uxr Kni* t» fw l» be idhrc ib* uuci id il.j 
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troop of negroes are retutnuig from a market in the interior of 
the land , the womefKtiilli copper buttons in their black tram, 
and decked out in clothes d)cduitb rndigo, drire the heavil>- 
laden oxen, on whose backs slumber the naked black children 
negro leads a young hon nhicb he has bought by a string, 
They approach the caravan, the loans tnerchant sits pensive 
and motionless, thinking of his beautifol wife, dreaming, in the 
land of the blacks, of his white fragrant lily beyond the desert 
He raises his head, and ” 

Out at this moment a cloud passed before the Moon, and then 
another. I heard nothing more from him this evening 

TWENTV-riRST cvexixc. 

" 1 looked down on Tyrol,’' said the Moon, “and m> beajrs 
caused the dark pines to throw long shadows upon the rocks 
1 looked at the pictures of St Christopher carrying the Infant 
Jesus that, are painted there upon the walls of the bouses, colossal 
hgurcs reaching Ciroin the ground to the roof ,^i Flonan was 
represented pouring water on the burning bouse, and the Lord 
hung bleeding oa the great cross by the way side To the 
present geseraiion these are old pictures, but I saw when the) 
were put up, and maiked how one followed the ether On the 
brow of live mouncam yonder is perched, hk« a swallow 9 uest, a 
lonely convent of nuns. Two of the sisters stood up in the toner 
tolling the belli iheyr were both young, and ihrrefore their glances 
flew over the mounuin out into the world A travelling coach 
paesed by below, the postillion wound bis horn, and the poor 
nuns looked aner ibe carriage for a momeni with a mournful 
glaoce.and a tear gleamed in the eyes of the younger one And 
the horn sounded faintly and more faint, and the convent bell 
drowned its expiring echoes.' 

TIVEVTV SECOND EVEKINC 

*' I s.vwa Iiltlegirlweeping,'’ said the Moon “she was weeping 
over the deptavity of the woild She had received a inotv beau 
liful doll as a present. Oh, Ibal was a glorious doll, so fair and 
lUbcate' She did not seem created forvbe s.onov,sof tUiswoild 
iJut the brolhcri of the little girl those great naughty boys, had 
set the doll higli up in the branches of a tree, and had rutiawav 
“ The little girt could not reach up to the doll, and could not 
help her down, and Ibal isuhy she was cryiag The doll mute 
ccrutinly have been crying too, for she stretched out her arms 
among the green branches, and looked tiuitc mournful \es, 
these are the JrouUes of life of which the litlle girl had often 
heard tell. Alas, poor doQf it began to grow dark already , and 
suppose nigh: were to comeor compleicly' Was she to be left 
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llrir Ji‘.u (.\rf \/»i» «i.. I fn<. ’Wie jftjtt lere m 
r,*p»i.s»^oa. I '.KKr.j (•.••.«.)., i» if* larifl l.isiffoon). 

T’u- ftt.tcr 1-1 1 ni'A.Vr b-.t I'te /■::■'« v>r) »ai noc it!ee^ 
1 < i« "if ’'»torfci.l fiCo'Xjcu.Atof !/■« t>fil Uecyid 

t<cp l-ith, .Vs r <i>. I tV.to^Vt vat /•>.•'» *l< doe», 

■ *41 :* Iv (j.^.~:f.| la rM anj H'rrn, At cAe cop ut J 

i« L<k<, tcwa btAtt kai/rn •«.;;»& aM tL« pert/Jun 

• .ih iA« pui.i.'.jvl •.'•>0 v( mrial •ttii ra aft-t fro, ar.tl aaiJ ‘ti<^ 
ItiVw' (j4S nu. &« vai Sul ItxAi.i.'al iho<>o<is,U.t at hiatnet^tr'a 
»pLanin«'.«&<ci, (.'at tco*! .tu«i uXtoCfnoaJb is ^/ut >u tie 
Iwi'* farocriK pwcO ct fjfOiiare. hut be ihieJ tot tojcii it, kr 
if he ae^ldieii with >i bo a rap oa tb« knuekJoi. for Iwun 
logfcihrr, «bra bi« mocbrr wai vpinom;. be irou/>l iit qu.eu'f br 
hr/ aiUr, waiKbioi ibc iciumann^ spind/e asJ (be reroJns^ 
xhccC, anj ai be aa: be (bouicht of nUByilussx Oh, if be m.£b: 
oftly Cum Ibe tihetl bimteK! batber anti eooibcr were aa/ee?: 
be looked at Ibein. and looked ac (be spiuiiofabeet. aod pr' 
tend; a tilUe naked fool peered out of (be bed, and iben aseeor 
foot, and tbca liro bsile vbise Ir^ Tbere be stood. He looke 
round once more, to see »f failier and niotber uert stid asleep- 
jes, they slq>i; and now be eirpC rr^/r, bu short hcp 

nijbtsou n, to the spinning wbeel, and bes^n «“ sptti. The ihre*' 
(lew from (he « heel, and the wbeci whirled faster and faster. 1 
kissed his fair hsir and his blue eyea, <t was such a prett? 
picture. 

“At that moment the mother awoke He curtain shook; st< 
looked forth, and fancied she saw a gnwne or some other kind 
of little spectre. ‘In flearea's natneJ* she cried, and aroused 
her husband in a fngbteaed way. He opened hi* e>es, rubbed 
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(hem with ms Aaads, and looked at (he bruk liuls lad ‘Why’, . 
(hat IS Bertel,' said he And taj tyt quuted the poor room, for 
] have so much to !>ee -At the same triMiiRit 1 looked at the 
balls of the Vatican, where (he snatUe gods are enthroned. I 
shone upon the group of the Laocoonitb; stone seemed to sigh. 

I pressed a sdene kiss on the lips of the Muses, and they seemed 
to stir and more But my rays lingered longest about the Nile 
group with the colossal god Leaning against the Sphinx, he 
lies there thoughtful and meditaute, as if be were thinking on 
the rolling eentunes; and bttle ^c-gods sport with him and 
with the crocodiles. In the horn of plenty sits with folded anus 
a Lttle tiny love-god conieniplating the great solemn nver-god, a 
true picture of the boy at the spinning-whed, — the features were 
exactly the same. Charming and lifelike stood the little marble 
form, and yet the whed of the sear has turned more than a 
thousand tunes since the tune when it spnng front the stone, 
just as often as the boy ui the (lUte rooca turned the spiomog- 
wheel had the great wheel murmured, before theage could again 
call forth marble gods equal to those he afterwards formed. 

“Years have passed state all this happened,” the Mood west 
on to say. Yesterday 1 looked upon aMy on the eastern coast 
of Utnrnark. Glonous woods are there, and high trees, arv old 
knightly castle with red walls, swans doating in the ponds, and 
m the Mckground appears, among orchards, a Ltde town with a 
church. Many hosts, the crews all furnished with lorchet. elided 
over the silent expanse— biR these fires had not been kinaira for 
catching Ssb,foT everyUung bad a festive look. Music sounded, 
a song was sung, and in one of the (Mats a ra«n stood erect, to 
whom homage was paid by the rest, a tall, sturdy man, wrapped 
in a cloalc He had blue eyes and long white hair. I knew bun, 
and thought of the Vatican, and of the group of the Nile, and 
the old ffiaibie gods. I thought of the siinple hide room where 
little Bend sat in his tughuhut by the spioning-wUeel. The 
wheel of tune has turned, and new gods have come forth from 
tbescone From the boauibereatoseashout: 'Hurrah! hurrah 
for Bertel Tborwaldsea I" 


TtVESTV-TOURTII EVESIKC. 

“1 will DOW give) oil a picture from FraoUbrt,* said the Moon. 
“I especially noticed one bmlding there. It was not the house 
in which Goethe was bom, nor the old council-house, through 
whose grated windows peend tbe honishf the oxen that were 
roasted aod given to the people wbea the Ekaperois were erdwned. 
No, it was a pniale bouses plain tn appearance, and painted 
green. It stood near the old Jews* Street. It was Rothschild's 

"IlookedtbioughiheopeDdooE. The staircase was briUiastly 
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Close wooden shutters covered the windows behind the walls of' 
the houses , but throngh the windows of the temple a faint light 
glimmered. I looked in, and saw the quaint decorations within. 
From the floor to the ceiling pictures are painted in the most 
glaring colours and richlr gill— pictures representing the deeds 
of the gods here on earth In each nine statues are placed, but 
they are almost entuely hidden by the coloured drapery and the 
banners that hangdonn liefore each idol (and they are all made 
of tin] stood a hitle alurofholy water, with dowers and burning 
wax lights on it. Above all the rest stood Fo, the chief deity, 
clad in a garment of yellow silk, for yellow is here the sacred 
tolour At the foot of iheahar sat a living being, a young priest 
He appeared to be praying, but in the midst of hts prayer hs 
seemed to fail into deep ibought, and this must haiebeen wrongi 
for hU cheeks glowed and he helt^down his head Poor Soul:. 
hens ' Was he, perhaps, deeanuneof woeVang in the Utde dower, 
garden behind the high street waTi ’ And did that occupation, 
seem mote agreeable to him than watching the wax lights in tbe 
temple? Or did he wish to sit at the rich feast, wiping his mouth 
with Sliver paper between each course? Or was hit sin so great 
that, if he dared coulter it, the Celestial Empire would punish 
itwitbdeath? Had his thoughts semured to Ay with the ships, 
of the barbarians, to tbeir homes in far-distant England * N& 
hts thoughts did DOC fly so fat. and yet they were sinful, sinful as 
thoughts born of young hearts, sinful here in the temple, in the 
presence o( Fo and the other holy gods 

“ I knownhithcr bis thoughts had strayed. At the farther end 
of the city, on the flat roof paved with porcelain, on which stood 
the handsome vases covered with painted flnuers, sat the beau- 
teous Fu, of the httle roguish eyes, of the full bps, and of the tiny 
feet. The tight shoe pained her, but her heart pained her stilf 
more She lifted her graceful round arm, and her satm dress 
rustled, ^fore her stow a glass bowl containing four goldflsh 
She stirred the bowl carefully with u slender lacquered stick, very 
slowly, for sbe,too,was tost in Uioughl. Was she thinking, per- 
chance, how (be fishes weie richly clothed m gold, bow they lived 
calmly and peacefully 10 their crystal world, how they were 
regularly fed, and vet how much happier they might be if they- 
were free? Yes, that she could welt understand, the beautiful 
Pu. Her thoi^bts wandered away from her home, wandered to 
the temple, but not (or the sake of holy things Poor Pu' Poor 
Soui-hong! 

“Their earthly thoughts met. but my cold beam lay between 
the two like the sword of the cherab.’’ 







3ts if^ur r/iE moon sam'. 

propti)y. Htt« ms a captui phjinate they had lata 
they began marching— one, two, one, tHO. 

" Suddcnij some one came to the door, which openet^ ; 
mother 0 } the children appeared. You should have seei 
her dumb letior, with bw face as white as chalk, her raoi 
open, and her eyes fixed in a horrified stare. Cut the yi 
boy nodded to her in great glee, and called out in his it 
prattle, ‘We Ye playing at soldiers.' And then the bear 
came running up." 

THIRTV FIRST EVXXIhC. 

The Wind blew stormy and cold, the clouds dew bumedl] 
only for a moment now and then did the Moon become v 
He said, “ 1 looked down from the silent sky upon the d 
clouds, and saw the great shadows chasing each other aao 
earth. I looked upon a prison. A closed carnage stood I 
It a prisoner was to be earned away hJy rays pierced th 
the grated window towards the wall the prisoner was scrat 
a/en lines upoait,a»ipanwg token, but be did not wriua 
but a melody, the outpouring of his hcatc. Tbedoorwasop 
and be was led forth, and fixed his e>es upon my round 
Clouds passed betwees us,a$if he were not to teeny face, 
his. He sceoped into the carruge. thedoorn-as closM, tbi 
cracked, and the horses gallopecf olT into the thick forest, ivh 
my rays were not able to follow him ; but as t glanced cbn 
Che grated window, my rays glided o\er (be notes, his last ' 
weli engraved on the prison wall— where words fiiif, soutuls 
often speak. My says could only light up tsolaced notes, so 
greater part of what was wiiiten there wiU eier remain dan 
me Was it the death-hymn he wrote there? Were these 
glad notes of joy ? Did he drne away to meet his death.' 
hasten to the embraces of his beloved * The rays of the M 
do no: read all tliat is writtea by mortals.'’ 


IIIIRII-SECOND EVEMNa 

" 1 love the children,* said the Aloon, “especially thetiuitehi 
ones— they are so droff Somelunes f peep into the room, ixt»t 
the curtain and the wmilow-frame, when they are not thinkiKa 
me. ft gives me pleasure to see them dressing and andreww 
First, the little round naked shoulder cooies creeping out uf I 
frock, then the arm . or 1 ste how the stocking is drawn o/f, m 
a plump liiUe white leg makes its appearance, and a little wlu 
foot th it It fit CO be kissed, and 1 kiss it loo. , , t 

" liut about what I wasgoiDgtotctI you. This evening i 
through a wmdow, before wtiich no curtain was drawn, for 
Lrcs opposite. I saw a whole troop of iiltle oner, all of on* lanu., 



Ihtn,; ihat li» to be done, ocid (he mother by the bul or i) e 
(-oun^tr^i, and announced loall tbeieU that thev uctc to be ijuiLt, 
lor little (itler oa* );oin2 to «av her pratert. 

“ 1 looVcil in. over the lant]^ tnto trie blllemajileti'sbec', oh' W: 
the I tv under the nealohiiecotc'lcc. her hand* lolilcJ lieinuitiv 
and her l.tUe (ace ouile fra'e and *eri‘>o( hhe »a« i>r4)ini! the 
Lord > 1‘rater alouiL Uul her mother inteiriiptecl in the inidille 
of her p>a><r 'Ilou lail.'sheaaked,' that ohen )Oii hitet>ra)cd 
(or daiit kneod,>oaa(a>av*a>td comet hin^ 1 e tnitot undeiaiand* 
You must trll me nlut that ii' The little one lay siloit, and 
looked at her mother la cmbarratiTncnL ' \\ hat is it ) ou ant 
ilitr our ‘Itear moUter, don i be »rgr>. I only 

aai4, J«d //r«// <•/ iutUr entf" 
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fiagraoce, Tor ifaey Iiad none down at the bottom of the sea, and 
that the trees were green. and that (be fishes which one saw there 
among the trees eonld singsolondandclear that it was a pleasure 
to hear them. What the giandraolbcr called 6shes were htlle 
birds , the Piintess tould notundeistand them in any other way, 
for she had never seen a bud. 

“ When jou have reached your fifteenth year,” said the grand- 
mother, “you shall have lease to nse up out of the sea, to sit on 
therochs in the niooDhgbt,and lo see the great ships sailing b>, 
Then you will see forests and towns'” 

In the nest j car one of the sisters was fifteen years of age, but 
each of the others was one year younger than the next , so that 
the youngest had fuU five years to wait before she could come up 
from the bottom of the sea, and find hair our world looked But 
one promised to teltyhe others wha( she had seen and what she 
had thought the most beautiful on ibe first day of her visit ; foi 
their grandmother could not tcU tbem enougli—there was so 
much about whieK they wanted wfoiniatmn. 

No one was more anxious about these things than the youngest 
—just that one who bad (be longest time to wan, and who was 
always thoughtful. Many a night she stood by the 

open window, and looked up through the dark blue water at the 
fishes splashing wuh tbeu fins and tads Moon and state she 
could see ; they cetuinly abone quite iaitiily, but through the 
water they looked rnueb larger than (bey appenr in our eyes, 
When something like a black cloud passed among them, she 
knew that ic was either a whale swunmirig over her head, or a 
atuo wtch many people ■ they ceruittly did not thmk that a pretty 
little sea maid was siandiug down below stretching up her white 
bands towards the keel <4 tbeir abip. 

Now the eldest Princess was fifteen years old, and might mount 
up to the surface of the sea. 

When she came back sbo bad a hundred things to tell,— but 
the finest thing, she said, was to lie in (he moonshine on a sand- 
bank tn the quiet sea, and to look ax the neiEbhooTing coast, with 
thelarge town, where ibebghts twinkled Lke a hundred stars, and 
lo bear the music and tbe noise and clamour of carnages and 
men, lo see tbe many church steeples, ana to hear the sound of 
the bells. Just because she could not gel up to these, she longed 
Cor thect snore Uian for anything. 

Oh, bow the youngest sister listened! and afterwards when she 
stood at the open window and Vioked up through the dark blue 
water, she thought of tbe great city snih all its bustle and noise ; 
and then she thought she could bear the church bells ringing, 
even down (o the depth where die was. 

In tbe following year, the second sister received permission to 
mount upward through the water and swim whither she pleased. 
She rose up just as tbe sun was setting; and this spectacle, the 
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said, was the most beautiful The whole sly IcwlcU hiejoU 
she said, and as «o the clouds, she could not ptopcily describe 
their beaut)'. They sai{c«} away orer her head, purple an Jiiolet- 
coloured. but far quicker than the clouds ibere llewa cl 
wild swans, like a long white veil, over the water towards »bcre 
the sun stood. She swam towards them : but the sun sank, a.’ui 
the rose ile hue faded on ibe sea and la the clouda 

In the following year the next sister went up, She was ihf 
boldest of them all, and therefore she swam up a broad sircars 
that poured its waters into (he sea. She saw glorious ic^eea hilli 
clothed with lines . palaces and ca>tles shone forth I'roiii amid 
>p1endid woods, she heard how all (he birds sargt and the sui 
shone so warm that she watofienobfiged to due under the wairr 
to cool her glowinj face. In a little ba) she found a whole saaint 
.of little mort.als. Thev were quite naked, and ipUthed about m 
the water she w.inted (opiay with ihetn, but they tied in ainighl* 
and a litile black ammal came - it was a iloir. tut she had neier 
sein a dog— and n biikcd at her so tqmblv that (he beciun 
frightened, and tried lo gain the open sea lU't (he ciuiU nevet 
lorget the glorious woods, the green hills, and the pretty (hddrea, 
(ho could swim in the water though thev had not Iish-Uilt- 
The fourth sister was not so 1>>JJ die tcmaineJ out in thf 
midst of (he vnid se i. aiwl declaied ihai f uit there it was rnasi 
be.iutiful tine could see for nuny nnlei around, and the iwy 
above looked like .s bell of gluts, sne had iren (hipt, but uiuy 
in the far distance - (hey looked tike (r.igulli . ami ihe fen/ty 
ddphms had tbroMii soineruulii, and the gieal whiles tj<Oul,d 
ciji water (ruin thsif ftuslrih, so that i( loukeit like huiidicdi < I 
fountains all aruuml 

Now came llie turn of (he Mlh sister lirr Uithday c.n 
the winter, and to she taw what the ulhtrt h id nnl tcin ihe M*t 
li.Tie The sea (i»i.krd‘lJile green, aiulgrea' nriieict •«re(l./.it.«g 
a‘.a.>ut, each me apjwjrril like > the i.iid, and lel >r< 

i lauh talbr t.han ihe shun h sir(|itet built by iiirii ll.e» iVaj J 
(heinK-lvet in the str ingest Turnis.and shunekko duiinm.l* 

.>.ad si-ije.J lirrsrlf iifwiis one v( lito gre dcil of all. ai.d Irl I '• 
wir.il pUf w.t'i L<r long ha.r, and aJ the tading tlnii* tjvkfd 
AiM .1 in 4 tirviapid way Uyund w/itie the tii ^ui i .w.r.l‘ 
oen.sj Itie tsy U.«ai«« coveretJ »■ h ttoml* li Uiuh.t'inl an-l 
. .hlencJ. a,il i*« Walk waves l.tii.J Oiegreai u 1,1.,. k- 1..^ l «,>• 
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They wished themselree back agAiOi and after a month had 
elapsed they said it was best of all down bcloiv, for there one (elt 
so comfortably at home. 

Many an et'ening hoar the five sisters took one another b} tlie 
atm and rose up la a tow over the water They had splendid 
voices, more charming than any mortal could have , and when 
a storm was appioacbmg.so that tbev could apprehend that ships 
would go down, the) swam on before the ships, and sang loveV 
songs, which told how beautifol u was at the bottom of the sea. 
and exhorted the sailors not to be afraid to come down Oul 
these could riot understand the words, and thought it was the 
storm sighing , and they did not see the splendours below, for 
if the ships sank the) weie drowned, and came as corpses |0 the 
Sea King’s palace 

When the sisters thus rose up. arm inarm, in the even ing-time. 
through the water, the iuUe sister stood all alone looking after 
them, aad she felt as if she must weep, but the sea maid has 
00 tears, and for this mason she suffessfar more acutely. 

“ Oh, if 1 were only fifteen years old ' " said she. " 1 know I 
shall love the wotW upthete very much, and the people who live 
aad dwell there " 

At last she was reall) fifteen tews old 
" l^ew, you see. you are growins up." said the grandmother, 
the old dowager. 'Come. let me adorn you like )our sisters*' 
Aod she put a wreath of white lilies in ibe tulle maid’s hair, 
but each flower was half a pear), aod the old ladt let eight oysters 
attach themselves to the Ttintess’s tail, in token of her high 

“ But that hurts so' ” said the little sea maid. 

“ Yes, pnde must suffer pain,” replied the old lady 
Oh, how eUd she would have beeo to shake off all the tokens 
of rank and lay aside the heavy wreath t Her red flowers in Ibe 
garden suited her beuef ; but she could not help it. “ Farewell ' " 
she said, and then she rose, light and clear as a water-bubble, up 
through the sea. 

The sun luid mst set when she lifted her head above tlie sea, 
^ut all the clouds still shone bVe roses and gold, and in the pale 
red sky the evening stats gleamed bnght and beautiful The air 
was mild and fresh and Ibe sea quite calm There lay a great 
ship with thiee masts, one sio^ sail only was set, for net a 
breeie stirred, and around in the shrouds and on the }ards eat 
the sailors. ' There was music and singing, and ns the evening 
closed in, hundreds of coloured lanterns vrere lighted up, and 
looked as if the flags of every nation were watnng in the air 
The little sea maid swam straight to the cabin window, and each 
tune the sea hfled her up she could look through the panes, which 
were clear as cryslahand see many people standing wiihin dressed 
in Iheir best But the haodsennest of all was the )ouRg Prince 
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this wa/ she at last came to the Pnoc^uho could scarcelysn’im 
lor^r in that slonny sea. Dta anas aod legs began to fail him, 
hvs beautiful eyes closed, and he «odId tiase died had the Uttle 
sea maid not come. She held bis head op o\er the water, and 
then alioued the waves to cany her and bun whither they listed 
Wheo themormngcajnethesioRnbadpassedby Ofiheship 
not a fragment was to be seen. The suacacneup tedandshining 
out of the water ; it was as if its beams brought back the hue of 
life to the checks of the Pnoce, but bis ejes remained closed 
The sea maid Visaed his high fair for^C^ and put back his 
wet hate, and he seemed to her to be like the marble statue tn 
her little garden she kissed bun again and hoped that he might 
live, 

Now she saw in front cf her the dryland- high blue moun- 
tains, on u hose summits the white snow gleamed a> ! swans >erc 
lying there. Ooun on the coast were glorious green forests, and 
a building— she could not tell uhclber U was a church or a con- 
sent-stood there In us eaidcn gtew orange and citron uees, 
and high pahtis waied in iiont of ihegate. The sea formed a 
htile bay tcere. it «as quite calm, but lef) deep btraighi to- 
wards liie rxk where the 6ne nhiie sand tiad breo cast up, the 
swam with the handsenve l‘n<ice. and laid him umh the sand, 
taking especial care that bis liead was msed in ine u.-irm sun- 
shine. 

New all the bells rang tn ihe great white builiimg, and many 
)QUOs girls came waikiDg through the garden Tlien the little 
sea tnaid swam farther out between some high stones that stood 
up uul of the water, laid some sea foam upon her hnr and neck, 
its that no one could see bet little coununanoe, and then she 
watched to see who would come to the poor rnnea 

In a short tune a )Ourg gul went chat way bhe seemed to 
be much sianled,but only foratnomeot, then she brought more 
pco^c.and the sea maid pcrcuved that the frince came back, to 
life and that he smiled at all around him. Itut he did not cast 
a smile at her , he did not know that she iud saved him And 
she felt scry sDTtowfuI. and when he was led away into the great 
building, she dived mournfully undcr.die water and returned to 
her father’s palace 

She had ^ways been grnile and melancholy, but now she be- 
came much mote so sisters asked lier what she had seen 
the first lime she rose up So the surface, but she woold tell them 

Many an crening and many a tnomiog she went up to the 
place where she had left the Tno^ She saw how the fruits of 
the gardes crew npe and were gaibercd . she saw how tbe snow 
mrlied on the high mouotain, but she did not see the IVince, 
and so she always rctwinsd borne aiore soriowfal suU. '^ts 
her only comfort was to sit ui her bUle garden, and to wind her 
if 
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u bere)«s could reach. ‘niae«asiiiucli5he wished to know, 
her sisters could not answer an her questions ; therefore she 
lUed to the old grandotoiher.aiullheold lady kisew the upper 
Id, uhich she rightly called “ the coaatnes above the sea,” 
y well 

' If people are not dronned," asked the little said maid, “can 
j live lor eter? Do they net die as we die do»n here m ihe- 

‘^es,“ replied the rJd lady. “They too mast die, and tlieir 
IS even shorter than (hits. We can live to be three hundred 
irs old, but when ae cease to exist here, we are turned into 
mon the surface of the water, and have not even a grave don n 
e among those we love. We have not an unmortal soul, mc 
ter receive another life; we arc t»tc the green seaweed, which 
en once cut through can never bloom again. Men, on the 
oirary, have a soul which lives lor ever, which lives on aftet 
: body has become dust; ti oiounls up through the clear air. 
to all the shuiing stars' As we nse up out 01 the waters and 
hold all the lands of the earth, so ih^ rise up to unkoowo 
irious places which we can never see." 

''Why did tie not receive an unmortaJ soul’” asked the little 
t maid, soirowfuUy. “ I would gladly give all ilie hundreds of 
srs 1 haie to live, to be a buniaii being only for one day, and 
have a hope of partaking the heavenly kingdom " 

“ Vou must not think of that," rephed Ihe old lady “ We feel 
rselvM far more happy aod far MUer than mankind yonder ” 
*' Then [ am to die and be cast as foam upon the sea, not 
aring ibenusieof the waves, nor seeing the pretty flowers ind 
e red null Can 1 not do anything to win an iRimortal soul 
“ N 0 answered the crandinoiber. “Only if a man were to 
reyousoihaiyoushoiudbenioteuilurat^ii father or inothet , 
he should diog (o you with bis every thought and w ith all hi« 
ve, and let the pnest lay bis right band id yours with a promise 
faiibfulocss liere, and in all eteroily, then his soul would be 
iparted to your bo^, and you wouU receive a share 0! Ihe 
ippiness of mankind. He would give a soul to you and yei 
tain his own. But that can never come to pass, What is con 
dered beautiful here id the sea— the fish-tail— they would con 
der ugly on tJie earth they don't understand it ; there one 
ust I*'**’ clumsy supports which they Call legs, to be called 

Then the little sea maid sighed, and looked mournfully upon 
•r fUh-taiL 

“ Let ns be glad I " said the oU lady “ Let us dance and leap 
i the three hundred years we have » Uve. Tliat is certainly 
mg enough : after that %e cast rest ourselves all the better This 
rening we shall have a Court ball* 

It was a splendid sighs, sods asis nevti seen on 


earth. The 
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through the water, among the ogif pcdypes, which stretched out 
-heir supclc arms and fingers after btf. She saw that each of 
lem held something it had seized with hucdreds of little arms 
ke strong iron hands. Peojdettlio had penshed at sea and had 
mk deep down, looked forth as white skeletons from among the 
o!)pes' arms; ships’ oars and chests ihev also held fast, and 
keTetons of land animals, and a little sea woman whom they 
ad caught and strangled; and this seemed the most lecnlsle ot 
11 to our hltle Princess 

Now she came to a great marshf place lo the wood, where fat 
rater-snakes rolled about, showing their ugly cream coloured 
edits, In the midst of this marsh was a b^se built of white 
ones of shipWTCcked men; there sat the sea irilch feeding a 
oad out of her mouthjustasaperson might feed a little canary 
lird with sugar, bhe called the ugly fat water-snakes her little 
hickens, allowed them to crawl upwatdf and all about 

" I know what you want,” sand the sea witch “ It it stupid of 
■ou, but you shall have your way, lor ii will btisg you to grief, 
tiyptetty Princess \ou want to get rid ofyour fisli-iail.and to 
lay-e two supports instead of it, like those the people of the earth 
valk with, 10 that the young Pnnee may fall in love with you, 
md you may get an immonal soul." And with this the witch 
auzhed loudly and disagreeably, so (hat the road and the water- 
nnltos tumbled dowa to the ground, where (hey crawled about 
' You come just in time,” said the wiicb “ after to-tnorrow at 
■wnnse t couU not help sou until anoihtT year had gone by 1 
nil prepare a draught lor you, with wbichyou must swim to land 
:o morrow before the sun rues, and seat yourself there and 
drink It, then your tail will sbnvel up and become wbat the 
fwiople of the earth calf t^s, but it wui hurt you— it will seem 
» if you were cut with s sharp swoid. AJI who see you will de- 
clare you Co be (he preitiesi huDun being they eier beheld Vou 
will keep your gracefid walk ; no dancer will be able to move >o 
lightly as you , but every step you lake «iU be as if you trod 
upon sharp knives, and as if your blood must flow. If you mil 
hear all this, 1 can help you" 

"Yes'" said ihe liule sea maid, with a tiemUing \oice, and 
she thought of the Prince and the immorta] soul. 

“ But, remember," said the nileh, "when you have once re- 
ceiied a human form, you can never be o set rnaid agnin , \oii 
can nei er retutn thtou jh the water to your sisters ot to y our 
father’s palace, and if you do not win the I’nnce's loi-e, so that 
he forgets father and mother for your sak^ is attached to you 
heart and soul, and tells Ibepnest loyom your bands, you will 
not receive an Knitiorlal soul Oa the fast morning after he has 
married another, your heart will break and you mil become foam 
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“I will do if," laid t 2 « liftle jeo mAiJ; l>a{ 
as death. 

“ liut >ou must pay me, too," s.tid the witch ; “and it ii e 
tniie that I .isk. You hate the finest foice 0/ alj here at 
bottom of the water ; with that you think to enchant hiaii 
this soice >ou must give to me. The best thing )0U posse 
lull haie for my costly draught .’ I must give )0u tny omu h.' 
in It. so that the draught may be sharp as a luo-cdgeJ iko.'! 

“ Uut il )ou take awav my voice," said the l.ttle tea cv 
“ what will rtrnaiR to me r* 

" Vour beautiful form," replied theirilch, “ sOiirgracrfol »3 
md ) our speaking c)es- with those )0u can take captive a busi 
heart. Well, have you lost your courigef IS,! OJl )our {.t 
tongue, and then I wiU cut it oiTfor j»y paymenf, and ihcis) 
shall have the strong draught." 

•' It shall be $0," stid the little j;a tnaiJ. 

■\nd the luicb put on her pot to brew ihc Jraughl 

“ Cleanliness is a good thing.'' said she; and she cleaned 0 
the pot with the snakes, which she ned up In a big kiiol] 

• leraiched henelf. and let her W.iek Wood drop WJo it *} 
steam rose up in the strangest foims. enough lo fiigh|t'n 
beholder. Every moment the witch thtewr lumcthmg eitc irt 
the pot, and when u boiled ihorovghJy, there wasa sound U 
the vicerung of a erucoJiIe. At last the draught was iCJd)> > 
looked like (he purest water. 

“ There )0u hare K.'wnl the wi/eJa , 

And she cut oil the liuto tea maid's tongue, 10 that now ni 
I'rincess w.is dumb, and could neither sing nor speak. , 

ihecouKI ire her father's palate. Thelt/rche* m >h» g'ral h'" 
were eviinguivhcil. an,! they were certainly iltrpmg »iihu‘, b'' 
vlie did not dare to go to them, now that ifie was iluinh 
al*’<it to ‘juit thei.i firexer Vk* fell ai if her lirail wuunl u.i 
with a >tn>w sl.o ntjil into the garden, look a i|a»r» “‘"j 
l.ctl of her i.,ters, UewJ ibuuaind kutrs towaiJl lhspat«>Ci't' 
fuae up ihro>;gb the dark blue sea. . 

I l.s Suit li.ul not yrl iimii when she Ulirld the l'iin,» l‘ t*'-^ 
and iiioiii.ird i|,e iplcndid uiaiblo lUiicaiC. I he lii""'! ' 

t,..l .bar- The Ullm »ea i.ta»a li/ai.k the Ufiiu'g 
dr i i^lit ar.d il s.rirol as if a two r.lgcd sword wci't lh'“ •» ‘ 
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i^e couM not tpext T^cn be Uolc her bjr the h;»iL, ini] ted tier 
inio the uillc. Kadt Mip ahe took wai, ai the witch had told 
tier, ai il ttie had been trcadiii); on pointed needlet and Vnivei, 
but iheboreil Kladly. Al llie I’rtncc'a right hand the moved on, 
tight at a aoap bubtilr, and he. tike aU the real, waa astoniahcd 
at her graceful t’i>a)i(ig moaementa. 

Site now received vptmdul ctuhea o( ai'W and tnitslin. In the 
caitle abe uai the moil beaunful creature to be icen, but the 
wat dumb, and could neithet luig noe apeak Lovely aUica, 
dresied in tilk and gotd, airpped roriv.-iru, and sang before the 
i‘nncc and hit royal patenii; one tang iiiore charmingly than 
all the real, and the I'nnce smiled at her and clapped Im hands. 
Then the little aea maid became lad . she knew that she hcrtcl/ 
had sung far more awetily. and thought. “ Oh ' he iliould onlv 
know that t have given auay my voire fur ever to be uah 

Now the ilaiei danced pretty namg dances to the loveliest 
tnuaic, then the btite aea maul lifted her beaatifol white arnta 
stood on the tips of her iocs, and gbded dancing over the floor 
as no one had > «t danced. At each movetnt ni her beauty became 
nete apparent, and hereyes spoke tnoredirecily to the heart than 
the aonga of the sUvev 

AU were delishted. and ea|iecially the Trince. who called her 
hii little foundling . and she danced again and again, although 
every tune ah« touched iheearib it seemed as if she were treading 
upon sharp kimea Tbe I'niice said tlut she should always re- 
main with him. and she received pcmiiuion to sleep on » velvet 
cushion before his door- 

Me had apage'i dress made for her, that she might accompany 
him on horseback They rode through the blooming woods, where 
the gtten bougba swept then ahoutdeia and the tntle birds aasg 
tn the ficsh leaves She climbed with tbe I'nnce up the high 
maanlains, and although her dcficatn feet bled so that even tto 
others could see it, she laughed at it herself, and followed liim 
until they saw the clouds sailing beneath them bke a flock of 
birds travelLng to distant lands 

At home in tlie Pnoce's castle, uhes the others slept at night, 
she went out onto the broad marble steps It cooled her burning 
feet to sund in the cold sca-water, and then she thought of the 
dear ones lit the deep. 

Once, in the oigbl-time, her sisters came arm in arm. badly 
they sang as they doated above Che water , and she beckoned to 
them, and they recognized her, and told her how she had grieved 
, them all Then she visited theta every night; and once she saw 
in the distance her old grandmother, who ^d not been above the 
surface for many years, and (be bea King with his crown upon 
his head. They stretched out their hands towards her, but did 
not venture so near the land as her sisters. 
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And she smiJed at hU tales, for she knew better than any one 
^at happened at the bottom of the sea. 

In the moonlight night, n ben all u ere asleep, except the steers- 
man who stood by the helm, she sat on the side of the ship gazing 
down ihioogh the tltai water She faneved she saw her (aihei’a 
palace, High on the bailleineDts stood her old grandmother, hiiIi 
the silver crown on her head, and looking through the rushing 
vwie up to the s essel’% keel "nieft her sisteis came forth o\ et the 
water, and looked moarnfuliyat her and wrungtfaeii white hands 
She beckoned to them, smiled, and wished to tell them that she 
vat well and happy t hm the cabin boy approached her, and her 
sisters dived down, so that be ibotigbl the white objects he had 
seen nere foam on the surface of the water 

The oext mormngtheshipsailed into the hai hour of the neigh- 
bouring King’s splendid aiy All tbe church bells sounded, and 
from the high towers the trumpets were blown, while the soldiers 
stood therewith flying coloursand flashing bayonets Each dav 
brought some feUmty wahii: balls and enteriainments followed 
oneanotber; but the Priiicessuasnotyec there People said she 
was being educated in a holy temple far an ay, where she was 
learning every royal xiriue. At Usishearrued 

The little sea maid wasanxiousiosee the beauty of the Princess, 
and was obliged to acknowledge iL A mere loxefy apparition she 
had nexer beheld. The Princess's skin xvas pure and clear, and 
behind the long daik eyelashes there smiled a pair of laithlul 
dark blue eyes, 

“VouarecheyoungUdy whosavedmcwlien llaybkea corpse 
upoa the shore’” said the Prince , and he folded his blushing 
bride to Ins beatb “ Oh, I am loo, too happy ’ ” ho cried to the 
bttie sea matd. The best hope I could bate is (olfiUed 'lou 
Mill rejoice at my happiness, for you are Uic most dexoied to me 
of them all I” 

And the little sea maiid kissed his hand, and it seemed alrcady- 
to her as if her heart was broken, for his wedding morning 
xras to bring death to her, and ct^gc her into foam on the 

All the church bells were nnguig, and heralds rode about the 
streets announcing tbe bctrolbal On every altar fragrant oil was 
burning in gorgeous lamps of silver The priests swung tbeir cen 
sers, and bride and btidegroom laid band in hand, .ind received 
the bishop’s blessing. The bttle sea maid was dressed in cloth 
of gold, and held up the btideb tram, but her ears beard nothing 
of the lestixc music.ber eye marked not the holy ceremony; she 
thought of the eight of her death, and of all that she had lost m 
this world. 

On the saroecvemDgthebndeand bridegroom went on board 
the ship. The cannoa roared, all the flags waved , in the midst 
of the ship a cosUyteat of gold and purple, with the most beauu- 
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fill cushioQi, bad been set up,aQd there the married p4ii. 
sleep in the coed still night. 

. The sails sueDed in the wind and the ship glided smool 
lightly over the dear sea. When it grew daik,coIoufe 
were lighted and the sailors danced merry dances on de< 
little sea maid thought of the first time when she had i 
out of the sca^and tehelda simitar scene of splendour 2 
and she joined in the uhirluig dance, and fiitted on as a ! 
flits when he is pursued; and all shouted and admired 
she had danced so prettily. Her delicate feet were cut ai 
kniies. but she did not fed it, for her heart was wounded C 
painfully. She knew this was the last evening on which she 
see him for whom she had left her friends and her home, a 
given up her beautiful voice, and had sufiered unbrard-ol 
every day, while he uas utterly unconscious of all It wait 
evening she should breathe the same air with him, and behi 
starry say and the deep sea. and everlasting night uitboutll 
or dream awaited her. for she had no soul, and could «ia 
And everything was merriment and gladness on the ihipti 
midnight, and she laughed and danced with thoughts of de 
her heart. The Prince kissed his beautiful bride, and the p 
with his raven hair, and hand in hand they went to rest i 
splendid tent. 

Ic became quiet on the ship; only the helmsman stood c 
helm, and the little sea m-ud leaned her white arms u(>on th< 
warks and gated out towards the east for the morning JaHB 
first ray, she knew, would kiU her. Iben she taw her sisters 1 
out of thefiood they were pale like herself; their longUs' 
hair no longer waved m the wind— it had been, cut oil 
“ We have given it to the witch, that we might btin^ ) ou 
so that you may not die to-nigbe. She h.is given us a knife; 
It IS— look ! howsharpl Lelore the sun rises you must tliri 
into the heart of ihe Prince, and when the warm blood fills ' 
your feel they will grow together again into a lish-U'l, snu 
w ill become a sea maid again, arul come buck to us, and live ' 

(hreehunJrcdycarsbcfoiejroubeCDmededdt.'illsea M 

haste' He oryoumusidie beforethe sun rises I Ouroldgr- 
mother mourns vt that her whue hair hat fallen oif, as ou'S 
tmder the witch’s scissors. Kill the Prime and come tack I M 
haste' Do you see that ledsireak in the sky ^ Inalewnu'i 
the aun Will rise, and you rmtse die ' " 

And they gave a very ntourrdul sigh, and vanished heneaifi 

Ths l.nie sea mvid drew bark Ihe puiple curtvin f»(>inih«'‘ 
and sa# ll»e beauliful bride lying wiih her b«aJ on ll.e r'l“* 
treail , and she henl iluwo and k.swd Ins bruw. and gsseil 

the sayr where Iheruormiigiol was gleaming bri^k ter and 
then she looked at the snaipfcmfc.and again li«J hrrrjri V 
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ibe Frittce, in Us ^ep murmured his bride's name She 
only wu in his thoii£hls,niia the Lnife trembled in the sea maid'> 
hand. But then she flung it far away into the waies — thes 
gleamed red ubeie it fell, and it seemed as if drops of blood 
spurted up out of the water. Once more she looked with half- 
extingmshed eyes upon the Vnnee i then she threw hersclt from 
the ship into the sea, and felt her frame dissoKing into loam. 

Now the sun rose up out of (be sea. The ra>s fell mild and 
warm upon the cold sea foam, and the tittle seamaid Icit nothing 
of death. She saw the bright sun, and over her head sailed hun 
dreds of glorious ethereal beings — she could see them through the 
uhite sails of the ship and the red clouds of the sky , Ihcir speech 
was melody, but of such a spiritual kind that no human ear could 
he.ir It, just as no human ne could see them, without uings they 
floated through the air. The little sea maid found that she had 
a frame like these.aodwasnsingmore and more out of the foam. 

■'Wbiher am I going she asked ; and her voire sounded 
like (bat of the other beings, so sptntiial, that no earthly music 
could be compared to it. 

"Tothedaughtersoftbeair’’* replied the ethers “A seamaid 
has no immortal soul, and can never gam one, except she win the 
love of a mortal Her eternal existence depends upon the power 
of another Tlie daughters of the air have likewise no immortal 
souk but they can makeihemselves one through good deeds. We 
fly to the hot couutries, where the close pestilent air kills mens 
and there w« bring cotdness We disperse the fragrance of ihQ. 
flowers through the air, and spread lefreshment andhcaiih Alter' 
we have striven for three liuodred years to accomplish all the 
good ue can bring about, »e receive an immort^ soul and take 

E art in the eternal happiness of men. You, poor little sea maid, 
ave striven with your whole heart after the goal ivc pursue, you 
have tulTcred and endured; you have by good works raised your- 
self to (he world of spinis, and can gain an immortal soul after 
three hundred years* 

And the liUle sea maid lifted her glotified eyes towards God'll 
sun, and for the first time she felt Uieia fiU with tears. On tlie, 
ship there was again life and runse. .She saw the Trince and his. 
bride searching for her. then they looked inounifully at th<S" 
pearly foam, as if they knew that she had thrown bcrvcif into 
the waves. Invisible, the bused the forehead of the bivds,, 
fanned the rnnee, and mounted with the other cbildicn of the. 
ajr on the rosy cloud which floated through the ether 
After three hundred yean we shall thus float into Paradise I 
“And we may even ^ there sooner,* whispered a daughter d' 
the air. “ Invnsibly vre float into the bousei o( men where childtco 
are, and for every day on which we find a good child that bnngii 
joy to Its parents and desctvvs (heir love, our time of probation 
IS shoneneJ. The child does not know when we fly iIirou|;h the 
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nom 5 and when we unde with jof at the child’s condjit,a)-e4i 
IS counted ojTironi the three hundred; hut « hen ire sees nau^htf 
Of a wicked child, we shed tears of gnef, and for every tear a day 
is added to otir time of truL” 


THE STORV OF THE YEAR. 


"as far in /anuai), and a temble fall of snow was |«lUsS 
Bo d!! dQ«n. The snow eddied through the streets and Luiei; 

the window-panes seemed plastered with snow on the 
outside , snow plumb'd down in masses from the roofs s and a 
sudden hurr) had seuol on the |>eopIe. for they ran.and lostlea, 
and fell into each other's arms, and as they clutched cacn other 
fast for a luomcni, they fell (hat they were safe at least for ifut 
Icnglli of time Caiches and horses si'vmnl frosted with sugar. 
The footmen stood with their barks agamsi the carnages, so si 
to turn iheir faces (roin the wind. The foot |visseiigrri >.ri4 in 
the siielter of the carnages, whuh could onir inois slowly on in 
(he deep snow , and when the storm at tost abateihand aaaiiow 
path was swept clean alongside the buuiei, the people stood tioi 
lit ilus path when they met. for none like to tAe the fust t’ep 
aside lino the deep snow to let the other pass him. Thus thry 
itjod Silent and luniiunlcss, till, as if by la<.il cunicnt, eaih sacil* 
filed one leg, and stepping aside, buried it in llie deep inuw-herp 
low irds dining it grew calm. lhesk> looked as il it had been 
swiil.and had bicoine Dtoie lofty and (rwiispatiiit Kie stars 
liso.ed w> if (licv were tpiiie new. and some U them wcieaiiLiiir gif 
and pur.- f( fio-O so haid that the snow Licakcd.and lew 
u.ipir rir.d of snow mighi well ha»« grown hirj enough to bear 
the .Sfarrows la the tuorning dawn f hese fidte birdr hid'|id 
up and down uheie ih* swir|>ifigbad been dune but ihey found 
tcry l.it.e luo.t, an<f aerw aol A lutfe coU 
'* 1 icp!' said cue of iheni to another , " lhc|i i.ail ibii a fw* 

I fa/, acJ ft M iro/je r.-jafl tbw last.' Ue m\lil i ai well hi*S 
wr,A li.c Old one 1 .'ll dissatjifif«l. and i vs ri^Lt i > be s*s 
*kra an.J l.rie ;<rv/^.'w raOabmd rnd n/t*! off vholsfairlvlauie 
tt.« Nl« 'I ru/,' sauJ a •! trciirg bale ^ptf^l,w " iiid iJicy lh<<w 
p...> U..U f-.as w ' . 1. .0 llnr dia If. slid wet a >1 nic l.t,i vl.J uuS W'lh 
e-r fubvwwse ibe ri..] ira/wusgi.e 1 wasg ad (d ii, I »,b«u»>a 
f h-,Ad a« ,;...w.d I u.e ba,l >«i». dass t. ,< f. il i • • • n..S (• 
'•ot;..a.g-ii heiusiiiaih Laid, r t>,^ Ufuie f i upla Uxi-iade 
-a* 14 ic.k,.li.,.g llw iJ..e' ‘ 


THE STOMY OF THE YEAR. 397 

“That they havel*« third put in,Kho«a$ol<l,2nd had a white 
poll: “thcy'\e lomethinf! they call the calendar— it 's nn imen- 
tionor their own— and e»er>Oiinj; it to be arranged according to 
that , but It son't do Whcnspnng comet, then the tear begins, 
and i rccVtm actcadtnc to that * 

“ lint when will spring come?" the others inquired 
“ It will come wtan the stork romea back Rut his iiioi,e- 
incnts are sei> uncertain, and here in town no one knows any- 
thing almut It in the country the; .irc better inrorined bhall 
we llv out there and wait? There, at an> rate, «e shall be nearer 
to spring ” 

"Yes, that nu»> beaUaeiy weH," obserted cneof the ^pmows, 
who had been hopping about for a long time, chirping, without 
sajing ant thing stccidesl “ I’tc found a few coinfotts here in 
town, which I ,tin .sfraid I should mist out m the couiuri Near 
this neighbourhood, in a coanyard, there liiesa famiK ui people, 
who have taken the very sensible notion of placing three or four 
(lower pots against the wall, with their mouthsall turned in wards, 
and the bollom o( each pointing outwards In each dewer-pot 
a hole has been cut, big enough lor me to >1) in and out at it, I 
and my husband have built a nest incncof those pots, and hate 
brought up our young lamily there. The family of people ot course 
tn.vJe the w hole anangement that they might hai e the plvasiua 
orseeirigus,orelsetliey would not haiodoneit To pleise them- 
selves they also strew crumbs of bread ■, and so wo have food, 
and are la a manner provided (ot. So ] think inv husband ana 
t will stay where we arr,^though we are very dissatisded— but 
we shall stay * 

“ And we wdl flyout lolo the country to see if spring is not 
coming I” 

And airay they flew, 

Out in ibe country it was hard winter, and the glass was a feir 
degrees lower than m the town The sharp winds swept across 
the snow-coiered fields. The fanner, muBIed in warm mittens, 
sat in his sledge, and beat his arms across his breast to warm 
himself, and the whip lay idle across his knees The horses ran 
lUl they smoked again The snow creaked, and tlie Sparrows 
bopped about in'lbe ruts,and shtvered, “PiepI when will spring 
come* It IS very long in cotningl" 

" Very long," sounded from the next snow coveted bill, far over 
the field. It might be the echo which was heard, or perhaps the 
words were spoken by yonder wonderful old man, who sat in wind 
and weather high on the heap of snow He was quite white, 
atured like apeasant in a coarse whitecoat of IVieie; he had long 
white hair, and was ipntepale, with big blue eyes. 

"UTio IS that old man yonder asked the Sparrows 
“I know who be IS," quoth an old Raven, who sat on the fence* 
rail, and was condescending enough to acknowledge that we are 
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The loresl still its bro^rn-green 
the thyme was already there, fresh and ““ 

violets in plenty, anemones and f 'IV^'^s ce 

W.1S sap arid strength in every blade 
a beautiful carpet on which no one could o 

there accordingly the young spring pair sat hand in nw 

r,oT'" ‘fel" 

through the iwersticcs in lovely ever =|^“8'''S ^ | 

purity, what refre.hing balm m the ddiwte leavey 

Ind /«am,r.ppled clearly and merrk^ 

rushes and over ibecoloured pebbles. AU »«W8 , ^ 

“There is plenty. «d .“‘f® J f ch^“>8 * 

cuckoo sang and the ' .h.ji blossoms: the, 

but the willows had vroolly cloj** 

ciesperately careful, and that ^^4 the heat a 

And day f went by and weeks went by^aaii ^ 

rra'tts?£r.»:?s^ 

<,r Summer, the »me Ui^ “j ,he bUck gai 

"£s|i^ggi^ 

s^^sigasi 

mute. There was a seriousness, a ^spen^ j 

but m the highuavs and Unes. ihelltr. 

men m carriages uere hurrymg on 10 „et u 
suddenly there was a U^hms of ‘‘Sht. ^ j ,,1^^ 
forth-flaromg, burning. ' ured dovnn m sJ 

j,..>ved amid a rolling crash. TT’c P°, hi jl 

was alterSaie darUess and ‘'^h , ai 

/ I ••afening clamour. The young, broun. feather, 
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woods n ere hidden in a tnist of waters, and si ill came darkness and 
light, and stiU silence and rouingCidlowed one another, the grass 
and cot& la; beaten down and swamped, looking as though they 
could never raise themsdies again. Dul soon the rain fdl only 
m gentle d> ins, the sun peered through the clouds, the water- 
diops ghUered hkepeaiUoikthe leaves, the birds sang, the hshes 
leaped up from the surface of the take, the gnats danced in the 
sunshine, and yonder 00 the rock, in the salt heaving sea-water, 
sal Summer himseSJ— a vuocg man with sturdy limbs and long 
dripping hair— there be sat, strengthened by the coo) bath, in the 
warm sunshine. All nature round about was renewed, eiery thing 
stood luxuriant, strong, and beauUful; it was sumriet, warm, 
lovely summer. 

And pleasant and sweet was the fragrance that streamed up- 
wards from the rich clavcr-fitM, where the bees swarmed round 
the old ruined place of meeting; the bramble wound itself around 
the altar stone, which, washed by the ram, glittered in the sun- 
shine , and thuher hew tbe Queen bee with her swarm, and pre- 
pared wax and lionet Only Summer saw n. lie and his strong 
uifei foTthem the altar ubie stood covered with the offerings 01 
nature. 

And the evening sky shone like gold, shone as no church dome 
can shme; and m ihe interval beiweeD the evening and the 
morning red there was moonlight it was summer, 

And da)S went by, and weeks weot by, The bright scythes of 
the reapers gleamed in the conv-fields; uie branches of the apple 
trees bent down. heavy withied-and-yellowfruit Thehopi smell 
ivicetl}, lunging in large eluttets ; and under ihe heiel bushrs 
where hung great bunches of outs, rested a man and woman— 
Summer aad hii quiei conson. 

“ Whai wealth "’eaclaimed (he vioinan * all around a blessing 
is diflused, everywhere the scene looks homelike and good ; and 
yn — I know not why— llong lot pcaceandievt— I know not how 
to eipresf it. Now they are already ploughing again in the field. 
The people want (ogam more and morb See, the stoiks dock 
logtlher, and follow at a btvle distance behind vijt plough- Ihe 
bird of Egypt that carried us through the air Do you renicmlier 
how we came as childien 10 this land of the N'orihl We brought 
wish us (lowtTS, and pleasant sunshine, and gictn to the woods ; 
the wind has (realcd them mughly.and they have become daik 
and bro-rn like the trccsof the South, but they do not, like them, 
beat ftwii." 

"Do sou wish to see the golden fni-tf ’ said Summer ” then 
rejoice ' 

And I.e lifted tus ants, and the leaves of the foitst nut on hues 
of red and gold, and beauteous tints spread over nil the wood- 
land, The lose bush gleamed with seailet hips; the eiiicr 
branches hung down wvih gteal heave bunches ol daik bemes i 
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tl*« •»1<1 <K«Mnut< fclt t.pt from tJrfir rfwk hisikj ; and in il 
nf ifi* f>ireM* ih*" nnffM bloomed for the Kcond tjsii. 
Hut the f j'jfen t>( ihe Veir became more and morcsik!U,ac 
filer and filer 

" tf lilowa erilil,* the uid, •'and ntsfil brir;! damp mUtS, 
I'lrj for iVie lirwl of mv rhittSiiood.* 

drill the uw (he tiora* dy jiraf.oneand a!}; and ihestretchn 
forth her hand (0»ardt ihrm. She loolced ppat the caU,«hici 
itml empty In one of iliera tl.e lory ttaliced ecnj-fio»« »m 
i'roirln^ : in another, ihe yelfo* mattard-fecd.ai if the 
only there for it* protectioo. and the Sparroiri vere d/ic; '-p 
into the ttntkV r.rvt* 

^ Tiep ■ ahere ha* the master ;yntte? J suppose he can't bar 
II when the wind Uoiri, and that therefore he ha* I^ttbecmn'.crT- 
1 »iih him a pleaviM joumey ■ * 

The foreti learet brume more and more yelloro leaf feUeovs 
ui>ein leaf, and the stormr •mds of aiuma howled. Theyttf 
wa* no* far advaneed.and iheOuecn of the VearrecLned opo" 
the fallen yellow team, and looked *ith mdd eyes at theciearv 
ififf «at. and her husband stood by her A gust swepUhnu;® 
the leaier, which (cliacam lo a shower, and iheQjentwMJM* 
but a buttertiy, the last of the season, fluitered ihroujh 


The wet foys came, an teywmd blew, and the long dart mg-u 
drew on apace "nje Kuler of the S'car stood there with w** 
white as snow, but he low not « waa hi* hair that yleimeO so 
iihite.— Iiethouyht loow-flakes were iiV.ogCnm the douasi *''• 
»ooa a thin coierinj; of *dow was ipread cnCT the fitloi 

And then thechurch belt* raoy for tbeChristsas-umo 

“ "nie bell* ncy for the rew-bom,’' said the Ruler of the > 

“ Soon the new King arid Queen will be bom ; and I *haJ ,o 
to re*t, as my wife ha* done— to rest in the gleaming star. 

And in the fresh green fir wood, where thesno* lay, stool t“ 
Angel of Chrislmai.andcoBsecrated lie youngtrees that *<« 
adorn hi* feast. , » 

“May thtre^Jcjoy in the toons and under the gtccn. liougt" 
said the Ruler of the Vcar. In a few weeks he had become 
very old man, while a* snow. *■ My time for rest draw* 
anr, the young pair of the year shad now receive my crow* 1“ 
sceptre." 

“ But the might is sUU thine," said the Angel of Chnstma** 

“ the might and not ibe rest Let the snow lie warmly u^“ 
young seed. Learn to bear it, that another receives hw®^ 
while thou ) et reignest Learn lo bear being forgotten while yt* 

alive The hour of thy release w«U come when spring appe*r® 

* And when ■* ill spring coine?' asked NVinier. 

“It will come when the stork returns ' 

And with white locks and snowy beard, cold, bent, and hosiTt 
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bkt strcirs^itbe miotry itona and (inn as tee, old NVinter tu on 
the snovy d»lt on Vhe hdS, tookwg \twstrds Ihe tcntih.'khtro Ve 
hid tiefare m and gued The ice craikcd. the sno» err^Vod, 
the ikitert ikiniT-ied te and fro an Ibe amootfa Ukes ri'en^ and 
crov* eontiaaiod pict\ic«V{<tel> antti (he «h.te eround. and not a 
breath of wind stirred And m the tjoiet air old IV'ir-or clenched 
his fiita, and the ice wat (aihotna thirk (letween land and land. 

Then the hparrows rame at^n o-t o( the to»t< and Kled. 
**\\ ho 11 that old man lOmJer* ' 

And the Batcn lai there again, or a ton of hia, which cootci 
to qjile the aaine Iking, and anavered them and <aid 'It '> 
Winter the old mm o( ihe lait tear He ii not drad ac it-r >1- 
manick m % hid he iv thcgoatdun of spnny.who i> ciori • n " 

“ When will the »pnrg come*' aelod «he Smitow > 'Tiro 
we ihall haie good timea aod a bciier ri>tc The old one wat 
worth noilwR ' 

AndW inter ncaldedisqaietilioutbi at the Jeafletiforeil wheir 
everjr tree showed the j:rarc(ul funa and bend of i!s twigi and 
ditring lice winiee wleep the ter oiitia of the cU'udi came d^wn. 
and the ruler dreamed of bit louibfol da>> and of ihr tin e of 
hit manhood and lewardaibernarTnegdaw-n Ike whe'r ar.od was 
clothed in Rlitlenrg hoar froii. Tbit wa* the summer dieatn of 
Wmice. and the tun tcatiered the boai frost <r»m the boaghi 
" kSkwi wiU tpnr.j rorne'" asked the ‘'panowi 
“llie tprirs ’ * aoiuided hke an echo from ihr h.'Jt or which 
the anew lay He (‘in shore warmer, the snew reelied.and the 
buds Iwilteted," spring lacons'i'R** 

And aloll ihrotiRh the air eame the hnl ttoik.and Ihe sera' .1 
loHiiwed him A let ely child aai on the hark of each, and tkm 
aliRlteil cn the (.eld, kiiierl the earth, and litsed the old s.lrri 
lnii>,.in.l he diuptwared.shnMided IB tfie clo-adt ro.sl And the 
stor;^ the scar wai dcn«. 

“ ThatH a'j serf well,* aaiJ the Sparraw), “tin lery twaahful 
liM, but It ■> not accortlip^to tiie alcsanacl. and ihrrefore il it 
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t'KIZLiDr raiher two piuet. bad been a.-'peut 'ed agfat 
o'lC and a li’i'dC nnr tje the rrraietl twilirets otil m a 
s.nglr laie, bat fje awsAoeas threap l,out an m.ie year 
:r4 iba f.rst rtire' 'said Ihe Hare • Uitre m.si le ;jrire 
eUtitmt an,( good lri*t4* w»e air.or J the jwiieco-i.m "ne,. 
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Peer little £lka ttood in Ilie penal's room nnd pla) td « ith 
a green tea*', for she had no other pUjthiogs, And she pneked 
a bole tn the leaf, and toohed through it up at the sun, and it 
seemed to her that she sa« her bnotbers’ dear e)ea; each time 
the warm sun shone upon her cheeks she thought of all the kisses 
they had pven her, 

Farh day passed jost like the rest \V*bea the wind swept 
through the great rose hedges outside the bouse, it seemed to 
whisper to them, “What can be more beautiful than jou f” Dut 
the roses shook their heads and answered, “ £Uca ' ' And when 
the old woman sat in front of her door on Sunday and read in 
her hymn-book, tbe vtnd lurned'the leaves and said to the book, 
“ Who can be more pious than you f" and the h) mn-book said, 
** Eliial ' And what tbe rose bushes and the hymn book said 
was tbe simple truth. 

When the was hfieen years old she was to go home. And 
when the t^^ueen saw how beautiful she was, she became spttefal 
and filled with hatred cowards ber. $he would have been glad 
to change her into a wild swan, hie her brothers, but she did 
not dare to do so at once, because the King wished to kc hu 
daughter. 

MWta the tnoRitiig tbe Qweepwent into tbe bath, whith was 
built of white nvbte, and decked with soft euihioBs and the 
nose splendid tapestry t nod she toc4e three toads and kissed 
them, and said to the first, 

** Sit upon Khis's head when she comes into the bath, that she 
may become as stupid as you.— Seat yourself upon ber fore 
head,” she ssid to tbe second, “tbat she may become as uglv as 
you, and Iter faitxe may not know bee t^eu on tier heart,"'she 
whispered to tbe third, “that she may receire on c> J mind and 
suffer pain from it,” 

Then slie put the toads into the clear water, which at cnceas- 
auiiieJ a green colour ; and eallinz Eliia. caused her to undicsi 
and step into tbe water. And while EUu dived.tiiieot the toads 
sat upon her hair, and the second on her foreUesd.soJ the third 
un her hears ■ but she did not scetn to notice it , and as soon as 
siie rose, three red poppies were iloaung on tbe water If the 
creatures had not bten|ioisoo<Hisand if the witch had not kissed 
Ihnn, tber would have bees changed ulo red rosea Uvl at smy 
rule they became llomrs. because they had rested on the girl's 
head, and forciirad, and bearL She waa loo good and uvnocent 
(or sorcery to have power over her. 

When the wKkM Queen saw (bat, she rubbed Ftm with 
walnut Juice, so that the gvi became dsik brown, and smeared 
a hurtful ointment on her lace, and let her heauti/ul hair Ling la 
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ber long bail’, she Kent to the bubUiog spring, dranV cut of her 
hoUawhand, and then wandered far into the wood, not IjiOKing 
Hhitber she went She thought of ber dear brothers, and thought 
that Itea^euKouldcmautlTnotibrsahe bet. It u God who lets 
IbeuUd apples grow.to satisfy the hungry, llesboucd her a 
wild apple tree, with itie houghs bending under tbewtigbi t>( the 
fruit Here she toolt her midday meal, placing props under the 
boughs, and then went into ibedailest pan of the forest There 
it was so stiU that she could hear her own footsteps, as wcU as 
the njsiling of eiery dry leaf which bent under her feet Not 
one bird was to be seen, not one ray of sunlight couIJ find its 
way through the great dark boughs i4 the trees, the loft) trunks 
stood so close toother, that when she looked befote hcc it ap- 

B ared as though she were surrounded by sets of pahngs one 
hind the other Oh, here wasa solitude such as she had nescr 
before known] 

The night came on <)uite darlt Not a single glowworm now 
gleamed ui the grass, borrowfully she Uy down to slee^ Then 
It seemed to her at if the branchn of the trees parted above her 
head, and mild ejes of asgets looked down upon Iier from os 

^Vheu the mocmcig came,* she did not know if ic really had 
been to or tf she had dieamri iL 
She went a few steps iorward. and then she met an old woman 
wiib bernes la her basket, and the old woman gave her a few of 
Ihcm, Cliu asked the dame if she had not seen clei en I'nnces 
riding through the wood. 

“ No," replied the old woinan,*‘bui >esierdAs I saw cleien 
iwant •wifniniog in the nter close b), with golden crowns on 
their head*.*' 

And she led Clua a short dutance farther, to a dethi ii\ , and 
at the fool of she slope a biiJe river wound its way. The trees 
on Its margin stretched their long leafy bmnehet across towards 
each other, and where tJieir natural groaih would not wUow them 
to come ti^htT, the roots had bees toinout of the ground, and 
huny, inirrmingl^ with the braoebes, over the ivatCT, 

klisa said farewell to (be oU woman, and weal beside the 
river to the place where the stream fowed out to the great open 

The whole glorious sea Uy before the |Oung gufs eyes, but 
BOS one sad appeared oa us surface, and not a t>oat war to be 
seen llow was she to peoceedf ^e looked at the icnucact- 
able htllc pebbles oa the shore, the water had worn iheia all 
round. Cuss,transl<mca.evtT)sbiDg was there that bad received 
■IS shape front the water, which was rauth softer than even her 
delicate hand. 

'll robf on uauearsedly, and thus wbal is hard becomes 
amouh, 1 will be juil as unireaned. Thanks lor ) our leisoo. 
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the high church lower, beoratb whose shade our mother lies 
buried. Here it seem* fo u* as though the bushes and trees were 
our relatives; here the wild horses career across the stepp'i^ 
we have seen them do m our childhood; here the charcoal-burner 
sings tlie old songs to wfaudi we danced as children , here is our 
fatherland ; hither we fed ourselves drawn, and here we have 
found >QU, Qur dear little sister. Two da>s more ue may stay 
here: moi we must away across the sea i^a glorious land, but 
which IS not cur native land. Hoir can ue bear )Ou away ? tor 
we have neither ship nor boat* 

“In whatwaycan I release sou’" asked the sister , and they 
conversed nearly the whcdenignt,only slumbering for a few hours. 

She was awakcried by the custhng the swans’ wings above 
her bead. Her brothers were again enchanted, and the) dew m 
wide circles and at last faraway, Init one of them, the youngest, 
remained behind, and the swan laid hit bead in her lap, and she 
stroked his wings, and the whole day they remained together. 
Towards eveniog the others came back, and when the tua had. 
gone dew n the'y stood there lo their own shapes. 

'* To-morrow »e dy tar away from here, ano cannot come back 
until a whole year has gone by. Out we cannot leave you ihuil 
Have you courage to come with us? My arm is strong enough 
to carry you la the wood ; and should not all our wings be strong 
enouen to fly with you over the sea?* 

“Yes, take me with you,' said Dii^ 

Tbt -ubtlit rngbv they were occ'eined i weamg a net the 
pliable willow bark and tough reed^ and it was great and strong. 
On this net Elira by down ; and when the sun rote, and her 
brothers were chaeged into wild swans, they seized tiie net with 
their beaks, and ilew with their beloved sister, who wasstJi asleep, 
high up tawordstbe clouds. The sunbeams fell exactly upon her 
face, so one of the swatis flew over her head, that (us broad wings 
might overshadow ber. 

They were far away from the shore when Eliza awoke - she 
was Still dreaming, so strange did it appeal to her (o be carried 
high through the air and over the sea. By her side by a branch 
with beautiful ripe bemes and a bundle of sweet-tasting roots. 
The youngest (rflbebiMhershadcollecied them and placM them 
there for her. She smiled at him thankfully, for she tecognizei 
bim ; he it was whoflew over her and shaded ber with biS wings 
They were so high that the greatest ship they descried beneath 
them seemed hkea white seagull lying upon the waters A great 
cloud stood behind them — it was a perfect mountain : and upon 
It Ehtasawher own shadow arvd those of the eleven swans, ibeve 
they flew on, gigantic m size. Here was a picture, a more splen- 
did one than she bad ever yet seen. But as the sun rose higher 
and the cloud was kft (ainher behind tbem.the floating shadowy 
■mages vanished away. 
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The whole day they flew onward through lheair,llheawharaj 
arrow.but their flight was alower than it was wont tobe,/bri^ 
had their sir.w to carry. Bad weather came oo; the evesieg 
drew near ; Elua looked aaaioast/at tbesetting5mi,for tieteely 
rock in the ocean could not be seen. It seemed to her as if the 
swans beat the air more strongly with their wings. <Uis! she 
was the cause that they did not advance fast enough. When the 
sun nent dano.ibej-^usc become men and fkll into the sea aad 

drOHn Then she prayed a prayer from the deptbsefherbeart: 

but still she could aesezy no rock The dark clouds came nearer 
in a great black threaienmg bod), roUmg forward Lke a mass of 
lead, and the lightning burst fonb, flash upon flash. 

Xow the sun just touched the margin of the sea. Elira'sk 
trembled. Then the suansdaned dounwardSiSoswiftlythal 
thought they were tailing, b-t they paused again. The saa 
half hidden below the water. And now for the flrst time she 
the little rock beneath ber, and it looked no larger than » : 
might look, thrusting his bead forth from the water. The 
sank very- fast ; at last it appeared onlyLkeasur: and then 
foot touched the lina land. The stto was eatiogwshed Lke 
last sparkina pieceof burned paper, ber brothersweresand 
around her, ann in arm. but there was not more than just eaoc 
room for her and for theta. The sea beat against the rock a 
went oser her like small rato; the sky glowra in coettnaal E 
and peal oo peal the thunder rolled : bat sister and brothen hi 
each other by the band and sang psalms, from uhjch they gam 
comfort and courage. 

In ibemorBUiglBUigbt the air was pure and calm. As iff 
as the suo rose the swans flew away with £kaa tom ibeulas 
The sea still ran high, and when they soared up aloft, the whi 
foam looked like culliont of white swans swimming Bf«i b 
water. 

When the sun moaoteJ higher, Elira saw before her, ha 
floating in the air, a laountainoos country w iih shin j)g masses j 
ice on Its water, and lo the midst of k rose a castle, apaareni! 
a mile long, with row abote row of elegant columns, while brreai 
waied the palm woods and J»igbriIo«en as largeai laifl-whteh 
hbe asked if this was the coJoiryio which they were bound: hr 
the swan, shook their beads, for what she beheld nai ihego/grou 
cter-changiDg palace of fata 5(prgaAa.and lalo this theynugh 
bring DO human being. As Elua gated at it raounuini. 

.tnd castle fed doun.and twenty jirooJ churches, all nearlfalAe, 
with h.gh towers and pointed windowi, stood beh'fc iheos nht 
fancied she t.eard the organs suuncsii/. but it was the sea she 
hearth U hen she was quite near the churches they changed la 
a fleet sailing beneath her. Uif wtea she looked down it wast-yur 
a «^»-rTM„ girding over the ocean. Thus she bad a cor.un-aJ 
change before her eyes. nil at hue she saw ibe real land to which 
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they vere bound. There arose the most glorious blue mountains, 
with cedar forests, cities, and palaces. Long before tlie sun went 
down she sat on the rock, in front o( a great care oreigrou n w ith 
ddicate green trailing pkmts looking like embroidered carpets 
“ Now we tbali scewbal jonwiU dreatn of here lo-iiight/' said 
the youngest brother; and be showed her to her bed-chamber. 
“Heaven grant that I may dream of away to release }ou,'’ she 

And this thought possessed her mightily, and she prajed ar- 
dently for help , yes, even in her sleep she continued to pray. 
Then it seemed lO her as if she «ersd)ing high m the air Co the 
cloudy palace of fata Morgana; and the fairy came out to meet 
her, beautiful and radiant ; and yet the fairv was quite like the 
old woman who had gnen her Ibe bemes in the wood, and had 
told her of the swans with golderi crowns on their heads. 

“Your brothers can be released,'’ said she. “ Dut have vou 
eouiage and persevertuice? CeriaiBl),vi’ater is softer th.tn your 
delicate hands, and yet tt changes dw shape of stones : but it 
feels not the pain (hat your fingers will feeli it has no heart, and 
cannot suffer the agony and torment you will bate to endure. 
Do you see (be siingiog-netile ubicb I hold id my band’ Many 
of the same kind grovaround the cave in which you sleep those 
only, and those that grow upon cburcbyaid graves, are service- 
able, remember that Those you must pluck, though they will 
burn your hands into bbsiers. IlreaktbeM nettles topieceswnb 
your feet, and you will have Aaa, of this y-ou must plait and 
vveave eleten shirt* of mail witb long sleeves throw these over 
the eleven swans, and the chana viiU be broken But recollect 
well, from the moment you begin tbi* work until it u fimsbed, 
even though it ^oald take years to accomplisb, you must not 
speak The lint word you utier will pierce your brothers' hearts 
like a deadly dagger. Theirliveshaog on your tongue Remem- 
ber all this!' 

And she touched her hand with the nettle; it was like a burn- 
ing fire, and Cilia woke wvth the sjnait It v>as broad daylight ; 
and close by Che spot where she bad slept lay a nettle like the 
one she had seen lu her dream- She Tell upon her knees and 
prayed gratefully, and vrent fonb from the-cave to begin her 
work. 

\V ich her delicate hand* she groped among the ugly nettles, 
These stung like fire, burning great bbsten on her arms and 
bands, but she thought she would bear il gladly if she could 
only release her dear brothers. Then she bruised every nettle 
with her bare feet and plaited the green flax. 

\Vben the sun had set her brothers came, and they weie 
Irightened when they fbood her dumb. They thought'll was 
some new torcely of their aneVed stepmother's ; but when they 
saw her hands, they understood what sne was doing for their sake, 
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aod the younjjcst brother wepL And where bis tears droppet 
she felt no pain, and the burning blisters vanished. 

She passed the night at her work, for she could not sleep til 
she had delivered her dear brothers. Thewhole of the followup 
day, while the swans were away, she sat m solitude, but nevei 
had time (low-n soquicklyMilh her as now. One shirt of mail 
was already finished, and now she began the second. 

Then a hunting-horn sounded among the hills, and she was 
struck with fear. The noise came nearer and nearer ; she heard 
the barking dogs, and timidly she fled into the cave, bound into 
a bundle the nettles she had coKecied and prepared, and sat upon 
the bundle. 

Immediately a great dog came boundingout of the mine, and 
then another, and another they baiked loudly, ran back, and 
(hen came again. Only a few minutes had gone before all the 
huntsmen stood before the cave, and the handsomest of them 
was the King of the country. He came fonvard to £ltza,for he 
had ne> cr seen a more beautiful maiden. 

*' Haw did you come hither, you delighted child?* he asked. 
Eliu shook her head, for she miglit not speak— it would CMt 
her brothers their dclueraoceand tbeirluet. Aod she hid her 
hands under her apron, to that the King might net see what she 
was suffering. 

“Come with me," said he “ You cannot stop here. '• 
oj good as )Ou are beauufu), I mlJ dress you to velvet and sH*, 
ana place the golden crown on your head, and you shall dwell m 
my richest castle, and ndc." 

And then he lifted her on his horse. She wept and wrung her 
hands; but the King said, 

■' I only wish for your happiness : one day you will thank roe 
for this.” 

And then he galloped away aiaoeg the mountains with her on 
his horse, and &e banters galloped at their heels. 

When the sun went down, the fair regal city lay before them, 
with Its churches and cupotiu; and the King led her into the 
castle, where great fountains plashed in (be lofty marble halls, 
and where walls and ceilings were coiered with glorious pictures, 
ilut she had no eye* for ail (hi*— she only »rp( aod niouroed. 
Massively she let the womeo put royal robes upon her, ami weave 
pearls in her hair, and draw dainty gloves over her liliitrrcJ 
fingers. 

\Vben she stood there in full array, she was dariling) y beaulifuk 
so that ihe Court bowed deeper than ever. And the King chose 
her for his biide, olibougb (he archbishop shook hii head and 
whispered that the beauteous fresh rnaid was certainty a witch, 
who blinded (be eye* and led astray the heart of the King 

the King gave no ear to this, but onlcied that the tnuue 

' * 'he costliest disiies should be ieivcd,aod the 
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most bcAUiifuI maidens should dance berore them. And she 
was led tlirough IrSi^'rani cMdens laio gorgeous lialis ; but never 
a smile came upon hte Ut>s or sliaae in bet eyes thcce sV.e stood, 
a picture of grief Tnen the King opened a little chamber close 
bi. nliere she «aa to slecfi This chamber was declcd with 
splendid green tapestry, and completely resembled the cave in 
wKicti she had been On the ttoor lay the bundle of lUx which 
she had prepared from She nettles, and under the ceiling hung 
the shirt of mail slie had completed. All these things one of the 
huntsmen had brought with him as curiosities 
" litre you may dream yourself bad: in your Cmmer horse,'' 
said the King, " ficreis the work irlucb occupied you there, and 
now, in the midst of all yourspkiMlour,itwilI amuseyou to tbinL 
of that time" 

When EiiiS saw thus that lay so near her heart, a smtie played 
round her mouth and the crimson blood came bail: into her 
checkv Slie thought of her brothers’ deliverance, and kissed the 
King's hand, and he pressed her to his heart, and caused the 
mantsge (eut to he announetd by »U the chutcli belts. The 
beautiful dumb gtrl out of the wo^ became the Queen of the 
country. 

Then the archbishop whispered «vi) words into the King's ear, 
but they did net siak snto the Kiu^s heart. The isariiage waa 
to take place j the archbisbop bimsclf was obliged to place the 
crown on her head, and with wicked spur he pressed the narrow 
circlet so tightly uposherbrow that it pained her. But n heavier 
ruig lay close around fact hcait—sorrow (or her brothers , she did 
Del feel the bodily pun. Hermouihwaa dumb, for asingle word 
would cost ber brotbers tbeir bees, but her eyes glowed with love 
for the kind, handsome King, «bo did everything to rejoice her 
hhe laved him with her whole heart, tnoie and mote every day. 
Oh that she bad been able to confide u> him and tell him of her 
gtiefl But she waa compelled to be dumb, and finisb her work 
10 silence. Therefure at night she crept away from liis side, and 
wentquictlyuila the btlle chamber which was decorated like the 
case, and wove onesbiit of mail after another. Out when she 
began the seventh she had no flax left. 

bbe knew that m the churchyard nettles were giowrng that 
she could use; but she must pluck than herself, aad bow waa 
she to go out there? 

" Oh, what IS the paur in nry fingers to the torment my heart 
endures ?• thought she. “1 must venture «, and help will net 
be denied me'* 

Withatrembliog heart, as though the deed she purposed doing 
had been evil, she crept into the garden in the moonlight night, 
and went through the luiea ud through the deserted streets to 
the churchyard. Tiiere, on o&eof the broadest tombstones, she 
saw tiUmg a circle of vampires. These hideous wretches took 




hn ttu>, her and be> aleej-leaa mcbta, TVie anbb<ihop 
withdrew uttericg enl wonJa acaiiui her; but ;>oor £luj> knew 
abe wu innocent, and cpniuiu^ bcr work. 

h war ndl twilisht, noetiU anbcairaftcrKardr nouM the tun 
rise. And the eletea brotbcn Kood M the cuUe cate, and de- 
manded 10 be fcroucht before tbe Km;. Tlut could not be, (be) 
were told) for It wet itiU almost oi{.bl: tbe King *aa asleep, and 
mi'cht not be disturbed. The^ becced- they Ihcea'ened.and the 
sentries came, yes, eiett (be hinuelf came out, and asked 
what uaa the tneiamg of th,a. At ibtl moment tbe <un rose, and 
no more were the brwlici* to be seen, but. eleeea vdd swans dew 
away o\cr the castle. 

All the people came Aosbias out at the town 


cate, for they 
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wasted (d see thewitcb bttniol Theoli hone iir(«(2tefs^to 

which she M(. Ther luJ ptiC upon her 4 fimicat 

Her loTtl/ half bunj loose About her beauUfjl htaJ: h«>.h«H 
were as pale as Jeaih: and her bps mo\e>i siUr.tly, ah*!* «* 
fin'cers were ergigcij with ihe pten iw. Even on ibe 
death she did not inieitupt the woik she bad *''* 

shires of nuii lav at her feet. anJ she nrought at (he rlorai^ 
The n>(2b dended her 

“ Look at the red witch, how the muiiml She bai rakju.*' 
hook in her hand; no, ibeie sh« sus wilh her ugly ionctj 
:« in a thousand piecetl' 

And they all pressed upon hev. and wanted to tear up lb* 
of mail Then eleven wild swarir <atne /lyiflsf i/fSAod ad aiisuaj 
about her on ihe caii. and t>ra| with thrir « iiiilt} and Iht a»i9 
gaie wtv het.ir* them. leniUoL 
“ Ih.K IS a sign fnm heaseni She is ceiiimlir 
’»h's|'ere>l nunv ilui they duj not dare to say it aloud 
N. w (he exrt utiiifier seio^l her hr ihe hand/ Ihrn she 
ihrsw ihe fli'v 'n shuts ovrr (he twani, and imniesliaiily <»'*'* 

I' 1 'dsi'iiio l‘ruKrs slooil iheie |(ut ihe vuiingetl htd a kaaa> 

* .n,- iKiiead o( an aim, lot a *W»e was waimng to hH •h‘l( •' 
she hid nol 'juiia nni»hr.t *i 

■* N'tn* I mav «|<ak '* she asid I au» mniaenll" 

Vnd ibe iw><. le whis saw what hipjieDid hoard Uloi* hit ** 

' »l iratiiiti la>( she sank (tiaUst mtis bii hioihiis' a(i'<i,*'>'* 

.1 s’li-il h i.l sa»i<nM‘. ««.<'Msh. Slid jail* had upoU bet. 
t ‘s, she !• 11‘iioitMi. SSI.I tha tMssI luullut. 
led now l-f t.J I *triit}ii“4 lAat had Jaki n (dt« ». SA*! eh'd 
r e s,...a* s <*s,t SI- e o-.»e sa-d UK s'»i ' i'*’* 

((i,,il 111 a . 1 1 1 sk<inus.| «id •»!», ii,l.ii4 Mih S'* 

sll-1 » 'I 1,1 S.ll Xf S'.nxi S‘.1SS“. 1,1\ « 1,1 ,.l»ll, lo'SH't ' 

.•■s. s-id ' .a i -p a K.avr. wlUo «io| shn*.".'. ij’' «i«"'f '■‘s* 
i jt 1 Xjs I .»• / •!t* pw. tr I 4x».l }■!•* I 1 oi ) -m 

• • I ■ .• sa--ia a I's (KS, e ao-l h*^ piiic.s iil hn In all 

HsIs.J ,ir I.a'i n 'aj,4 « s.,4 4f It,. itiM Js's, <i>i*l I I'S hi| Is a- -s 
la,.'.! '■ .t Ir. j *>. « s» ihe ,a. ii 4 iiiax.aae 
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brolcfn in the middle, for the cap wai anaog^ed so ihal il eaoll 
oesoJjfd upand crammed uuobit pocket la his poor JwtckM 
and well-mended attire, mth hea«7 wooden shoes oa bis feet tie 
My stood there, as hno)b]e and abashed as tf he stood opposite 
we fv'inp himself 

Yoa 're a good boy.* said Jlr. Mayor. “ Voa’rea ciid boy. 

I suppose your mother is rtnsiog ct«hei dona yonder in lie 

river* 1 suppose >ou arc to eany*^ 

\ou have in your pocket? ■nut'sabadaffiirwithyaurmotien 
'low much have >00 got la It?" 

‘ //alf a quartern.” stanuaeied the hoy, m a fit jitened «««.■* 

“ And this mcrning she just as much,” the mayor eoa- 

“ No,” replied the boy, “ii was yesterday.” , 

"T«o halves make a whole. She’s gow for nothingl Ip 

a sad thing with that kind of people* Tell your mother that sb^ 

ought to be ashamed of herself, and mind jou don’t beaw^-* 
dnmkard— twi you "iB become 08^ ihoogh. Poor child— 
Uiere,go.’” 

Acroriiag’v tie bov.went on bis way. He kept hii cap w W 
hamt and ihe irad pUjetf with bu yellow hair, m> that froi 
loch> W it stood up straight Me turned down by tie sfw 
.•rtfPcr. into the }<.•:!.• lane that led to the river, where his moi wr 
Mpfwl bv the washing beach, beatmg the heavy hoea with w* 
wcUet rV water rolled quieUy along, for the ilaod 
the mill had been drawn up, and the sheets were caught by ^ 
sireim, nnd ih.vatened to orcrtum the hei^h. The *a»Bef 
w.'nin w-wi oh’/god w lean against the bes.a rr lo.ruort il 
*• l was sv.w irearJy sa.litijr away,* she to-, • ' - • "oa 
rl ''ll ■> ‘i ' rw are roniA for t have need to t 
Il t "I'e 1 <M Sis >o«i» I h’e been standing in the water tiair 
Vo ’h-ivicW amihins fwme?* 

'jv.,. j,.ii p.ashnasi Ibe botilr. and (be mother pu a U be* 

.....I, ^ <A.\k A little. 

..'yi, u^ti t>>l onel* said she •ho»itwar=al 'I • 

-s »s A hi't and not so dear .\nd • *.' r-r icy! yo* 

' ■ -V I" ^ \ .111 aio shivciing in yrn-i cl.ch.t-ta W 

, , V <♦•.••••«-» I'ali* tiow colli Ibe warrr » J U-,v 1 

. - 'Jv —T V' I n.i, I shall not he that t.i«t me a 
. . v.V> Vsiv* 1 .p i.Hi, but ooiy a little *iAi>e •oaecK c-* 

, . . .... . II, my pijvr dear chiM " , 

V .a, j-jS..! up (,i ilie bridge on wh-c.h the bes jCaAi.aS'; 

■* \vi.s.* I hr a.ilii ditpped tiDOi the straw c— sis b-** 

1 h-i.Aiid 1(001 her gown , 

«i'.( iDil ai iiiuih as ever I can.* she d • 

, it I • *11 only manage to irtag yaa sp ta&racy nJ 

■jS'Ve a swmtwbal oldtf wosaan ta»* uws.-'ii lia» 


a gooJ 
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She«a$ poor enough) >» bebi^lameof one leg, and with a large 
false curl banging dovn over one of her ej'es, which was a blind 
one. Thecuil was intended tocovet the e>e, but ttonlymade 
the defect more striking This was a friend of tbe laundress. 

• She was called among the neighbours, “ Lame Martha with the 

“Oh, you poor thing' Hovyouvioctc standing there m the 
water ''‘cried the visitor “You really require something to warm 
you; and yet malicious folks cry out about the lew drops you 
laVe'" 

And in a few minutes’ time the mayor’s late speech was re- 
ported to the laundress, for Martha had heard it all, and she 
nad been angry that a mao could speak as he had done to a 
woman's own child, about the few dtops the mother took , and 
she was the more angry, because tbe mayor on that very day uas 
giving a great feast, at which wioe was drunk by the bottle~good 

“ Agood^many w'U take mote than they need— but that’s cot 
called drinking. TVI^yare good, but jvw are good for nothing I’’ 
cried Martha, indignantly 

“ Ah, 40 he spoke to you. my child said the washttwoiiian } 
and her lips treml^ed as she sMke “So he says you have a 
mother uho is good fornoibingr Well, perhaps lie's right, but 
he should not have said it to tbe cbilA Still, 1 have had much 
tnufortuae from tbAt house ' 

“You were lo service there when the mayor’s parents were 
sdive, and lived in that house 1 bat is rnany tears ago many 
bushels of salt have been eaten since then, and we may well he 
thirsty,” and Martha smiled. “The mayor has a great dinner 
party to-day. The guests were to have been put olT, but it was 
too late, and the dinner was already cooked. The footman told 
me about it. A letter canie a intle while ago, to say that the 
} ounger brother had died in Copeohagea ” 

“Diedr repeated the laundress— and she became pale as 

"Yes, certainly," said Martha. “ Do you take that so much to 
heart.’ Well, you most have known bun years ago, when you 
n ere in service m the housci” 

"Isbedead? He was sud a good, worthy manl There are 
not many like hurt” And the (ears rolled donn her cheeks. 
“Good gracious! etcryUiing is whirling around me — it was too 
tiuich (or me. I (eelquiteiU.” AodsbelearLed against the plank. 

“Good gracious, you are lU indeed"’ exclaimed the other 
'woman. " Come,coine,it will pass over presently. But no, you 
teallr look sttiously dk The best thing will be for me to lead 
j-ou*-— ’ 


The boy 
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a maid, but we formed an attadunent toeacb otber,bonestl/and 
honourably. And be told bis mother of it, for she was in his eyes 
as a Deity on eanb; and she was wise and gentle. He went 
away on a journey, but before be started be put his gold nng on 
myhngert anddneitlybevmagoiieinyniistTesstalledine. With 
a firm yet gentle seriousness she spoke to me, and it seemed as if 
Wisdom iiseU wtie speaking She showed me tltaily, m spmt 
and in truth, the diderence tnere was between him and me. 

“* How he is thaimtd with your pretty appearance,’ she said, 
'but your good looks will leave you. You have not been edu- 
cated as he hav You aie not equals in mmd, and there is the 
misfortune. I respect the poor,' she continued ' ‘ m the sight of 
God they may occupy a higher place than many aiich man esn 
fill , but here oo earth we must beware of entering 3 false tra*k 
as we go onward, oroQt camageis upset, and weaie thrown into 
the road. 1 know that a worthy man wishes to marry you— an 
aitisan— Imean Eiichthe glovemaker Keisawidower uuhout 
children, and is weQ to do. Think it over ' 

“Every word she spoke cut into my heart like a knife, but t 
knew that my mistress was right, and that knowledge weighed 
heavily upon me. I kissed her band, and wept bitter tears, and 
I wept stiU more when I went into my rootii and threw myself 
eo my bed. It was a heavy oigbt (bat 1 had to pass through. 
Heaven knows what I suflered and bow 1 wrestled 1 The next 
Sunday I went to tbe Lord's bouse to pray for strength and for 
guidanee, It seemed like a rrovidence, that as 1 stepped out of 
church £nch came lowanls me. And now there was no longer 
a doubt in my mind We were suited to each other in rank and 
in means, and be was even then a ihnvme man. Therefore I 
went up to him, took bis band, and said, ~Are you slid of the 
same mind towards me*' ‘Yes, ever and always,’ he replied. 
'WiU you marry a girl who honours and respects, but who does 
not loreyou— though that may come later I' 1 asked again 'Yes, 
it will come!' be answered And upon this we joined hands 
] went home to oiy mistress. I wore the gold nng that her son 
had given me at my heart. I coold not put it on my huger in 
the day-Ume, but only so ibe evening when I went to beii 1 kissed 
the nng again and again, till tny lips almost tiled, and then I gave 
It to tiwioisireis,-aiid told her the banns were to be put up next 
week (or me and the glovemaker Then my mistress put her 
arms round me and kissed me. Sht did not say (bat I was good 
for nothing ; but perhaps I was better then than 1 am non , though 
the misfortunes of life bad not yet found me out. In a few weeks 
we we married ; and for the year the world went well widi 
us- we bad a journeyman and an apprentice, and you, Martha, ■ 
lived with us as our servant.* 

“ Oh, you were a dear.goodimstress,* cried Martha. “ Never 
shall 1 forget how kind you and your husband were ' * 
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wa$ tb« huid of & pcdlir, wlut bad seen frosn a short distance 
«hat had happened, and now burned up to give aid 

“Ever) thing in its ngbt place '"he said, mimickmgthe gracious 
baron ; and be drew ibe lillle maiden up to the firm ground He 
would hate restored the broken branch to the place from which 
it had been torn, but “ever) thing in its place ’’cannot alu’a)s be 
managed, and theitfote hestuck the piece in the ground. “ Grow 
and prosper till )ou can furnish s good flute for them up yonder,” 
he said: for he would hate liked to play the “ rogue’s march ” 
for my lord Che bamn and my lord's whole family And then he 
betook himself to the castle, but not into the ancestral ball, he 
vas loo bumble (or that' He went to the servants' quarters, 
and the men and maids turned over fiis stock of goods, and 
bargaine’d with him , and from above, where the guests were at 
kable,c:^e a sound of roanne and screaming that was intended 
forscDg^and indeed they did their best Loud laughter, mingled 
with thfi barking aod howhog of dogs, sounded through the 
wi^K sfor there was (easting and carousing up yonder VVuie 
asd stn ng old ale foamed m me jugs and glasses, aod the dogs 
aatwitb tbeiT masters aod dined wnb them They had the pcdui 
ntouno led upstairs, but only to make fun of him The wine bad 
ooiiple 1 toto tbeir heads, and (be sense had flows out They 
poured tt'fo > stocluog, that the pedlar might drink with 
them,buY be must drieic quickly; that was considered a rare 
jest and ^ cause of fresh laugbier. Ad then whole farms, 
wit^ 0x^4 and peasants too, were staked on a card, and lost and 

iti us ngtu place'” said the pedlar, when he had 
at last escape out of what he called “the Sodom and 

Gomotr J f “P yonder.” “ The open high road is my right place, ' 
he said- r ^ happy there," 

And ihH'‘ maiden who sat keeptng the geese nodded at 
IjjjQ^^^ieadly way.as he strode along beside the hedges. 

And^fy* and weeks went by ; and it became manifest that 
thewdl^'^ branch which the pedlar had stuck into the ground 
hr the ^0 moat reniained fresh and green, and even brought 
fMth T*"® •"‘*0 gwose-gu-l saw that the branch must 

have ““ Kjoxed greatly at the CiTeumstaoce ; for 

this tree. « **® 

■jx ■’*10 cenauOy came forward well, but everything else be- 
loQj^ ,*‘i the castle went veiy fapidly back, what with feasting 
aotf leS. p'‘0B— for these two are like wheels upon w hici no man 
can seewtely. 

Sirrea had not ussedawaybefore the noble lord passed out 
ofthe’^’ foE»tCi“ the mansion was bought 

b,j_^lesaleri aod this purchaser was the very man who had 
once ^ "’JtAde a jest of there, for whom » me had been poured 
into a lu* l hut bowesty aadiadusuy are good winds to speed 
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tension, the pedlar and the goose-girl, who bad met foi 
time in this spot, and had afterwards became the fouade 
noble family to which the young barons belonged 
“They would not be ennobled, the good old foltsl*: 
“ They kept to the motto, ‘ Erei^hing m its right plat 
accordingly they thought it would be out of place for 
purchase a Mile with laaner. My grandfather, tie firsi 
was their son. He is said to hase been a very learned m 
popular with Princesand Princesses, and a frequent guei 
Court festivals. The others at home love him best; but, 
know how, there seems to be something about that irst p 
draws my heart towards them. How comfortable, how pat 
it must have been m the old bouse.wbere the mistress sa 
spinning-wheel among her maids, and the old master rea' 
from tho Bible" 

“ They were channing, sensible people," said the clerg 
son. 

And with this tbecoarersiHoo naturally fell upon oeb 
cituens. The youngmanscarcely seemed to belong to the 
class, so well did be speak concerning the piupose and m 
of nobility. He said, 

" ft is a great thing to belong 16 a ftmily that has distuig 
itself, and (bus to have, as it were, in one’s blood, a spd 
urges one on to make progress in all that is good. It is d 
fuT to have a name that serves as a card of admissioa in 
highest circles. Nobiliiy means that which is great and I 
it IS a com that has received a stamp toindicaiewhat it is' 
It is the fallacy of the tune, and many poets have freqi 
mainuined this fallacy, that nobility of binh is accomparu 
foolishness, and that tbe lower you go among the poor, the 
does at er) thing around you shine. But that is not my vie 
t consider it entinly false. In the higher classes many bea 
and kindly traits arc found. My mother told me one o 
kind, and 1 could icU you many others. 

“ ily moiher was on a visit to a great (armly lO to'va. 
grandmether, I dunk, bad been housekeeper to the Ce 
mother. 7 he great nobktnaa and my mother » ere alone i 
room, when the former noticed that an old woman came luti 
on crutches into the ctmrtyard. Indeed, she was aeeustomi 
come esery Sunday, and carry away a gill with her. ‘ Ah,t 
IS the poor old lady,' said Che notueiriao 'walking is a great 
to her;' and befoie my mother understood what he mean 
had gone out of the room and run dovsn the slaiiS, to save 
old woman the lodsomevalk, by carrying lo her the gift she 
Come to receive. 

“Now that was only asmall cvcumsuiKe, but.hkethe wul‘ 
two miles in (l.e Scnptiue, it has a sound that hnds an eih 
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the poet should show ood point out; especially in these timet 
shoiUd he siDg of it, for (hat does go^, and pacitics and unites 
men. But -wherea Wof inutalily,betaDse U has a genealogical 
tree and a coat of arms, rears up hke an Arabian horse, and 
prances in the street, and says in (he room, ' People out of the 
street ha*e been hete,‘ whema commoner has been that is nobi- 
lity in decay, and becomeaineretnask — a mask of the kind (hat 
Thespis created i and people are glad when such an one is turned 

This was the speech of the clergyman's son It was certainly 
rather long, but then the flute was being finished while he 

At the castle there was a great company, Many guests came 
from the neighbourhood aM from (he capilsl .\Iany ladies, 
some usietully and others tastelessly dressed, were there, and 
the great hall was quite full of people. The clergymen from ihe 
neignbourhood sIochI respectfully congregated to a corner, « hich 
made tt look almost as ti there were to a bunal there But it 
was net so, for this wasaparty of pleasure, only that the pleasure 
had not yet begun 

A great concert was to be perlonned, and eonsequenily the 
little baron had brought in his willow flute , but be could not get 
a note out of it, nor could his papa, and therefore the flute was 
worth nothing. There was instrumental muste and song, both ef 
the kind that delight the peifoimers the most— quite chanmag ' 

“ Voj are a pcrlormer’’’ said a caiahtr— his taiher'i Mtt and 
ftothusc else— to the tutot “ You play the Cute and make « too 
—that's gcniua That should command, and should haye the 
place of honour'* 

“ No, indeed.* tepbed the young man, “ I eedy advance with 
the times, as every ooe is obliged lo do.* 

‘ *Ob, you will cnchaoc us with (be UUe instrument, will you 

And with these words he handed to the clergyman's son the 
flute cut from the wrjow tree by the pool, and announced aloud 
that (he tutor was about to periotia a solo on Uisl instrument. 

Now, they only wanted to make fun of him. that was euily 
seen i and uercfoie the tutor would not play, though indeed he 
could do so very well; but they crowded tou^ him and impot* 
luQ^ him so strongly, (hat ni last he took the flute and {lut it U 

That was a « ondeifid due' A Sound ai sustaired as that 
winch IS emitted by the whistle of a steam engine, and much 
siroTigcr, echoed f)y over counyard. garden, and wood, tnilcr 
away into the country, and uii,uttantous]y with the (one came a 
rushing wud that roai^ ** Esoything in ,(i nght place !* And 
pspa flew as if carried ^ the wind straight oji of the hail and 
into the shepherd's rot; and the shepherd flew, not into tha 



434 THE COBllH 4XI> THE JJVCXSTIE. 

for there tie couIJ Dot come— no. btii into the room of tie 
irmntu imong the tm^rt Uchejt »ho trctleii aboct there a 
s>]k »tockin : and the prmid serrants were atnaek motiooi** 
with horror at the thoi/sht that such a personage dared to ad 
doitn to laMe wttb them. 

}lui in the hall the)ounghan>ncss fleiriip to theplaceofhoaoer 
at the (opo^ the table, »bereshe«af monhytasit; and ihejaung 
cltT^-man'i »cti had a leal neii to her; and there ihet»o sat 
at rf they ■oere a ntviy-tnamcd pair. Ab oii Covet of one id 
the mojt ancient families in the couetry rrsnained uotouched ta 
hii place of lianaur; for the flute «af juit, at loen ought to he, 
T)ie Willy cavalier, the son of bis fatha and nothing else, who 
had bren the cause of the fluie.pta>fne,ilev head-orer-heeI*inio 
the poultry-house- but not alone. 

for a whole rnile round about the aoucda of the date were 
heard, and singular events took place A nch bir.ker’a fani^i 
driviog along m a coach and four, was blown quite out of the 
carnage, and could not even find a plaoeon the footboardat the 
baric. Two nch peasants wbo la our times bad grows] too b'gh 
far their corn-fields, nsere tumbled intothediieh. ItwasaTCcT 
dangerous flute, that; (uckity, it barat at the first note; and 
was a good thuig, for then le was put back latoihaovser f pocleb 
“ Everything in III nght pLacft* 

The day afcenrtrds not a a-ord was said about this narreCoDt 

event : and thence hat come tbeeapression, '’pocLetiBg theflute. 

Enrj thing ms la its usual er<3er,oalf that the twaeSii ponnii 
of the dealer and the goose-girl hung on the wall lo the baBOTtf' 
iog-krll. They had been blown up )Ooder. and as one of cm 
real connoisseurs said the; had been painted byama&tei't hand, 
they retnaioed u here they were, and were restotei " E» erytlmg 
in Its njht place.* 

And totnat ttwilj come; for tmajlrr is loog—langer two 
this story. 


THE GOBLIN A^P THE HUCKSTER. 

ffl H£RE Has once a regular student: he hied in a jat^ 
and nothing at kll Woogrd to turn ; but there ^ 
once a regular huckster be bred on the ground 
and the whole house was his; and theGobCn kept with him, lor 
oa the huckster's utile on Qurstmas Ere there was aJwsyf • 
dish of plum porridge, wiih a great piece of butter floatiog in tne 
middle. The huckster could accomplish that, and coesequmuy 
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the CoUio stuck to (br hucLitcr'i ihop, »id ihM ini< 

One evenme (be itucient r»ne through the back door to bur 
candles and cheese forhitnsclf Hehadnooneto send, and that's 
«hr be came Inntseli. lie rnyarrd a hat hr wanted and paid for 
It, and the hucVsirr and bisoife both ncvlded a good esening* 
to huti; and the nomaiswaaoneabo could do more than merelf 
Tied— she bad an immense power torirur' And the student 
nodded too, and then soddulj stood still, irad.ns the sheet of 
paper in which the cheese had btetv wrapped. U wasa leaf lom 






THE COBUX AXD TUC //t'CAlrA*. 
stbsi CTery fruit «u >c>eami02 liar, a&i3 (licre mu a glsnou* 
iouod of KiziB tilt atxSmt't rwnx 

Ne\«r bad the little (aobtin laiai'Oed such spiendo-r, far Icii 
had he e^cr sees or heaid anythio/ Lie il lie (tocni >(i!l on 
tiptoe, and pKped laiiU (lieli(h(<rtn(ou( in the Uujcni'k Barret 
WobaUy the Mndem We* rt <nA, and Mem to lied . l>ut the l.f.le 
GobUa retnained ttanding tlie«e nevertheJesi, for the nnme iixU 
KHinded on, iofi and beautiful a »]i)cndiil cradle ion; for ihr 
Student ubu had Lin domn ir resL 

“Thi* IS an imompatatJe lda<e,' '^'d the i,i/tilir- “ 1 ncier 
cvpetted tueh a th.C(B ' I ibouW hhe to tema n bcp- m.iU the 
siudenL" 

Ami (hen Ibe little man (h3uj;t,t it oeer— and hr » as a KnuSle 
little man too but L* H£lie«l,“Tbe student bii rt pi n .!,-f “ 
And then he went dOMO again to the bunUter's shop *n I i «a. 
a %«> s<^ tbin{ that be got down (here «t Ust. lor (tie 
Cask had almost Morn exit the t;oud MOman s lonpir hir i; fad 
spoVea nut at one side everiihirc (hat aar ion's nod in u, and 
was just about tumms uscll osce. (o i* u.< imn tV oUc( 
Side also, when the CoUin vamr n and rr-i ><rd <1 r I iiSMe to 
tIS owner flui from that tune focih the mIk le ihi p, l •'r'l (he 
.usVboa dawn to tbe luewiiod. took its inni fi< *n >1 e Cask, and 
paid lum suih reipeocand tbou;k( m. mu h r,{ him. that wl,ea 
the huckster afirmards read ibeiiiOr-J aitule* nn ihea’riiudi 
and art in (be pa;>or, (hey sere pct> la led Ll,e infnii ui>uA came 
from the Cask iisrll 

(iut (tut <<uUia coutd no lunger «■( ,uie(h ail oe(cr>i>dly 
hitcnin; (o ail the •isJom dusti there so mou a> ihr i.hi 
BljniDcrid (nun the csnei in ilie exeing hr fell a< if ihr r<t » 
ntit stiotiS sallies (Ua«i>r.; I.itn u|>. and >.s was oU grit tu 
and |w<p IL>uu„b |i>« Lejhole. and (here a (et! r; id B’ot'ess 
Tulkd around lum. su<h as we let 1 tisside ■' e e>tr hr«i n lea 

when the sturm lushes user u, acul he iutsi into tr. ii ' fir j,j 

nut know binivc f why be was weejwrig. but s fie^ lar let (>> ,* r4 
picaikie mirglrd wiip his iraia Mow w.ndriti a‘<ei> . n 
iiiusl ti« la Sii with ().e siudmi snuee ihr sa • ’-ri 11^- <; at 
nisl-lDoltic be •ast.5Ji,;rJ lobeoo' 'ini * ,1 ili- 'ewikion.h 
(!<« Vcyhilc, and (u be gtsd <4 that I tins l.c ..i i ’ t lo'.J 

laitdirg (‘lase,M ith (he autumwwied LI wir g it n a I'm i if e ( 
bile It was cul J. I cry roul , l>i.i thr 1 t'le rrai - iL>n u-', IcIi itut 
when OiC 1 al I rU (he room was es'.raS'Sf o'' ar.J i' e icrurt S Li e 
tues'vei awij lt»' (In's he sS»s rsei a'l l nej* <S^•I' la 
his warns (uisier. w here it was bomr.T a; d ' ur'..>aUbie 

Arul when Ct,risiiiiss came, and tnuii,^*.! wnb i if>e ii.iridge 
aiid die great luu p ti buucr, wb) , (hex s.e I'.oogki ibe fcavkcer 
llio bittit (Uaru. 

Hut in the iiiiddie <4 (he aigla (he OoU o was (wascr^rJ by a 

trinble tuuijiiand kr-o(kii>^aaai'.s|the wiDiSi.>w sh.Jura l'e<<;’',e 
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them mher 

bUck^'uL m.r...iu^. ^ “ 

sum a*"! '''“’ ‘I\V \oo3oDi^*^‘ The CobUft «‘''^‘^^i 

^‘S:r/orrhv4rruri^«^ 

"S » '- "j'j't; fjM.mS'ri .to ‘“;S.M““*“';j;'j 

•“ -•u'\*rit;r,.& "'‘^ 
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lead acro&i i«tiUen uitam*; uVe caie^hat )(»i art hm vaslttd 

NNliat i> )our reoa/il for voder^inj tiieac lurdshipsl The 
fuUcit, nchctt lewaid Nature cianifcaX lierreif here ui all hrc 
greaUicU, etetf ipoi ii htstoriral. and (hr r)e and the Ibojglxj 
are alike ddighled The poet may ung H. iJie painter ponrae 
i( in rich picturea, but the ajx of iea'ii> uhitli t rV» dcfp inid 
ihe acttl Ql the ‘pectator, atuj rrruin> ihtte nciiher painter nor 

man) l.ttte \ktlihrs I ha»e endcavonrfd to an n’eac# 
a imall part of Albert and H» enrirom t>ui li«» . uloui lr»» the 
piclure leenn' How Intle doe* ii eihiUl i .ici <*. the m'-uinii'i 
6eniii> of Ueauix, whoie p*'t fteunr** and *oirow the 

atrangrr never foitri'' 

The loieK lierdv.na» vonde* on the hiJl» •■'uld peihap* b< a: 

a.mple reeiia) t>l aiirveni inbi* Ide. better in'.’t:) ten the itrangri 
nlio «uhe* in a few feature* lo bvl>^ the taod of the IfcDenra. 
than any inclure eouid do 

“Then, *avi fn» Mu»e “let ttm 

A cuu.i.in,a com! I>u> uUai • a>t<Mn. iha«l ti< the '< hi' ' ' f lliti 
moufluin vhepticrd* uie It it tailed 


IHh r.oM» of fRfKMi'Jlil 


Our rude heute «*• (<ut inccther of (lav , tut ii « ilnni (loili 
«<T«eoluavnao( (luted evaible found near tUe v,K>t ulitta tt « 
»a*ereri(d The ernd reaefW almott rt.iun to the ground I» 
uiM now daik tuouft and o^U. ta-t » had uristnadv t naivted of 
UwRunj; olive and (leab laurel teandiM liruJaht fi> in hrvonj 
the itvountaieu Aiuutid out du«U>t>s uaa a natiuw gor^t.uhox 
walla (d rwk rote tletply upuarJt. thnu mg ukrd and tJa> h. ar j 
round tlutii aumnut* ufaen hung \kudv lA>t white tiv.i j t guixt 
Nether d.d I heat a ungme P-rJ 

Helpin' *1 hr datV acdemnmourta.nv urrr alt < ovrrrO ui'.h arvow 
tbehigbctl.uliitbg'ieamed Uwlorgeai in tlx red I.gUoftvre.n. 
uia* I'aTTiaatua. tlx beook whKh rWird ( t.m ii ntar pur huuve 

waioncetacicd alaia Now tbeati au^iea .1 uiih it* fni l-ul the 

aueam tout on and oiv. and Iwvorira dear again Hu* I can 
leinfii.Vr every a:«( to itxholr avditutie I In lie c.ul j u( tie 
hut a lire wat Imiitd.and when the hot aiheelay there nd and 

alOBing.i) c hr cad wa* haled tst'icm Whien itxan-rwaai pled 

ao h-gh aiMr.d Pvt lat naalmuat to hide ix, inr nather i; jwattd 
isovt ibreif.l . ihcoalicwouU hold hit I eaJ let urea Iwr raivdi, 
and amg tlx aoegy alx never wrc at other litrxt, !<» tix 1 uiVa, 

" V >B lie tiuumit id Oly'Bipaa.iii tlx Wrrt of dra.i f^, lay a* 



440 TJ/£ £0JfD OF rxiEXIiSlIlP. 

•ttehtirfvnthtem; he urcpt Ue 
red tears ; and there came a roebuck hy, and said. ‘ 
tbee, that thou ucepest those blue and rra tears?' M 
ans>tcred, 'The Turk has come 10 ourcity : he has a J 
the chase, a goodly p.ick.’ ' I »ill dnre them aaay i 
islands,' cried the \oung roebuck, ‘ I will dnie them a* 
the islands into the deep seal’ Uut before ciesing s 
the roebuck was slam, and before night the stag was hi 
dead ” And when mv mother sang thus, her C) cs becai 
and on the tongc) clashes hung a tear; but she hid it, a 
our black bread in the athe& Then J iioulJ clinch ni; 
cry, '• We w ill kill the Turks • * 

Uui she repeated from the song the nords, 

“ { w ill dn«-e them across the islands into the deep > 
before evening sank down the roebuck was slam, and b 
night came the stag was hunted and dead." 

For se\ eral day s and nighu we had been lonely is our h 
my father came home. I knew he would bring ms the 
the t'ulf of Lepaniu. or perhaps even a bright gleamin 
This time he brought us a child, a little half naked gul< 
carried under his sbrep-«kio eloak. It was wrapped ui * 
all (h.ti the liitlcereiture |>ossessed when this was lakea 
the lay IB my mother's lap, were thrre tilirr loinitfuiene 
dark hair At y father cold us that the Tuiks had killed thi 
parents , and he lulJ us so much about them that I dm 
the Tuiki all night lie hnnsrlf liud been woundetl.a 
iiiother bound up his arm I he wound was deep, and lh 
ihcep-skm was mil with froroa Uoml Die litllo inaiJrn 
be my titter. Mow ladi tntly beauldul the looked' l.i 
mother’s eyei weic not nwire gentle th.in hers. Anad itiii 
was ^alleX Was to be my cuter, t^ciu.o her falbcr li.w 
uniird to mine by the old custom whkh we ilill keep. II' 
lactn bri'ihcihoi^ in ihcir youth, .ind itiiircn the >iii’’l b* 
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iDcv and iliecIcndiiaiidtoliMik at ibe ttran^eUaLlc >icrprocic 
near our buL They could lux Cad roon in il, nor colU ihrv 
endure the amolie that roSed aJon; the reihng and found its uav 
out at the lo» door, thtrcforc tljc> julthnj ihnr ttM» on the 
c m-ill space out&ide our dweliinjr roasted lambs and tvrds. and 
poured out itrong tweet wine, of ■‘ueb llie I-rka uere not 
aUowed to partake 

When the» departed, I accompanied (hem f u t-vr * d ■ >nce, 
canying my litlle utter Anas-iv a wr»; in a . c- s. n, on 
ray tiack One of tlw ftarki--h xeoicnsen rau't <■ r '• so I vn 
front of a rook, and tire* toe and her too as ur s'.>s^ ** r so 
that »e looked like one reature I teser thi '‘"f. 

but i\nistivs an<J I wue real’s one • o • is 

ray lapoi riding in thrgoal sLir. a; I IS (m Lax'x n I i ' 
she apjieared in niydrrtma 

T"»o O'sKta aftetwaidv cschis ><“ v ♦»' ■*. th V.' ss \ t 
rtujkels came inm out lert |hrs«<re \ ii- ns hi is nr 
rns tnnihef told me TVs m 's * is*. < shnit i > • "i » sier 
Atiailatia »at on the krre of r ' e. v*'s»’i thisnrte 
pone she had not three lioi • ' -u » tc < In ’ i 

They «rinped tnlia > in sir i s • t , i| i • sr .■ 1 ri 

member thrs s»t e s,niles.lr 1 as It. ‘rr ill *r i • si- 

llul they had to make . ■ ht i I' »t ' I d/irr 

went with them Suon at'rrsa is»t'n t' e s n .1 . 

The noise was irnessn], amt s<i..|rrs i i‘r' i i r i inf 
look tns m if ti.aoil msu-lf at..! t* > s «''r ti .s' s i , v u eri 
Tlses (tee Utrst tha' l’ c i at% ha . « t ' .is-tsi s i ' ‘ s s s an 1 

that ins fatliti nad a. ten as •! . . •.'« at • rsr 

ruusl t,<l with them I ttsa . | s a -t I • 1 • 1 >r s 
brtiugf.i m I saw niy ut'et s s itj ue • w i a' t .i « ' 1 

fell asleep Ulien 1 anstke *r «t -e in | sm ' • . 

not woise lhan ours in osn osrn house rm , , i , 

eai and pimSIi wine |i»iisd (■ en aian' ask i «c eu 

briirr fare at Ustne 

How has, wr wire kspt pt' .ns 1- . • ■ t 

dais and m.'htr wm I s U ».» »e . t s i- r t r 

of the holy f atln 1. asi 1 ca-r ' ' - i' j » i n n < i I < 
nsy m.'sifist was I'l >t * s.i'it a . . *<.. 


I.ord Christ IS pi tured tfarr p ilir t t' * 

All the iwesplr kiSsei) taaii laiirt 'a h enr >.sd 
le h.iband, am] I meiseJoasr aisCsl and s.. d. ' 
Til* bag-^pei s<>sbdcs!,mco daoc^haad in bar. 
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to her, aod perhipt Uie doei Dot lore me. OrolhcTi thinl u( 
Uui : I h»x-e teeo her dtilys tb« has erowa up beside me. and 
has become a part of tnjr sm'* 

“Aad the shall be thine '"he tsclaiTned, * thme' { may not 
deceive Um, not «ill 1 do so I also love , but lo-morrovi I 
depart In a jear «e shaO see each other once more, aod then 
)aii «ill be mariied.«id you nix ’ 1 base a hilir gold cf my 

oim ' It shaJI be Ihine 1 hoa must, thou shah tale it 

And we wandered home silentlr across the mnunia.nS- It <sai 
Utt tn the evening wtico »e stood at my inothti » docn 

Anastasia held the bisp upwards ai «e cn'ere'l mv moiha 
«as not there. She gaiM at Aphiar.ides «ith a bcauijfuUy 
mournful gare 

“ To-morrow you ate goinj fiom US ' she said I imscry 

“^orrv ■■ he repeated, and in bis s<Mre Ibrre teemed a (ruwhV 
as great as the grief I mysc'l (<lc 1 couU not ‘fuaW but he 
seuN her liand. and said. “ Our brother solder mes )oii, and 
he IS dear to )ou, is he not * >l.s ler' s.lerue ii i trf'f of hil 
altect'ori " 

Anastasia trembled and burst tni > tears Then I lau no ore 
but her, thought of none but her and thresi it s a ii i around 
her, and said, **1 love (l>e« '* hhr preiseJ her I , < ’u in.ne. 
and flung her urns round my oeck. b.‘ 'be lai p I id (alien to ' 
the ginund, at.d all was duh around os daik as tl r lean <( 
AphtruKUs 

before da) lireak he arose kissed uss'ksaij farysrcll ami «e- 1 
itrs) Hr had gisen a.M>is monrs to I ir mother 'ai s Ams- 
lasu uas my Unrothed. and a Ic* dais aftetwanU she beeairie 


TJ!L r.(»TT|.t-M ( K 






laB sSoodanesiscoahVoarTu. 

uh.sb lime had Urfuked aW 
seemed to be ciul sd jo ot » every d<rn n 

tiab.tcd by p»,4 pe\|ise.ar4 (!•« stet;«vi }ernt) 

in tlic gsiret lodg.r( sn the caUe, st.rre. in Irii- 
rrinJow, hi.rg an oVd beni Utdia-e, uhuh had iwri 
sraier glass. b«t iiiJy alMnic nrsh irrcrsed,* 1*1 a 
■ licmoulh, todnsluty lorore As old ir.tiJ V'g.rd 1 1 

she liad hung the cage wah gteca il.>uk*ct-d. crJ 


..It iJtjin'.iti. 
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fojds round my hips, the red j^ckn fitted li^ b t and dose. Le umi 
on iny fez cap » as sslrer, and in iny girdle gleamed a true aa 
my pistols. Apbtaaides was dad in the blue ;itb wont bjrGf« 
s^lofs ; on his chest hung a stiver plate with the £g.Jt of ih 
Virgin ^fan ; hts scjirf was as costly as (hose worn by nci J.tJ.i 
E ixry one could see that we were about to go throLgh a wica: 
ceremony. We stepped into the little simple church wbert itM 
eiening sunlight, streaming through the coor, gleamed on ll"* 
burning lamp and the pictures on golden ground. We hneltdast 
cn the altar steps, ana .\nastasia came before us» A long shite 
garment hung loose o\cr her graceful form; oo her white nev-k 
and bosom hung a chain, coveted with old and new coins, foist* 
ing a kind of collar Her black bairnas fastened in a knokssd 
confined bv a head dress nude <d silver and gold ccios thil h^ 
been found in \n old temple. Not.reek giil bad moie bcautifiJ 
ereaments than she. Her countenance glowed, and here}cs«rr« 
like two siarv 

We all three prz)ed silently, aad then she uiJ to ui, 

“ Will \ou be fnends in life and tn deaih 1* 

“ Yes,* we If plied. 

“Will tou, whaUTcr may bap|*en. femcnibrr this, mr lnuihtr 

IS a pan of (ntied My secrtis are bis. lo) btppincsi hia h>-l. 

saeriiii.e, patience—e'enihing lo me belongs to b.u> ai to 
me.* 


.\nd we zgiin answeied. “ Nev* . , 

rbe.-i she joined our liuiidsand kissed os on ihe Aue.'ieaJ.*™ 
wte agin fiaicd s.lenil) I hen il>c jwiest fame ihigughlhs*-^ 
near ifie aJiar unJ b.'ersvj ur all Ikiee, arrj a Song, Su.ig br Ij* 
clSer bi.ly min sounded lnrfi» IwliinJ the aJl.ir svivcn, and <“♦ 
Uii.J of eternal liwodship was cuicludciL When "» fo-e. 1 
my TnoL''.»i stai.Uir.g bv (In ibuicb Jour weepmj hcail-ly 
l(jw itcerf^l It was now, in our little but, and by ll“r *( r-V’ 
of Utl, hi ' On the eieniBg b<f.>i« his d<{>aitu(e. Aphlafl..!'» *•’ 


ihour.'iil-f wii'i me -a t/-e ihilrv/l/ 0/4 nioantairl , b.i i/m •* 
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to tier, and peibapt she does not lave me. Braiher, thmli at 
(hit: I have sceo berdail^; she has ^ifD up beside me, and 
has become a part oTnqrsoBl!” 

** And she s^t be lhinei'‘he exdaimed. *1111110' I maj not 
deceive thee, nor will I do so I also Io\« her; but to-morroiv b 
depart. In a }earve shaQ see each other once more, and thca, 
you «-ill be manied, odl you not ’ I hate a little gold of my; 
om It shall be thine, lliini must, thou shalt take it.'' 

And vie wandered home silently across the mountains It was 
late 10 the evening '•hen «e stood at my mother's door. 

Anastasia held the lamp opvardt as • e entered my mother 
tras not there. She gated a( Aphtanides with a bcauiifuUy 
mournful gate 

“To-mortO'» you ate going from us.* she said •' I am xery 
sorry for 11 " 

" Sorry’' he repeated, and in bis 'roicc there seemed a troubliR. 
a* great at the ^ef 1 rayselt We 1 could noi «pcaV. but Iro*; 
seisM her hand, and said. “Our brother xondcr loiet >ou. an^; 
he is dear to you, 1* be not? His >cry silence is a proof of hi^i 
afleetion " 

Aiuitasia trembled and burst into tears. Then I saw tio Ofls ; 
but her, thought of none but her, and thresi my arms around' 
her, and said, **1 love thee I* She pressed her lips to mine, 
sad tlung her arms round my neck , but the lamp had fallea to ‘ 
the ground, and all was dart around u^daik as Die heart ol 
Aphunidev 

Before daybreak he arose. Listed us all said (arewdt.Arul went 
stray. He had gitea all hit money to m> mother Tor us Ar.av 
Utia was tny betrothed, and a fe« days aAcrxrardt tlie breamS'. 
my 'ado. 


THE DOTTLE-NCCK 

m s a narrow crooked street, among other abodes of pot erty, 
stood an e<peaa!lr narrow and ull beuse built or l•mbcr,. 
wbicb time had knoLked about in such fashion that It 
teemed to be md of joni ns exory d.rection. The house was t[t> 
habited by poor people, and (he dn-pest poverty waa arparn( 
m the garret lodging ra the gable, whrre, in freml of the only 
window, hung aneddbens birdcage, which had not even a}*opn 
wvitr-gUss,l>ut xmly a UoUlc-T>ex.k Tt>erved,*ith a emk staikis 
the mouth, to doduiyforone. Aaoldnaid stood br llicwiodoa: 
she bad burg the cage with greta cbickweed; and a lltle ebaP 
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wpikCVed viUh 4he Mbtr bmlet in the ceU» of the vine rnetchuit, 
util nnted out for the first tune; and that wa» a strange sensa* 
tion. There il la}', empty and vitboul a cork, and felt strangely 
unveil, at if It vanted wunetbing, u could not tell uhat At last 
It Has filled with good costly wine, and it was proi ided with a 
cork, and aealed dowra A Ucket was placed on it marked “first 
quality / and it felt as if it had earned olT the first prize at an 
examination, for, you see, the wine was good and the bottle was 
good. When one is young, that's the time for poetri ' There 
was a singing and siAiiiding within it, of things uliicli 11 could 
not understand— of green sunny mouniains, whereon the grape 
grows, where many vwit-dttsstis, men and wiimeo, sing and dance 
and rejoice. “Ah, ho* beautiful is Lfe'" Ihere was a singing 
and sounding of all this m ihe bottle, as in a young poet’s brain ; 
and many a young Met does not understand the meaning of the 
tong that It within mm. 

One morning (he bottle was bought, far the tanner's apprentice 
was dispatched (or a bottle of Hine~“of the best” And now it 
was put in the proi-ision basket, with ham and cheese and sau* 
sages; the finest butter and (hr best bread uere put in the basket 
too— Che lanner's daughter lienelf packed ti. -She was youngand 
i«ry pretty, her brown eyes laughed, and rousd her mouth played 
a smile as elegant as (bat in bu eyes. She had delicate bands, 
beautifully white, and her neck was whiter still , you saw at once 
that she was oneof the most beautiful girls in the town and still 
she was nat engaged. 

The provision basket was in (he tapol the )Oung girl m hen the 
family drove out into the forest The lloiile-neck looked out from 
the foldsof the while napkin There was red uav upon the cork, 
and the bottle looked straight laio (be girl’s face It also looked 
at (be young sailor who sat next to the girl. He was a friend of 
old days, the son of (he portrait painter Quite lately he had 
passed wiib honour through bis cxaminalion as mate, and to- 
marrow he was to sail away ui a ship, far olT to a dislant land. 
There had been much talk of (bis while the basket was being 
packed; and certainly the eyes and mouth of the tanner's pretty 
daughter did not wear a ^CTy joyous expression just then, 

The young people sauntered through the green wood, and talked 
lo one another. What were they talking of* No, the bottle 
could not bear that, for it was in the pronsion basken A long 
time passed before il was diawji forth; but 11 hen that happened, 
there had been pleasant things going on, for all were laogiung, 
and the tanner’s daughter Jaugb^ too, but she spoke less than 
before, and her cheeks glowed like tuo roses. 

The father took the fw bottle and the corkscrew in his hand. 
Yes, It’s a strange thing to be drawn thus, the first time ! The 
Bottle-neck eould never afterwards forget that impressive mo- 
ment; and indeed there was quiieacDniuUion vtthin him when 



the cork tlew out, and a great i!ifoU»ns at the wine poured fork 
into the gUttct. 

“HcaJth to the betrothed pa(rt*cncd the papa. And M«y 
2^s eroded to the dreg*, and the xoung tnate kitted hit 

*• Happiness and blesting I “ taiJ the two old people, the father 
and njctier. And the joung Run &Icd tie gLutes again. 

“ Safe return, and .a wedding this tLijr ne*i jear J* he vned; 
and when the gl.i^ses were emptied, he took the boti'e, raised u 
on high, and -oid. '* Thou hast been pretent at the h.»i'}'.«at liajf 
ol n\ I.fe, thou shall never serve another* “ 

And so saving, he htirlesl it high into the air. The lannet't 
dajghter did not then think thii the should tee tie Uitllc i!r 
again and >ft it was < s t>e $,> Ir then trJI into the thick reedt 
on the rurgin nf a liiiie woixllind lake, and the Ilottlinneik 
cn iM reineniVr <(uife {daioK how ii laf there for n'lrif Cme, 

' 1 give die'-' wine, in.t *hcv give me mafsh-wairr,” lie jatd i 
" hi.l '! w i. Ill ni< ant for th« lx t( * 

lie ccij) I no mget see the tKirodntl couple and ihe clicnU 
Old (leople but lor i long in-ie he eixiM hear ilieni rtioivii’g and 
i.n.,ipg then it 1 iii same two |xr itani inJ lonkcJ iiila 
t'.e reeils tl ev <pitd out the Wile, indtook it up , itml now it 
wai ^iCiiitJeO fsf 

\l ihci/ liuine in the lOifige. ihe « M«M of three hns* 

tis n «b > M 1 1 I I i-lor 411.1 tlH-ui 10 tl If) »A I J.'iig ii>> >n‘’i had 
i«Cn the dar brfjre to i Uc leave ]'!■<• iiu (her w ii |ii»l e»ga 'C I 
111 pack 'g »).' ‘ tri <!• iUi.1.1 he wai r < 'iku wiih hi'ii «|s«> hit 
I'Ajire)', acd wh.vh the l.ilur wa« gi.ing i.i vaitv ml i the tuw.i 

i^if rvtii.ng 't we hit s./>i iihi} lll.■te, to give hint 4 I 

{vr'I ng tic r I '-ii* I id > Mi.a ler and hiintulf, and a Mile U'lt'u if 
1.1 ■ a'td tra.i Ir h> f JlietJf U-«n wrid-sd upm a p iicif, ehrit 
ihc '- > > c ii-i* >11 v.tit t'la Utg'r ind tiro.. get iHiliie nhiih drcr 

ha.1 ti.u-ci T' , U ii'e w'a.Kl Iw.l t iii.jre th m ll.e liitle une, an ( 
iltf pi' rj,un- 'II. •’>* taa-v.Iii tw lapil il h'f a b. 1 

>1 ga .iaxt, .'lav iMi 1 Vi ■! eat in.io.l w Ih riiV 1., i| hci)/i» fhil 

I -cl w pe • i I wl'i.b I ha.1 ‘.I. y brin t.vc t il.rte viie h'M* i 
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jtrennheneJ the vr«»)c, and it s**^e liberally so lon{' as it bad a 
diopTcCt. That nas a pleasant tune, and the bottle sang when 
it was rubbed wiib the cork ; and it was called the Great Lark. 
" rtlcr Jensen’s Lark.* 

Long days and months rolled on, and the bottle already stood 
empty in a corner, when happened— whether on the passage 
out or home the bottle could not tell, for it had never been ashore 
—that astortn arose; great waves came catctctng along, darkly 
and heavily, and lifted and tossed the ship to and (ro. The 
mainmasl was shtvtied, and a wave started one oC the planks, 
and the pumps became useless it was black night. The ship 
sank ; but at the last mooieni the y oung mate wrote on a leaf ol 
paper,*' God s win be done I VV'e are sinking ' ’’ fie wrote the 
name of bis betrothed, and bis own name, and that of the ship, 
and put the leaf in an empty bottle that happened to be at hand: 
be eotVed it hrmV down, and threw it out into the loaming sea. 
He Lnevr not that « was the very bottle from which the goblet 
of joy and hope had once been hlleJ for him , and now it was 
tossing on the waves with his last greeting and the message of 
death. 

The ship tank, and the crew sank with her The bottle sped 
on Ukea bird, for it bores heart, > lo*'>nS letter within itself, And 
the sun rose and set; and the bottle felt as at the time when tc 
first came Into being in the red gleaming oven— it felt a strong 
desire to leap back into the light. 

Iteaperienced calms and fresh storms, but it wits hurled agalnsi 
no cock, and was devoured by no shark , and thus it dniled on 
for a year and a day, soatetimes towuds the north, sotnetunes 
towards the south, just as the cutteiu canted tt lietond thii 
It was us own master, but one iruy grow tired even of that 
le WTUtect page, the last fatewell of the bcidegt>rQRi to his 
.._rthed, would only bring sorrow if it came into her hands , but 
where were the hands to white and delicate, which had once 
spread the cloth on the Itesh grass in the green wood, on the 
betrothal day? tVhete was the tanner's daughter ’ Vts, where 
was the Und, and which laud might be nearest to her dwelling? 
The bottle l^w sol , u drove onward and onward, and was at 
last tired of wandering, because that was sot in its way , but yet 
rt had to travel until at last >t came to land— to a stiange land, 
le understood not a word of what was spoken here, for this was 
not the language it bad heard spoken before ; and one loses a 
good deal if one does not understand the language. 

The bottle was fished out and examined on all sides. Theleaf 
of paper within it was discovered, and taken out, and turned over 
and over, but the pei^e did not understand what was written 
thereon. They saw that the bottle must have been thrown over- 
board, and that something about this was written on the paper, 
but what were the words? Thu question remained unanswered 



ras soms-xscA.":. 

lad the piper was put back into ilie boide, and the utinr «*» 
deposileJ ia a great cupboard in a great roont in a great hou^ 

\\'hcce''cr strangers came, the paper was trooghl out at 
turned o%er and over, so that the lascrption, wbicb was ool 
written in pencil, became more and more illegible, so that at lai 
no oae could see that there were letters on tu And for a who'' 

> ear mere the bottle remain^ standing in the cupboard ; an- 
then It was pat into (he loft,*licTe it became coined with dus' 
and cobwebs. Ah, how often it thought of the better da) s,ihi 
times when it had poured forth red wir-e in Chegreeti woikI, trher 
It had been rocked on the wairs of the sea, and when it baJ 
carried a setref, a letter, a parricg sigh, safcl/ enifoied in lU 
tiosom. 

For full twenty rears it >Uni<)up in the Jolt , and it uiighl hai( 
remaineil there iongrr.bui that the house »as to b« rebuiX The 
roof was taken ciT. .iiul (hen ihc bi>i(]« was noticed, and thcT 
spoke about it, but it did n<u understand their language ; for one 
cannot learn a language by Wing shut up in a lufl, erca if o'l* 
auis there iwrrty leais 

*' U I had licen down in the rvoin," thought the Dottle, “ I 
m-ght ha>e learned it' 

It was now waihcd and nosed, and indeed this was rt'iuisite. 

(t felt nuita (ran«i\irent and fiesb, and as d its youth had Wen 
renewed iii ih-s its old s^e. but thepajef it had Cairied so lidli- 
f-dlr had Wen ,{rstruied in (he wiaoaig 

The bottle was (»:ed w>i:i sccd«.(h<iu„t) ii tvarcstyknew elial 
they weie ll was oaLrJ and »»!J wrafiwd up. S‘a l-ght lurt 
Untein was it suiMJisafyd (o l.<h»gj, ■i(u..n less the Sun ot no 
(UouiS , and lel, it ibaoghl. when »»«g<nis on j iiiuiiicV uiit </ii„'d 
to se« SMiiillii'g but lliou^h it MW ri-ilniig, i( ilol abll 
c.uil u'-;.*.rUAl •! iraioJ^d lo (he plaie - I ii i iHturMiiuX, so 1 

* M hal u /uU.a ih«r hare (wken uier v*-ii<(i? w iih dial bud's l’ 

.1 l,SAr i uci r-e las ‘ «Ad yiS <( it <.u<>( i.kdr t iukciv' I'ut '* 


I he uAr-^i.e ric/y w-w f *h »t -* is nva* m.,! , ih.>i *tS 
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Oulmihegardentbae^asagreat festival. Flamiiig lamps 
hunglilcegarUadSi&od paper lamps shone iransparent,!ikegreac 
tulips. The evening was lovely, the neither still and clear, the 
stars tvvinklcd ; it was the tune of the new moon, but in reaUt> 
the whole moon could be seen as a bluisb-grej disc with a 
golden rim lound half Ba surface, which was a very beauuful 
Sight for those ubo bad good eyes. 

The lUuminationetteDdedevcn to the most relired of ihcgarden 
walks , at least so much of it.tbat one could hnd ones way there. 
Among the leaves of Ihehedges stood bottles, with a light in each, 
and among llienv was also the bottle we know, and which was 
destined one day to 6nisb us career as a tsoille neck, a bird’s 
drinlcing.glass Hvcrytbiiig here appeared loicly lo our botde, 
for It was once more in ibe gieen wood, amid joy snd feasting, 
and heard song and music. a^ (be noise and murmur of a crow 9 
espectaUy in that pan of the gaedea where the lamps bUted and 
the paper Unterns displijed their many colours Thus u stood, 
tna distant walk tertamly.bot tbnmadc it the more important, 
(or It bore its light, and was at once ornamental and useful, and 
that IS as it should be i» sueban boor one forgets twenty ^ean 
spent m a loft, and ii is right one should do so 

There passed close to it a pair, like the pair who had walked 
together so long ago in the wood, the sailor acid the tanners 
daughter, the oMile seemed <o eaperience all that oicr agato. 
In the garden were walking not only ibe guests, but other people 
who were allowed to stew all the splendour; and among these 
latter came an old maid who seemed to stand alone in the world. 
S^was just thinking, like the bottle, of the green woud.andofa 
young betrothed pair— of a pair which concerned her terj neatly, 
a pair in which she bad an interest, and eif which she hsd been a 
part to that happiest hour of her hfe— (he hourone never forgets, 
if one should become ever so did a maid Uut she did not know 
our bottle, nor did the bottle recognize the old maid it is thus 
we pass each other in (be world, meeting again ami again, as 
these two met, now that they were together again id the same 

From the garden the bottle was dispatched once more to the 
wine mcrcliant’s, where il was tilled with wme, and sold to the 
auronaul, who was lo male an ascent in Ins balloon on the fol* 
lowing Sunday A great crowd had been assembled lo w iloess 
the sight, military music had been provided, and many other 
preparaUons had been made. The bottle saw everything from 
a basket in which U by near to a lire rabbit, which latter was 
ciuite bewildered because he Vne^ he was to be taken op into 
the air, and let down again in a parachute , but ilie bottle knew 
nothing of the “up" or (be "down;* it only saw the balloon 
sweliing up bigger and Itigcer. and at last, when it could swell 
no more, bcginaing to ris^ and to grow more acv) more restless. 

*9-3 
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there as a bird-glass, >rut heard the munnurini; and noise ol the 
people in the street wov, and also the t>crds of the old maid tn 
the room vitbin. Art old fUeod lus just come to visit her, and 
they talked— not about the Bottle-neck, but about the jnjrlle m 
the window. 

‘'Ko,}ou certainly mast not spend a dollar for > our daughter's 
bridal wreath," said tbe old maid. “ Vou shall bai e a beautiful 
little nosegay from me, toll of hAossoms Do )du see how splen- 
didly that tree has come on ^ jes. (hat has been raised from a 
spray of the myrtle you gave me •>« the day after my beirothal, 
and from wbicb I was to have made my own wreath when the 
year was past ; but that day never came ' Tbe eyes closed that 
were to have been my joy and delight through life. In the depths 
of the sea he sleeps sweetly, my dear one: Tbe mirtle has be- 
come an old tree, and I become a yet older woman , and when 
it faded at last, 1 took the last green shoot, and pUnied it m tbe 
ground, and it has become a great iree , and now at length the 
myrtle will seneat the wedding— asa wreath for your daughter. " 

There were tears in tbe eyes of tbe old m.tid She spoke of 
the beloved of her youth, of tbetr betrothal in the wood, many 
thoughts came to her, but the thought ne'er came, that quite 
close to her, before ihevery window, was a remembrance of those 
tases— the neeVnf tbe boiue which had shouted (or joy when the 
c«k dew out With a bangon tbe betroihoJ daj But the Bottle- 
neck did not recogeue her, fnr be was not luiening to what 
this eld maid said— and sull that was because he wet ihinkiei 
of her. 


IB AND CHRISTINE. 

li^fOT far ftosi tbe clear stream Gudenau. in North Jutland, 
IB the forest wbicb extends by its b-tsks and far into 
the country, a prat ndge of Uod rises and vuetcties 
along like a wall through the wood. Ily tins ridge, westward, 
stands a farm house, surroutided by poor land , the sandy soil is 
seen through the spare rye and wbeat-eari that grow upon it. 
Some years ha>e elapsed since the lime of whichne speak. The 
people who lited here activated the fields, and oiorcoier kept 
three sheep, a pig, and two meo . in Ucl, they supported them- 
selves quite comlortably, for they had enough to live on if they 
took things as they came. Inde^ they eouU bare inanag^ tc 
save enough to kerp two horseii but, bke the other pr 
the neighbourhood, they Mid, “The horse eats u 
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tochebotiom of the stieun,aiKl looked like little wMded islands. 
The water-lilies rocVed thnns^i'es on the river- U was a splen- 
did excursion j and at last ih^ came to the great eel-weir, where 
the water rushed thiwigli the flood-gates ; and lb and Christine 
thought this was beautiful to behold 

In those days there was no manufactory there, nor was there , 
any town only the old great farm yard, with its scanty delds, 
with few servants and a lew head of cattle, could be seen there; 
and the rushing of the water through the weir, and ihe cry of the 
wild ducks, were the only signs of life IQ Silkeborg After the 
firewood W been unloved, the father of Chnstine bought a 
whole bundle of eels and a slaughtered suckmg-pig, and all was 
put into a basket and placed id the stern of the boat Then they 
went back again up the stream i but the wind was favourable, 
and when the sails were boisl^ it was as good as if two horses 
had teen harnessed w the boat. 

When they had arrived at a point in the stream where the 
assistant-boatman dwelt,ab'ule way from the bank, the boat was 
moored, and ihetno men landed, after exhorting the children (9 
sit still. Bulthechildreit did not do<hat,erat le.tsi they obeyed 
only for a tery short tune They must be peeping into the bas- 
ket in which tbe eels and the sucking pig had been placed, and 
they must needs pull the sucking-pig out, and take it In their 
hands, and feel and touch it all over , and as both wanted to 
bold It at the same time, it came to pass that ihey let it fall into 
the water, and tbe sucking-pig drifted away with the stream— 
and here was a temble event I 

lb jumped ashore, asdranabttle distance along the bank, and 
Chtistiae sprang after him. 

“ Take me with you ' " she cned. 

And In a few minutes they were deep in the thicket, and could 
no longer see either the boat or the bank. They ran on a little 
farther, and then Chnstine fell down on the ground and began, 
to cry; but Ib {ricked her up. 

“Follow me I “he cried. “Yonder lies tbe house.” 

But the house was not yonder. They wandered on and on, 
over the dry, rusUiOg, last yeai^ leaves, and over fallen branches 
(hat crackled beneath their feet. Sooo they heard a loud piercing 
scream. They stood still and listened, and presently the scream 
of an eagle sounded through the wood. It was an ugly scream, 
and they were frightened at it , but before them, ui the (hick 
wood,thj; most beautiful blueberries grew In wonderful profusion. 
They were so ronting that the chil£en could not do otherwise 
than stop ; and they lingered forsome time, eating the bluebemey 
till they had quite blue mouths and blue cheeks. Now agaui 
(hey beard tbe cry they bad beard before. 

“ We shall get into trotiUe about tbe pig,* said Christine. 

" Come, let uf go to oarboase.'said t b : “ it is here in the wood. 
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The icy but>i >i(deuh w*i 4/rci>i«o[i<.'hn>t.r.fr Her you." 

ctUJ.oniy 4 fetr acck» <iUi, «»pevttr4 la aoJ bu« ^ 

DUtcry, 041 alitaJy lo it» i;r4>c, untl n had come to tilt* v.ta 
Otniline herself, liul »he Uy »i«.ic to dca'.b and ronoltea US 4 
miicraUe room. axntJ a poteny tbai iuj;;bt oeit bate botao 
in titrci»ldi4hiUy*ibui »luchDawopFCKMd l]erp4uifully,^ce 
&be bad been accuatomed to belief ibtn’i. It wai ber eLe^ 
child, aUoabitlc Ctuiituie,tti4iberekutTered him^eiand poverty 
—mVi hrr.and whom Ib bad Mir brau^hi torat. 



THE SXO»' MA.V. 


* I an unhappr at the tbracbt o! Jying 2nd leavins tke fxxir 
cbild bare aloae," she said. “Ah,* hat is to become of (ke pov 
thing?” And not a word morecoiUd she utier. 

Aod lb brought out aMAbes maiohi and lighted up a piece ot 
candle he found u> the room, and the flame lilummed the 
trreubed daehing. AjmI Ih looked at the little girl, and thought 
how Chrisiine had looked wbeo she«as-ionng and be fell that 
for her sake be would be fond of this chdd. which was as )ei a 
stranger to him. '^e djiog woman gazed at him, and her eies 
opco^ wider and wider— did she reco;;ni/e him’ He newer 
knew^for no further word passed aver her lips- 

And It was in the forest bf the riicr (ludenaii, in Ihe region 
of (he heath. The air was thick and daik, and there were oa 
blossoms on thehealb-pUnl . but the autumn tempests nh.ilcd 
the yellow leases fioA the wood into the stream, and out user 
the heath lonardi the hut ofihe boatman, in which strangers now 
dwelt, but beneath the ridee. safe beneath the proieciioe of the 
high trees, stood the litUe iarin.inml) whitewashed md paujted, 
and within it the turf blued up eh««f<l> m tlie ihimney i for 
within was sunlight, the beaming sunlight of a rhild s two e)es, 
end the tooes of the spnog birds souadrd w ihewonls that came 
from the child’s rosy tips she sat on lb s knee, and lb nai to 
her both father and mother, for her own pa'en's weie dead, and 
liad saiusbed from her as a dream sanisWi alike from children 
and grown tnerv lb tat in the pretiy oea< house for he was a 
piospeious mar. while the mothet of the hit'e gitl tested in thie 
churchyard at Copenhagen, where she had died in poicitv 

lb had money, and was said to bate proiided for the future 
He had won gold out ol the black eanh.and he hsj a O.naune 
(acMsown, suei aU. 


Tin. cNOW M.\N 
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taowy carpet of the eatthi or one could ima^e that countless 
little lights were gleamini^ whiter than even the snow ilsclh 

“ That IS tvondeifalljr beaQlifiil," said a young girl, who came 
with a young man into the garden. They both stood still near 
the Snow Man, and contcnplated the glittering trees. “ Summer 
cannot show a more beautiful sight," said she, and her eyes 
sparkled. 

"And we can’t have such a fellow as this m summer-time.'' 
replied the young man, and be pointed to the Snow Man. “ He 

Tlie girl laughed, nodded at the Snow Man, and then danced 
away over the snow with her fncnd— over <he snow that cracked 
and crackled under her tread as if she was walking on starch 

“Who were those two’* the Snow Man inquired of the \ard 
Dog *■ You Ne been longer in the yard than I. Do you know 

“Of course I know them,* replied tbs Yard Dog '' She has 
stroked me, and be has ihrown me a meat bone. I don’t bile 
those twa* 

" Dut what are they ** asked the Snow Man. 

“Lovers'” replied the Yard Dog ’’They “ill go to live m the 
ume kennel, and gnaw at the same bone Away I away"' 

“ Are they the same kind of beings as you and 1 7" asked the 
Snow htan. 

“ Why, they belong to the msster,” reioned the Yard Deg, 
“People certainly knowvery hiiJe*ho were only bom yesterday, 
Icanseetbai inyow. 1 base age and infotmation Iknoweve^ 
one here In the bouse, and 1 know a time when 1 did not lie out 
here ut the cold, fastened to a ehatn Away ' a’way ' " 

" The cold is cbarmiog,” said the Snow Man '' Tell me, tell 
a>«r— Butyou must not clank with your thavn, for « jars within 
Qie when you do that* 

“ Away I away'” barked the Yard Dog. "They told roe I was 
a pretty little fellow then I used to lie in a choir covered with 
\clret,up ui master's house, aod tit m the lap of the mistress of 
all. They used to kiss my nose, and wipe my paws with no 
embroidered handkerchief (nasc^led'Anu — dear Ami— tweet 
A(sL’ But afterwards I grew too big for them, aod they gave 
me away to the boosekeeper So i came to live in the basement 
storey. You can look toto lliat from where you are standing, and 
you can see into the room wbero 1 was ntasler , for I was master 
at the housekeeper’s. It was certainly a smaller place than up- 
stairs, but 1 wannorecomfortable, and wasoot conlinuajl) taken 
hold of and pulled about by children as 1 had been. I receiicd 
just as good food as ever, Slid even belter. 1 had my own cushion, 
and therewasastove,the finest thing in the world at this season. 
It under the stove, and could be down ^uile beneath it. Ahi 


1 still dream of ihm si' 


Awnyl awnyi* 
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IntitmOTOmglheiniidow-pamesottliebasement lodging Trere 
covered with ice. They bwe the most beautiful ice-floHCrs that 
any snow man could desre; but they concealed the stove. The 
window-panes would not thaw, he could not see the stove, which 
he pictured to hiinsdf as a lovely female being It crackled and 
whistled to him and around him; it was just the kind of frosty 
weather a snow man must thoroughly eejoy But he did not enjoy 
It, and, indeed, how could he enjoy himself when he was stove- 

“That’s a temhle disease for a Snow Man,” said the Yard 
Dog " I have suffered hom it myself, but t got event Away! 
away!" he barbed; and he added, “the weaker is going to 
change.” 

Arrf the weather dtd change; it began to thaw 
The warmth increased, and tbeSnow Man decreased He said 
nothing and made no eompUmt—aod Chat Y an infallible sign. 

One tnotning he broke down. And, behold, where he hid 
stood, something like a broomstick remained sticking up out of 
the ground, It uas the pole round nhich the boys had built 
him up 

*‘AQ I now I can understand uhy he had such an intense Iong> 
lng,''s4id the lard Dog. “Why, there's a shoni for cleaning 
out the stove fastened to the pole. The bnow Man had a stove- 
rake in bis body, and that's what moied nithin him Now he 
has got oier th«t too A»a) ' .'way ” 

And soon they bad got over the nintcr, 

“Away' awayl'b-irked the hoarse \ ard Dog, but the girli 
In the house sang 



And nobody thought any more of the Snow Man. 


UNDER THE VITI.LOW TREE. 


m UE region rtiaiid the lotle town of Kjbgeis very bleak and 
bare. The town certamly Ii«t by the sea-shore, which 
is always beantiful, but ju^ there it might bemotebcau- 
tiful than It isrdlaroaiidare Hat fields, and it isalongwayto 
the forest. Du when one it very much at hone in a place, oae 
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«3s uvd fa«jKt iucndcd ta many agam, ui the capital, 
ahere he bad been {»eiiiiiseci a living as a messeo£cr,Khich nas. 
to be 3 very lucraltte office. And tlie neighbours separated re 
gret/ully, the children Beeping heartily, but the parents promised 
that they should at least write to one another once a )ear. 

And Knud vras bound apprentice to a shoemaker, (or the big 
boy could not be alloncd to run wild any longer , and mureo'er 
he was eooiirroed. 

Ah, how kUo 1> on that day of celebration would he lute been 
in Copenhagen with httle Joanna' but he remained in Kj ’ge, and 
had ne'er jet been to Copenhagen, though the little loan is only 
hie Danish miles disUni from the cap.ial , but Jar across the 
bay, when the sky was clear, Knud had seen the tioers in the 
distance, and oo ihr day of his contirmation he could (iistincllir 
seethe golden cross on the principal chuich glittering in the sun 
Ah, bow often his thoughts were with Joanna' l>id she think 
of himl Yes lowards Chnsimasiheie came a letter from her 
faU-et to (he parents of Knud, to sa> I'lat thev i>ere geitinc on 
very well in Copenhagen, and espciiallv n igVi Jnanna luok for> 
warato a brilliant future on the strength >>t her tire voice Sbt 
had been enfzaged in ihe theatre in ubuh ;>ro.iIe 'inii siiil was 
already earning some inuney. osii of which she sent ber dear 
neighbours of Kh-g* aJoUartor the metn Chriiimas i vr 1 heVi 
were to dncik tier health, she had ktrself added in a pns's ti(>(. 
and lit (be tame post><»pi there stood further,' A kn d g-eeung 

'Tbe uliole family wept . sud vet all this was vrr, p'easant 
those Here joyful tears shat (bey shed Knuds ihougliii bad 
been occupied everyday wiib Joanna , and nowbe knew that she 
also ibou^hi of bun. and (he nearer (he time ame okrn bit 
aepieoticesliip would tie over, tlic more cleailj did ii apjear 19 
hmi (hat he was very fonJ of Joanna, tnd that she must be hiti 
w.fe ; a,(id when be thovghl of (hit. a srmle came Lpun h.i lips, 
and lie drew the tluead (wice as (ast as Iwlott. and prevsevt Us ' 
foul against the inre.sirap fie ran the awl tar into bis i ngrr^ 
but be did not cate Ira tbai Itcde'xinanrJ ncl tupUr the dumb 
lover, at the Iwogin^tiUcad loveri lud done tie story Oiould 
teach him a lesson. 

And now be waa a )ourr.ctiaan,and h s knapsack was packeU 


life, he: 


for huiv I low glad Joanna wcudd be ’ 
ytars ulil, and lie niMUeia 

Al'cady la Kj'sehe Lad wanted to buy a gedJ nog fur ler , 
be (cccr'decud that a,rfh thingt were to be had far leiirr i( 
Copcr.hageo. And now he lock Irate cd b.t parents, an-i on i 
ra.iiy cDjiUle in the auiuinji, went fonb ua luu( out of Ihe tows 
of liiS b.nh. Tbeicaietwecefadheg down liens the tint, aM 




l/yDER 77/B lyiLLOlV 7REE. 


SO well with his thoughts; and (hen slie sang a simple song, bin 
tWiugh he* Mtiging ft becsB^ hVe a history, and seemed to he 
the outpouring of her very bean. V'es, certainly she was fond uf 
Knud. The tears coursed down his cheeks — he could not restrain 
them, nor could be speak a single word be seemed to himself 
as if he were struck dumb ; and >er she pressed his hand, .and 

‘‘You have a good heart, Knud — remain always as you are 


That was an evening of matchless delight to Knud , to sleep 
after it was impossible, and according^ Knud did nut steep 
At parting )oaona'£ father had said, “ \o» vou won't fotg« 
ui altogether ' Don't let the whole winter go by without once 
coming to see us again and therefore he could very well go 
agamuie neat Sunday, and resolved so do so. but evcrveiening 
when working hours were ovee~ajid they worked by csnJlcliglu 
there— Knud weniout through the town he went inio the street 
in which Joanna lived, and looked up at her window, it was 
almost always lit up, and one evening be could see the shadow 
of her face quite plainly on the ctutain -and ihai was a grand 
evening for bun. His master's wife did not hkt his gsbvaniing 
abroad every evening, as sbe exptessed it, aiid she shook her 


“ tie iso^y a young fellow,* he said 
But Knud thought lobimsclf "On Sund.w ] shall sec ler 
and i shaU tell her how completely she reigns in my heait and 
soul, and that sbe nuist be inyhtue wita 1 know 1 am only a 
{lOor journeyman shoemaker, but I shall work and iinvc- ves I 
shall tell bet to. Nothing comes of stUnttove I have learnvd 


that liont ibc cakes." 

And Sunday came round, and Knud sallivd forth 
luckily, they were all inviicd out lor that 
oblig^ to (ell hitti so Joanna pruvsed his 
" Have you ever been to the theatre f \c 
shall sing on Wednesday, and if you have tun 
willscndyouauckci rnyfatberknows when 
11 ow kind tbal was of her’ And on Wet 
lived a scaled paper, vvith ik 


md a 


go ui 


n he 


It (be 


w Joanna, 


ticket was there, and vn the evening Knud went to Uie 
the lirst time lo bu bfe And wbat did he see’ He a 
and hovr charmuig and bow beautiful she looked ' Sf 
lainly married to a stranger, but that was all in ibe plav — some- 
thing that was only rcake-bebere, as Knud knew very web If 
It had been te2l,be thought, she would cievet have Lad the heart 
to send him a ticket that be nught go and see it. And all ihe 
people shouted and applauded, and Knud cned out * hurrah ' * 
Kven the KmgsiauMat Joanna, and seemed to del gbt to I er 


A^bow small Knud fait! but then he loved her so dearly, a^ 
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berof lutle kiKhen gardens; but Uie bigb waUs are sunduig 
with their heavy towers, llie ropemaVer iwUts his ropes <^0 a 
galSery or walk built of wood, iasule the towa wall, where elder 
bushes grow out of the ckfts and cracks, spreading their greet 
twigs over the little low houses that stand below: and in ooed 
these dwelt the master with uhoin Koud worked; and orer the 
little garret window at which Knud sat the elder tree waved its 
braochej. 

Here he In ed through a summer and a winter ; but when the 
spring came again be could bear n no longer. The elder m 
blossom, and its fragrance iccnicidcd hun so of hoine, that he 
fatiued himself back in the garden at Kjoge; and ihetetbre k'Sud 
went away from h>s master, and dwelt Hjth another, farther m 
the town, over whose house po elder bush grew. 

His workshop was quite close to one of the old stone hidgesp 
by a low uateMiull, that rushed and foamed alivais. Witbouv 
rolled the roarmg siream. hemmed m by bouses, whose old de- 
cayed gables lo^ed reudy to topple down bto the water. 
elder grew here -there wa* not esen a rtowef- pot unh its 
green plant , but ;iist opposite Uie workshop stood a great 
HiUou tree, that seemed to cbng fast toibcbeysftfo/fearofhcmg 
canied away by the water, and which stretcbtvl forth its htantb** 
6vtT the »vtj,>u«a» she willow as Kjugt vpteadvuatakscro** 
the sereamlee Sy the gardens there 

Ves, he had certainly gone from the *■ Elder.Motber to u'r 
“ WiUow-Father ” ’i he tree here bad someitung, especi^y «>'* 
moonlight evenings, that went straight to bis hea«~and inai 
something was not m the moonlight, but in the old trrt *»“• 
Kcrertbele5s,becould not remain. Whynol? Asklbewiuo' 
tree, ask the -blooming eWtr’ And therefore he bade forewn* 
to his master in Nuiemberg, and journeyed onward. , . j 
To no one did he speak of Joanna— in hii secret heart he hiw 

his sorrow , and he thought of the deep meaning m the old chudis- 

story of the two cakes. Now he understood why the man had a 
biiter jJmonj in bis breast— be Jxitbelf felt the biiterness w «/ 
and Joanna, who was always so gentle and kind, was t) pined oy 

ihehoney-isike. Tbcsirapol bisknapsackseemedsotigfttacrosS 

Ins chest that he lOuUl scapct-lv breathe . he loosened it, but wa* 
not relieved. He saw bur half ihe •rorld around him: ibeotner 
half he carried about him and wh 1| » ' .•i>sct£ And Cbus it stood 
with bun. 

Not till he came in si/bi of ibe high nioimtams did the woi.u 
appear freer to bun . and now bis cbougbts wire turned wiiliouo 
and tears came into bis eves. 

The Alps appeared to bun as the fUded wings of the earth . 
how if they were to unfold themsciref, ancl Jis^y iheir lane- 
gated pictures of black woods, (lumtag waters, efemds, mJoJSH* 

U snow f ,Vt the Use dav he ihought, the woiU w,li Idt up 





“i %r tf 

^^ahine ■^^I’then l^^sbe 6'’'^’^'scl* ‘“*^4 

"d but tw 


„,„kkV”s;;';r. 

.‘’‘p”«'\£'..:S«'''“' 


LKVDLS THE WiLLOW TREE. 


4?5 

»uti beJow Kim Ket»me more and more tiumeroiis, ana glowed 
brigluer and brighter, and ma%ed lo and fro. Il »as a litile 
(own whose bsKis beamed (Keiei and when he understood thit, 
he eierud the leaiaint of hu strengUi, and at Ust reached the 
khciier of a humble lan 

That night and the whole of the following day he remained 
Ihcie, fot hii body lequued rest and refreshment It was thaw 
ing, and there was ram in the salley but early on the second 
niommg came a man with an organ, who pHved a tunc of liome, 
and now Knud could stay no laager He continued his journey 
towards the north, matching onward for many dais with hacle- 
and burr}, as il be were trying to get home befure all were dead 
there, but W wo owe did he speab of his longing for no one 
would liaie buiiercd in the sorrow of bis bean, iht. deepest a 
human heart can feel Such a gnef is not for Ilie world, fur it is 
not atnusinj ; nor it it even for fneods , and moreover he had 
no friends— a stranger, he wandered through strange lands 
towards hii home ib the nonfi 

Itwaseacft'nj llewaswiikingonihejiMblic highroad The 
frost began to make itself fell, and the country soon became 
flatter, containing mere iicld and meadmv by ilie road-sidegrew 
a gteat wiUow tree. Escrytlunj lemiwded him of home, and be 
ut deirn under the tree he felt very iired, his head began to 
Rcd, ami 111! eyes closed in slumber, but siill hr was conscious 
that the tree suefehed us ann above bim , and in htt Viattdeiins 
fancy die tree itself appeared to bean old, mighty man— it seemed 
as if the *' Willow-Father" himself hod taken up his tired son in 
bis arsts, arid wet^ catnnng hint back into the land of home, to 
the bore bleah sliore of Kjuge. to the garden of his childhood, 
Yes, he dreamed it was the willow tree of Kjoge that bad tra- 
velled Out into the world to seek htm, and that oovr had found 
him, and bad led him back into the little garden by the streamlet, 
and there stood Joanna, in aQ her splendour, with the golden 
crown on her heod.os he bad seen her last, and she called out 
“ Welcome ' ' to him- 

And before him stood two remarkable shapes, which looked 
much rnore* human than he reraestbered them to have been m 
his childhood, they bad changed also, but they were still the iwa 
cakes that turned the right side towards him, and looked very welt. 

“We thank yoa," they said to Knud. “You have loosened out 
tongues, and bave (augnt us that thoughts should be spoken out 
ireely, or nolbiog wdl come of them, and now something lias 
indeed come of u— we are betrothed." 

Then they went band in band through the streets of Kjoge, 
and they looked very respectable m every way: there wts no 
fault to fiod with Mem. And they went on, straight towards the 
church, and Knud and Joanna followed them; they also were 
walkms hand in band j and the church stood there as it had 
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tkjit aU tbit vit fpritn, ind aibcd for murr 

&>>« «*• *tif *p)«ttutire uii inucJiUf isKiratil- a bind of 
(ct'VkU tiauact 

* I aKMild like lo »r« Recitf,* tlic laid. " ll mutl l>e a loreljr 
ai^.viili aU lb* alian^cia abo at* ccnllnua))r aiHfine llxie. 

N*v,d<> (I** b* • t)*wai;ticifi c/ Kc-iiie. ilow (]<j<a (becit]r Iwk 

alien )iM com* lA t>r the giue '* 

* I tar.tira vtn a»W «Se».t»l* d.’ rer-t-ed iht atulpior. ' A 
neal p]-en |Ja<*,ai>d in the Oiidti of ii an oUJitk.nbich it a 
Ibvutar-d ftata «U * 

'An " odaiaicdlhe ladr. alia lud r.etei met »iib 

111* nuid piV.ilA 

A It nul tbecuinatouVl hardly Vrepfroni lanctiine. nor could 
>b( icu'tei t ou'tr bop Lit imoienanrc, but Itir iniJc that ro»« 
to hit I 111 ftdrJ an*r.fo< Iw ra*.<I> t* li> the ii'iiuitiiitc dame, 
a. {tail ot dtih UoC *><» ilui ttclorjid to itic cUuKhut of tbe 

Tie tnoihtf aai lA* a Ingotain of nurit'cmi. anil ihr dauglitfr. 
nholitxned Lai nrnr tr»-b*. «'“eh> («>• f-’t 'lir lieiulilul Naiad 
of tl>« fouBUis U<1» fhan.imi »••* »at ' 'lie wti a nudv for 
1)4 to tottt«a>i44t». Ini' ««A •« «i’niei»« «rth •. oad, lo- 
de^, ah* did not o» oo'f •*'? mIiIoiii 

* ilai the I'op* a larv<fa""'f atkid the lady 

Aad the |oune tnancontiikiaieJy ar>iatied,aa if tbe ^untlon. 
had l«a betttr puL 

" N«. h* d-j»» IMA <o<n« of a t’lal family." 

*na>'a not *hai f mean/ the indonr peratated. '‘tmtta, 

haa h« a «iie and <}ii>dttAl* ' 

* The Tfii* I* not alwnrd lo marry,* aa d ibe i;*hiltaaaru 
“ I don't libe (hat* mai lie tady'a comnieni 

&t« ccnaihty lasM hate pvt n>otr ventiUe queitiont, bultC' 
»t>e had Dot ipokto to juM tlx manner tie utrd, *ouId her 
dausblef hate Icantd to (lacc fuDy u(>on her thoulder, looking' 
alra'tht out nub ilietliiioti inourn'ul unite umn her liref 
Then kir, Alfred tpoke *,:ain. and told of ihc clory of colour 
sA Italy, of Ox potplchdlt.the Utc hledueiranean, the aiureal^ 
ofihe boiiih, obote briifhiDett and tilury tvatoolyfi fxturpatteif 
la the North a ma-den't deep b>ue e>et. Ard thi> he aaifti 
«iib i prctilitrahpl Cativti , Luiahevhoiluuld bateundertlood 
hit meaning, locifc^ at i( the aeie cjuite usconicioua of it, arid.i 
that tyaio «>at ebatmtog ( 

"lialyl* iijl^ a frw of thesueili. 

“fjh, to trarejl* a>cbtd nthirti. 

"Cliaiming t elaiDiic>i(l*chnniied they all 
"Yet, J I win a hwndicdibnvaand dcilbra in Ibe lottery, 'aaid 
the head teaxoilector'a lady, "then w< wiU tnvcL I and my 
daughter, and)-oir,htr.Alffed; yountuat beour guide. Well^ 
thitettavcl logetbtr, and one or two good fneivdj more.* And 
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THE BUTTERFLY. 


wind tKattdew; and^ thought that a marriage with th 
last too shoit a time, The Pease Blossom pleased hu 
all . she uas white and red, and graceful and delicate 
longed 10 the domestic maidens nho look veil, and at 
tune are usefhl m the kitchen. He was )ust about to i 
offer, tsbeo close by the maiden be saw a pod at whose i 
a withered flower. 

“ Who IS that i" he asked 
" That IS ray sister,” replied the Pease Blossom. 
“Ohjindeea. aod you will get to look like her he 
And away he flew, for he felt quite shocked. 

The honc>suckle hang forth blooming from the he 
there was a number of girls like that, with long faces ar 
compleaions. tso, be did not like her 
But which one did he like! 

The spnng went by, and the summer drew towards i 
it was autumn, but be was still undecided. 

And nowilie flowers appeared m iheir most gorgeoi 
but in sain— they bad lost the fresh fragrant air of >oui 
the heart demands fragrance, even whrn it ii no longe 
and there is >eiv Iiitle of that lo be fuund among the 
and dry chrysanthemums, therefore the Buiterfly turne 
Mint on the ground. 

You see, this plant has no blossom , but indeed it ii 
all over, full of fragrance from head to foot) with flower 
every leaf 

” I shall take her,* said the Uutterfl) 

And he made an offer to her. 

Out the .Miot stood silent ami sufl, Usteciing ts him. 

“rnrsdsbipk if you please, but nothing more I am i 
you are old, but we may scry well In e for one another , b 
marT)ing— no— dooh let ua appear ndiculoui at our age 
Arid thus it happened that the Uutteiflv had no wif' 
He bad been loo long choosing and that is a bad plan. 
ISullerfly becarae what we call an old bachelor 

It was late in autumn, wnh rain and cloudy weather T! 
blew ctdd over the backs of the old willow trees, so th 
creaked agaut. It waanowcaslici lo be flying about in t 
clothes, nor. indeed, was the liutTcnly in the open air. 1 
gol under sbclier bycbao,.c, where there was fire in ihesti 
the heal of sununer lie could h>e well enough, but he \ 
‘'ll'a sot enougb merely to lire. One must Lave fr 
sunsbuic, and abule ilower” 

And be flew against the wosdow-frame, and was se< 
admired, and then stuck upon a p.n and paced la the 
curiosities; they coidd not do more for hmu 

"Now I am penlied on a stalk, l.ke the flowers, ' ii 
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OjSe» \\ai. the »is dew and the 

me n »hofle. *he doermmed » aaVe her way on foot, and ta 
start ai once, tlut she inijhi be a» hon^ by wtit day. 

Tbe »uaha4tol,anii lie«\eningbdK*“'5'^ in the tower* oi 
the yilUsechurchM, still so'roded inniush the air; but no, « was 
Dot the bell*, but the enof tbeliogs «<i the marshes. Now they 
were sjleot. and all around wa* stil; !!<•* a bird was heard, tor 
they were aU gone ta rest ; andesco the owl secaied to be at hoine: 
Jten sdenee reigned on the nartitn of the forest and by the 
sta^shore. As Anne Ltsbeth walked oa she could hear her 
own (oUStTp* on tbe sand there was no sound ut waves tn 
ibe sea; rrtTyihins out lathedetftwaunhsd sunk te silence. 
AD was <iuici hete, the bring and the dead creaiuies of the 

Anoe Lisbeih walked oa “thinking ol nothing at all,“ as tbe 
lating IS, or rather, her iboughts wandered ; but thoughts had 
not wandered away front het, lor they ale never abvnn from us, 
they only slumirer. Hut ih-ise that hate not jet siirfid come 
lenh at their tune, and begin to s>ir ionieuistes in the heart and 
somcibse* in the hcaO.aod seem to tome upos us as tf Itom 
abuvw 

It is wRttce that a so»t deed beat* tts fruit of bleuing, aud 
alt <dvs wuueathat »n u eeath. Much has Ktn wTiuen and 
nui-h iist tn^a saul which one does not ktmw or think oi ta 

S enctalt ai.dthasitwaswnhAnMtashwiiv Ubiii mar happen 
\H a iiklA atixt wubm (me, and that the (cogwiCB thing* bay 

appmactL 

AU virtues and all vicrtWlAovr beans. Thry are in mine and 
IS thine, they he (liere like bide grams of seed; «nd then from 
wiili<«i Come* a rir of swashineor U>« touch of la ei J band,er 
iriylw you turn the coriMracMl go ts the ncht or to the lift^and 
that in-y b* d.V'ine: for Ibe iiiile »red.coni (wibsps it siirrrf, 
and at iwihs and sHm-ts vp.and tl burvta and puurs its Sipitiio 
ad your hluuJ. and lb«* jour career hat coauneoced. Toei* arc 
t)roiCOti''gti>osgtit,nbi» r>iiedu>tD'« leel whtu one wa'Vs on 
Wivh skovtiertp; acosca. hut lUj aie tVwie, bimmMrrg m the 
heart. Anr>( Uibcth walked o« thus with her arnwa btlf in 
sknba.liuKhethsaghuwrtTfrTinTtAingwiihiD brr KroiQ nee 

hluOTC IwcwUy toCierAstthireciwnrs niuth th*t WTithiupcin 

'h* heart— six seckojurg tJ a w»H.e >rar, moth is iorifmeo. 
SIOS against nearta in w<w4 a.<d m ti>o>iehh<C*inilo »r neieb- 
hmir. and agataU crar own eontorn'e We don’t ilunk of tbetc 
Vhmts, aij Anne LiiS^th dd mx tii.rk of tt-em. She had com- 
onutd M enaie *g««t the J., u d.c Und, she was verr 
»m«u 4c.an^cflirFdaisJ wc.) idacnl yirr*na.that she knew. 
And as al.e waAed aWg by ibe (.-u>gia of the sea, whal w^s it 
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dung to tier, and in airnniM agieat sjuce opeoed for Iboughtt 
^a( had never before beta ibere. 

Ileic in the North ibebeethaood ofteobude ina nnglenicht. 
and in the mommgvuDttehtVappcarsin iu(uU gSury oS )outhfui 
prr« i and tliua tn a »m;;le natan* can the contcinutnrt* uniuld 
nstlf the via that bai txca contained ta ifie (lu>ui^hiv n-ordt, 
and nocliiof our {uvt life It tpr«n,;s t,p and onfulHt ilself m a 
Mri;;le u-cied «hrn once the coDsctcnce i> aaakenrd , and Cod 
waLeas it nhen vre leaat (xpect IL Then He tind no excuse fur 
ounrlre*— Uie deed i» iheie, and bear* uitnrs* igimst u», the 
ihouchti term to become Hord*. and (a tound lar out into the 
world. kVearehonihed at itx thought of what ue have carried 
wnhin ut and have nta Midrd o«ci »hat w have sown in our 
ihnushtlcstnta* and pnde Ihc htait hide* mithin ti*c>( all the 
virtue* and IiVewtte aU the vice*, and they po« evea in the 
shallowest ground. 

ytnne fjaherti nowexheneoccxtali the (houghr* >r havecioctied 
>a wordL She was oeeipowcicd bv tbem, and *ank down, and 
crept aUm^ for lu/iie distance on (be ground “A gra>e' d.gnif 
a graiel* it aounded •gain in hrr *ait, and *he iiouid gladly 
haiehunrd henell if in the grave there had been forgciiulncta 
xtKim deed. U wa* the hr** horn of het aHahming -fuU of 
UieU'vn and horror, bmperatitton altrinaltlv made hti ahuddtr 
wuhcold and made her (stood tnirAwnbttir heat of (eter Many 
ihmgtof Hhidi abe had never liked lospraL tame iMo hrr mma 
hileiii aa the cJuud Usadow* lo the bright m^.nsjiine, a spectral 
apjianiiua tl.iteJ by brr »be had heaid of it helotr Close b) 
her galloped four snorting steeds, with me spurting fiom their 
eye* and n.isiiiU, Oiey dragged a rto ».« roaih. and witiun it 
»M til* HSiUd iiTOprsnor wlxv had »ul»d hrie a huTidied irars 
ago. llie teceni tAijthat every t>-gh( at •,«tlveoclo.k he diove 
into hit ras'ie yard and out •gain Thete'theer' Kewasnot 
(late, at drad mro are aaid to be, but N*. It at a rtol He not! Jed 
at Aane Lastxtli and h*cL(>iMd to he* " lin'.d Uvt ’ t.oht fasti 
Own jtni niJy ride agsio so a n<.l«e«,aB > carr.a^t. uij forgte 
jour owe chiU"' 

bUtsiSrirdhtrvcliviva'sd hastened m ihr thirthtard U.I 

theUstk ciovvca and (lie tdaiV lavens d.r.rd beto-t |;t« nrs 
and sIm! CouW not d.vtioguivh tuw ftwn ehr e*tat II, t lavtrs 
cniaLnl,as the ravee had dune that ate saw tn the ilai time tie 
now sha isndtTaiood what thrt said. >■ [ am ihe ratrn-moihcr 
I am the taica ciu(:-er'*ca<biaseh ciAatrJ.arJ Aijic Ltsteik 

DOW uiJmioi*! 0,41 the naase also ajij.ocd ta tar anJ s-Sr 

(soord it* shftvld W iransiorRwd .r.to a Uati b.rd and be 
ebJigea ta cry abss Wwy ersed. si sb* dal ntu d,g iW rra.e. 

And Slrethr.* tsnaed ca U C eatUi, »e4 *..h her UrsJs dui e 
grs.T ia the hard grot.sd.ia that the Uo.4 tas boia her t 

A gravrt i. g *•« a grave** u «□ souaded, she ws* (ou(4 




LAST DREAM OF THE OLD OAK TREE. 4 
“How ! stnintbe bouse of Cod” sbesaid, “and in that hoii 
we are happy.* 

And uhen the sun had set, Anoe Usbetb's soul had risen 
that region where there is no more anguish, and Anne Lisbeit 
tti>uble»wtie over. 


THE LAST DREAM OF THITOLD OAK TREE 

t chkistmas tals. 


m N the foresi, high op on the steep shore, hard by the opi 
sea-coasi, food a icry old Oak Tree. It was exact 
three hu'-dreil and sixty>(iye > errs old, but that long tin 
was not mrice for the Tree than just ss many days nould be 
us men. VVe wake by day and sleep ihr»ugh the ni,.ht, and the 
we have out dieams >t is dnTerent wnh the 'lite, which Vet] 
awake through three seasons o< ihc jear, and does not get 1 
sleep ull winter comes. Winter isiis time for rest, ill night afl> 
the long day which u colled spruif, summer, and autumn. 

On many a warm summer day ibe Ephrinera, the fly that Iiii 
but for a day, bad danced around his crown— had Incd, enjojei 
and felt happy. a»d then tested fur a momtnt in ^mre bhii il 
liny errature, on one of ihe great fresh Oak leases, and (htn ll 
Tree always said, 

“ Poor little thingl Your nhole hfe is but a single dayl lio 


ml h*s 


‘'Mrlancbolyi — , . 

then always reply “It's wonderfully hnght, warm, and beautifi 
all around me. and that makes me njoice.” 

“Hut only one day. and ttien it ’s :UI done I* 

“ DiJiiel*rfpeated the Ephemera. “What 's ihe meaning < 
Acni t Axe yea dene, too 

“ Noi I sbaU pei haps lire fw thousands of jour days, and m 
day is whole seasons tong' U's sometiiing so long, that jo 
can't at all msiuge to reckon it ouL* 

“ No? then I don’t understand you. You say you hate thou 
sands of my da>s; bot I have thousands of moments m which 
can be merry and happy. Does all the beauty of this world ceos 
when you dief* 

" No,* replied the Tree; “it will certainly last much longer- 
far longer diaa I can possibly think,” 

"Well, then we have the same time, only we ittkon d.ift 
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And the Ephemera danced and floated ta the air, and rejtMce* 
in her delicate wings of game and velvet, and rejoiced m the 
balmy breeres laden with the fragrance of the meadows and of 
wild roses and elder flowers, of the garden hedges, *jld thvme,. 
and mint, and daisies; the scent of these was all so strong that 
the Ephemera was almost intoucated. The day was long and 
beautiful, full of joj’ and of sweet feebng,aRd when the sun s*n!t 
low the little fly felt very agreeably Ured of ajl its happiness and 
enjoyment The delicate ’►mgs would not carry it any more, and 
quietly and slowly tt glided down upon the soft grass Wade, 
nodded Its head as well as it could noa,and went quietly to sleep 
—and was dead. *■ 

‘‘Poor little Eplietn«rat”saidtheOafc. "That was a temhiy 
short life!" 

And on every summer day the same danre was repeated, the 
same question and answer, and the same sleep. The same thing 
was repeated through whole generations of Ephemera, and all of 
them felt equally merry and equally happy. 

The Oak stood there awake through toe spring morning, the 
noon of summer, and the evening of autumn ; and its time oT 
rest, us night, was coming on apace. Winter was approach* 
ing. 

Already the storms were singing their "good night I good 
night Here fell a leaf, and there fell a leaf 
"We'll took you, wd dandle yout Gotosleepi gotatleept 
We sing you to sleep, we shake you to steep, but it does you goM 
III your old twigs, does it not? They seem to crack foevetyjoy. 
Sleep sweedyi sleep sweetly I It 'sy-our three buDdeod and tutty- 
dftb night. Piopeily speaking, you’re only a tinpiing as yeti 
Sleep sweetly! The clouds strew down soow, there will bequite 
a coverlet, <i«3rm and protecting, around y our feet Sweet sleep 
to you, and pleasant deeams!" 

And Che old Oak Tree stood there, denuded of all its leaves, 
to sleep through the tang winter, and to dream many a dream, 
always about something that had happened to it, just aa in the 
dreams of metv 

The great Oak had once been small— indeed, an acom had 
been its cradle. According to human cotnpotation, it wai nor 
in Its fourth century. It was the greatest and best tree in iho 
forest: Its crown towered far abore all the other trees, and could 
be descried from afar across the sea, so that ic served as a land- 
mark to the sajors ■ the Tree had no idea how many ej ei wrre 
in the habit of seeking it. High up u* its :.reen summit the 
wood-pigeon built her nest, and Ibe cuckoo lat in iis boii/hs and 
sang his song; and in autumn, when the leaves looked hke thin 

e tes of copper, the birds of passage came and rrsied there, 

jrethey flew away across (besea; but now it was winter, and 

the Tree stood there leafless, so lhat e*ery one could see how 
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• t!l kno»ft K«n>Ie cyM, *yt» of chiI(lKn,eycs ofIaTtn,«b9&ail 
met tcnuih hii bmgh*. 

It *a* a mArvtiIoua tpectacte, and one full of hapjeont a&d 
jojrl And fn amid all ihti happifHMifceTre«/r]> a lorsir^a 
yearning doire th.it alt oilitrtrcca «f ibcrteud Ur.eaib {iici,aD<t 
j}) ihf bus}i>-t.iint] hrtbi,»ad Eo’r*n,fn'ek:bejbieio»se wnh 
him, tli.ii ihey too might see thta spka<l>Kir and eiperircce dii< 
jOf. ^ he grcji mjcMK Oah wa» not quue happy in bit bafi^ 
nett,«hi(e he had not thrm alt, great and ti(de,at»uC him; aiai 
Ibit feeling of yearning irrmnled thiougb bis every twig, tbroogh 
his eaery leaf, warmly and ferveotif as through a buoas 
heart. 

The crown of the Tree wared ha and frd,as 1/ be sought tose' 
thing in hit tileni lunging, and he looked down. Then he felt 
the fragrance of thyme, and toon a/icrwardi the more powedat 
scent of honcytucLIe and vioteu; and be fanaed be beam >*>e 
cuckuo anorriffg him. 

Yes, tiiiough the clouds the gnen tummiu of the foRst one 
peering up,.snd under himself tbe Oak saw ibe other tre£s,u 
they grew and raised thrmseives aloft Cushet and herbs shot 
up high, and some tore theniseiret up bodily by tbe roou to nse 
the uuicfcrr. The birch was the quickest of ail Likea»b;te 
sirrak oi liglitning, its slender stem sbot upwards in a tigag bs^ 
and the branches spread around ic like ettrn gauae asJ 
banners; the whole noodUnd natives, even to tbe brows-pliioxs 
rushes, grew up uich <he rest, and tbe birds ease too, and sang. 
And on the grass blade (hat liut'cred aloft b'fce a long siita nb> 
bon tnto the air, s<t the graishopper cleaning Us wings with w* 

leg; tbe May beetles hummed, and tbe bees rouroiored, and rroy 

bird sang in bis appointed manner; all was song and souod of 
gladness up inti) the bigh heavea ,, 

*' but the luilc blue flawtr by she water-side, where is thrtf 
said the 0*1 ; ‘’and the purple belbflower and the (l*t»j» 
for, you see, the old Oak Tree wanted in have them *11 abesd 
hmi. 

“We are herel we are herel* was sbogtrd and sung w 
reply, 

‘‘But the beauriful tbytneof last summer— and in the 
there was crnaioly a place here covered wiiJi lilies of ibe vallrT 
and tbe wild apple tree ihat blossomed sosfdendio})! and aU to* 
glory of tbe wood that came year by »ca«wjf {hsr todool/;’»*l 
been born, it might hare been here now t* 

“ We are here I we ue here I' »epli,d j,. j5„ jj, tj., 

jir. It seemed a* >f they had flown ojj factor- * 

•rWhy, that is beautiful, indescribafa). ,»fl,:nirj 

tappinessbeimagmed? Howci 




tUS CUJLD tN THE GKAVE. 

<Jt)mestie heartli. Sh«gare herself up to her grief, and gnef tc 
her to and iio as the sea tosses a ship without compass or ru 
ho the day of tbe funenl passed auay, and similar da) s folk 
of dark, uearyiog pain With moist e>e5 and mournful gla 
the sorrowing daughters and the afflicted husband looked 
her who would not hear iheir words of comfort , and, indeed, 
words of comfort could they speak to her, when they Ihems 
were heavily bowed do«nf 
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tbat the Uagbing AtheoMos inayweU appreciate the likeness 
between himself and ihecauicatiiieoaUie stage there he stands 
before them, tawenag higb abtne them all. 
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Utreia dark nights utstbe man wlifttne&suTed the mountains 
in the moon ; he who forced bis mxf out into the endless space, 
among Stars and planets ; he, the mighty man who nndeislood 
thespmt ofnatutt.and <tll the earth tniwifti; benea'h his feet— 
Galile-x Blind and deaf bedsits— an old man thrust through 
with (he spear of sulTenng, and amid the torments of neglect, 
scarcely able W lift his foot— thu foot w.uh which, in the anguish 
of his soul, when men denied the (ruih, he stamped upon the 
ground with the exclamation, “ Vet it mores ' ’’ 

Hero stands a woman of chihllike mind, set full of fauh and 
■nsp>rauon| she carries the banner 10 front of ihe combating 
army, and brings victory and salvation to her fatherland Tlie 
sound of ihouiing anses. and the pile dames up thei a<e burn 
mg the witch, Joan of Arc' Yes, and a future century jeers .it 
the While Lily. VoUaire, the sairr of human intellcci, wnlr» 
"Zal Puctlur 

At ihe T'Aia^ or AssemUv at \iborg. Ihe Danish Nohjes burn 
Ihe laws of the King— «he> Hameop high, illuminating the period 
and the Uimver, and throw a glurs into ihe dark prison tower, 
where an old man is growing grey and bent %Nith his finger he 
marks out a groovo m the sione iiMe. ft is the pnpiilar Kme 
who iiti there, once ibe ruler of three kingdoms, the fnrnd oT 
tbeenisenaTidthepeasani: itisCbnsuaniheSecnnd Enwrnes 
wrote his bistory. Let us remember hrs improvements of seven 
and twenty tears, if we cannot forget his crime. 

Ash'P sails away,<tuiuttig the Danish stores a man leans 
the «I^ast,oasll^^f a last gUnte towards the UUwv Hwww. 
It is Tycho Brah< He raised ihe name oi Denmark to ihc surs, 
and was rewarded with injury, loss,and sorrow He la going to 
a strange country. 

“The vault of hraien is above meeverynhere,” he says, “and 
what do I want more’* 

And away sails the famous Dane, the astronomer, to live 
honoured and free in a strange land. 

“Ay, free, if only from Ibe unbearable sufferings of the bodvl" 
comes in a sigh through timr. and strikes upon our ear What 
a picture! GnlTenfeidt, a Danish rromeiheus, bound to the 
rocky island of Munkhnlm, 

We ate in AmeTita.cn the m ar g in of omeef the largest riTersj 
an innumerable crowd has gathered, for u is said that a ship is 
to sail against wind and weauier.biddiag defiance to the elements, 
the man who thinks he can solve the ptobltm \s tiamtd Roben 
Fulton The sb'p begins its passage, but suddenly it stnps. The 
crowd begins to laugh and whistle and. hiss— the very father of 
the man whistles wiib the test. 

"Conceit I Foolery 1 * Is the cry. "It has happened just as 
he deserved : put (he crack-brain under lock and key ! " 

Then suddenly a little nail breaks, which had stopped the 


T/!X t,') f\9 W.vVtT. 

' f fii*" t. Hit 4nil tlut ilsiMf 

lit* *S« hiTi** »"ll f aU^f 4rtSli|i Jr 

pi.i.-f-a *'’.*» «na>(ti*r -^r.n^i r(Mf» lh« (ia{, gron lh« 
%«af. fit ft.ian »«•!» tM.s« lai |iin« Jft.l tft.| fft 

rrv'V r~pa Itrt-iip* jt pj-r'tirr cf 'lt» torttff tihfl cf hfin.JOJ’, />a 

«t:^>•t^ »s« ss.! .t‘-» tn-!a-«<| aii.prj|f 4 <tu«{r, but on!y ta jUom t'.iS 
(*»■», 

»A>t'a>i« p Ii< 9 iw!<» Ih* pi!o» T»r»»! if! l<hSf 
'•«'» •'>(! ;* in.t Mn^r lr«>4ttrf* of pi'cf, »/nt by lb* fi'tf 
r.» |Ji« t,n.t ■(> H «>.»«« ihti’tl'fht of the 

t«Q'4 .‘f t**« ai 'tritra i»b«'«Tt tnff 41^1 l>I leSoafl ^ 

1 ij-a «iij» li4i (.140.*, 4n.| I*-* «4i-jrjr> lb» Ii!!« 

<A*n "n K4< rjiji* A orturtrar »t oxfKntoU 

'f «!>« I.aw*! »’'-i l'>« f antral pr><tta>iaA t'>e (jr^raA 

la b4'(, th Dun It >>• •Ka>Gi (^ry hJ'C kern sent la seek 
I i><U«a «tM fc4» nteJctcil ib« (her At ia4>i et boiwur etea 
ta l>>« tn.1 

7ke A/c.<.erv •'«.'» V<utt (tAtifiuOi-;'* irtioi-yia/A 

Salt «a ik« rrurtete «(<•,>* a./ th« paUte tn thv fipaul (J t'a(tu;ala 
An4 btji k« It Ike tukrr.ittate sUtc e/ Ce'r>Mn«a aoJ but fot 
b m, lAai Ut tht C> i<p<t (oan* tkaU«» (a k.JA by lh« tUMtt bfl 
bik sutler, ib« {■'« t,l ik« ** Luttoab* wr>uU ti>c vl No* 

4 r»'iiy 0wnban/At mojk* Uu I'tits (/ CAatoeiu. 

7beieU4n««p.ciiarr. 

llehtnJ 'he uun sfitas^s laas appears, pels as iSeaUkSiu 
U«t bekrirpt tra«i 

**1 bate sutle 4 <iis<r»ter]r,*L« ujrs, **il>e sreatextbat bu 
been {iu4n (mt (tnturxS; anj ibeybate kept oe locked upbcie 
foe tiHate ihan Cntaiy jeaisl" 

Wno I* the wan? 

“A madman,* repl.es lie beeper of tie madiouse. ttftii 
• bimsacal Ueat these looattc* bate I lie unajmes Ibat ose can 
propel things by meant td sicaoc* 

It is Solomon tie Caics, tbe dixoterrr of tbe pa«rr of siea^ 
ttboae theory, eapreS'Cil >n dark vprdi, is not usUtraiood by 
KichrLru— and he tlit* in the madhouse I . 

Here Hands Columbus, nhoin the sueet bojs uted once » 
follow and jeer, becaute he wanted to discorer* new world - and 
be /tar ditcoaered it. Sioor* of yorfhett bim fion the teeass 01 
all, and ihe elasb of bells sounds to celebrate bis triumphant 
return ; bui the clash of ii-e bellsof enyy soon drowns tbe 
Tbe d'teove'er of a world, l>« who lifted Ihertninrican g'lU land 
from me sea, and gave it to bi* King— he u rewarded »ith 1 ^ 
chains. He wishes that shese chains may be placed in hiseofim, 
for they witness to ibe world of the way in which a man’s con- 
tempoian'es reward good 


afie 




path of honour and of fame is oeee-fiUed. 


'ding cm: the thorny 
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machine for a few moments; and now the wheels turn a gait, 
the floats break the force of the waters, and the ship conl)aaei 
Its course~and the beam of the steam engine shorten* the dis- 
tance between far lands from hoars into minutes. 

O human race, canst Ihou grasp the happiness of such a 
minute of consciousness, this penetration of the soul by iu 
mission, the moment ia which all dejection, and every wnuad 
— even those caused hy own (ault—is changed into health md 
strength and clearness— when discord is converted to harmony 
—the minute in which men seem (o recogmre the mani/estatioa 
of the heavenly grace in one man, and feel bow this one iioparu 
It to all? 

Thus the thorny path of honour shows itself as a gtoiy, sur- 
rounding the earth whb its beam* : tbnee happy he wisi) j* 
choteo to be a wanderer there, and, without merit of his owit, la 
be placed between the builder of the bridge and the earth, be 
tneen Providence and the human race? 

On mighty wing* the spirit of history floats through the a^es, 
and shows— giving courage and comfort, and awakening cciitle 
thoughts — on the dark nightly background, hue m steaming 
pictures, the thorny path of honour; which does no^ like a fauy 
tale, end ta brilliancy and joy here on earth, but stretches hut 
beyond all time, even into eternity ( 


IN THE UTTERiMOST FARTS OF THE SEA- 

B R£AT ships had been sent up towards the North Pole, la 
explore the most distant coasts, and to try how far inen 
might penetrate up yonder. For more than a year they 
had already been pushing rnear way among ice. and snow, and 

mist, and their crewshad endured many baidshipsjandnowihe 

winter was come, and the sun bad eoiirely disappeared from tnin^ 
regions. For many many weeks rhere would no* lie along rii^nt. 
All around, a* far as ihee)ecooM reach, wasasingle field f* 
the ships had been made fast So it and «he snow had piled itse^ 
op in great masses, and these huts bad been built id the form w 
bee-hives, some of them spacious as the old “Huns’ Craves, 
other* only containing robai enough (o hold two or four mrn. ZJut 
it wasrior dark, for the Northern Lights flamed red and Uue.lixe 
a great commual firewoik: and the snow glistened and gleamed, 
so that the night here wa* me /oa&AunifigtHiIiglit tour. WJies 




f.v rux i rr/xvair cxr/fssgj. 


1. 1 i ft* inrmtn** i »ii<j it* •K»et» lura ija;!, 

I « Pailf f ntcf |h««i(rrt, (At jf.ip taK.naej 

ji'f t>* litjm nj i!i4 tita.-n ri>,' R« lAotieni (A« 

Urt* l‘»iT'tT Ut U,-v!* &n(T» hm.n inrarvi-'jtrs. 

f> hjrrttn »«.-(•. rj.-«f ifto-i t!>« Ajpsir'?* 0/ jacA a 

K> ftaft tf »•..«»£ iSit {'tflct'-ttxin nl t‘’« Mai bf tl 

mmu>n. <>•*> in all »|^;e'tu‘n, snJ ctfry •ouixl 

ert’t fa ,«t I Ay own Ctaii ~t* eh.ir;ed in!'y hfilth ani 
i-'t rtfjr-M*— *h<T» tlijcnni ■» eanr:r?«U to 

•-tfit M rute ii «A:ch tntfi Jtfn W Ibe manJiMaiion 

cf tAc^AtatTnl^SJarc »3 m# tjikj, jaJ /teJ ho» rhu cne acpjf!* 


TA«» (At tA/irnr ^th tf Aixiaur tiown ittcTaja sfcrr. wr- 
rfws>!irf iht »ist» in ihHce hapjjy As "Ao •* 

c Wrn la l>e a «anv!«ttr ihw. aful.wiitwnt marl of bi* own. I» 
b« pljffil b<**rco (be t>ui‘>!n’ of ihe triJjs aftj (Ae eartA, t>s 
l»ffn I'rei\!<ne( anj lAc baman ra<«! 

On niihijr »vrj» (be »pint of hutorr ilwis tbrenjh ll)« af**> 
anJ ilw«»— yfrirrfMw^aoJ toenfct*, uid »wik<riirg gei>v* 
(h«:,;h:»— on Ihe daik O'l^hilf backsreunJ. bul u E'eafnir; 
|ii(tuiet,(ke ibony p.ubof bnoour; «bicb dot* cot. lilcea&'O 
Ulr, enJ in lir)l]>aAty a/tJ joy htn 00 tank, but urrt:be* n( 
iKyaaijaU ume.erfn ir.tottciaityl 


IS THE VTTERmST PARTS OF THE SEa. 

^’SflllCAT *bip* had bettiitnt up (oward* the North Pole, to 

explore (he RiortdifUntccaau. and to try ho» far men 
' nii£bt penetrate up yonder. Forraoreihaaayearihey 

had already been puibing tneir way anwnj ice. and mow, and 
mitt, and their cxe»s had esduird many hardships ; and now the 
winter was come, and the sun had entirely disappeared troia those 
rcstons. For many many weeks (here would oo*» bea lon^ night. 
All around, as far as the eye cooM teach, was a single field f* '«• 
the ships had been made fast to ft, and (he snowhad piled ics^ 
up in great masses, and these huts had been built m the lonn m 
bee-hivcs some of them spacjoaa as the old “Huns’ Craves, 
others only containing mOoi enough loioJd raoorfour rum. But 
it was not daric, for tbeNortbera Lights flamed red and blue, iiae 
a great coniinuaj firetriuk ; and the ww ghstened and 
#0 that the Bight here was one long, flaming twilight hour. When 
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dayTtb^ncMonhcVwklJlirem^^^ “ *^“""1 

»,Oao» of Iho poos™'; co”“ Si, ;., 0 ' ;'” “'! 
whistled the lune that had been taueht 5°^'®' 
hungpeen /ood around the cage, aa he ^e 
accustomed to do; and the “Ke, of ' 

y oung and fair, by the wei! d^amn/ wa'er^ aS*o< 
the grandamc. and the old woman nodded t!f k “ “J 
her a letter that bad come irom a Jone wav nir ° 

,j8 ,b. l=U„ toJo.n.o.I 

there where the pamison wa» restinif m the h^!,f',br r,. 
they smiled and thertrrpt; and he. far alay iml J.?! 
snow, under the pinion* of the angei; he fL Tm?.® 
with them in $pint.forhe»aw theni and hev^ 2' 
.Wloitof no, ..Id ok,«J .h,»„,d.or 
oiterroost part* of tbe»ea Hi> right hand would te a * 
a safety. And the wood of .a tHS-uieoui h,mri wel?ed 
aroundi and the angel sp'cid bit wine* i.i* » v. 1 
tJeepioff youth. Ihe ..SK,n had flrd, ami it cr2w d .2' 
tnow but ; but the Ibbte rested beneath hi* hea.i m.i r-T. 
hope tlx elr in bissouL Cod was with bun; and becarf'« 
about ttilh hm» In hu heart. e»en in the uttermost 




